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＋ Ne intender is malitiæ multerts, quia noviſiima llins 4. 
mara quaſi abſintbium: longe fuc ab ea diam tham quid 
lingua eius acuta quafi gladius anceps, & pedes eins de- 
cendunt in mortem. | 
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THE PROLOG VE. 


IT H into Courtes is curioſitie, 
Manhead, maners, nurture and courteſie: 

fin the head great vertue doth auance, | 
So in the members I thinke ſuch like ſhould be, 
Courage, kindnes, gentrice and honeſtie, 

To doe the head ſeruice and obeyſance, 

To God alone alſo for his pleaſance: 

And failyeing that all is but fantaſie, 
For worldly mirth would haue ſome temperence. 


Some comes to Court to ſerue their King and Queenez 
To conques lands ſome ſets their courage cleene:: 
Great Lords and Lairds the Court would hold in hand 
Some their kinſemen to Court cauſes conueene, 
Some for to ſee, and others to be ſeene, 36 
With broad bucklers, brawliog with birneſt brands 
Some there gets foes, others ſome friendſhip fand: 
ome gets pleaſure, other gets tray and teene: 

& know the Court cannot ay ſtable ſtand. 

In Court that time was good. Sir Dauid Lindeſay. 

In vulgare tongue he bute the bell that day, 
To make meret right cunning and expert, 
And Maſter ob» Ballentine (goth to lay, 
Make him marrow to Dauid well we may; 
And for the third Maſter William Stewarts 
To make in Scots he knew right well the airt . 
Biſhop Durie ſometime of Galloway, PE. 
For his pleaſure ſometime would take their parts 5 


And i my ſelfe with ſmall intelligence. 
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I thought I would 


The Prologues k 


| | Thought in that cace coſhew my diligence 32 


To manifeſt my weake wit and ingine, 

At theſe foureſoome, asking leaue and licence, 
With hat in hand, kneeling with reuerence, 
Me for to learne a leſſon or a line, | 
Of their practicke to me 3 point propine, 
They ſaid, go to, ſne - ſome experience, 

And I to them therefore promiſd the wine} 


o at theſe foure when I had leeue purchaſt, 
To them {ſaid Ih) what matter is meereſt, 
For to begin? (quoth they) we would ye drew, 
Some Dialogue, or argument that is belt, 
And that will make your matter manifeſt. 
So folke may know the falſe tale by the true, 
For Dialogues(quorh 1)we'ill get enew: 
And ſo from them incontinent me dreft 
And rooke good-nizht, and ſaid, good firs, ade w. 


But yet knew not What my macterfhould be, 
Whether af mir th or yet of grauitie, 
After fupper to bed ? made me boun, 
So in mj ſleepe me thought ſaw ſoothly, 
Lady vx vs comming, and ſpake to me, 
And ſaid, 1 come with thee for to reaſon, 
Therefore my words ſee that thou not cheſſon, 
Touching my ſtate, honour and dignitie, 
Forget me not When thou makes thy ſermone 


So on the morne when time was for to riſe, 
mine enterpriſe, 
And remembred on Lady Vzxvs Queene, 
Keſt in my minde ofter nor once or twyle, 
That ſhe bade me with her matter auiſe, 
And 7 knew ſmall what her matter did me ane, 


| Conkdering at me her ſelfe had bene, 
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5 The Prologue; 
t wiſt not well what matter to deviſe, 
Her for to pleaſe, and to eſcape her teene: 


And ſo at ſhore my pen Itooke in hand, 
Began to write at Queene VEnvs command, 
Alittle quair, 7 ken not if ye know it, 
Embrowd about wich barbarous tearmes bland, 
And with trim tearmes moſt vſed vp on land, 
As to the name Dame Vsnvys Court they call it, 
{ know not well if euet, firs, ye ſaw it, 
Deliuerde it vnto my Maſters foure, 

Who it receiu'd, and readily read oder, 


This little quair when they had read and ended, 
Some ſaid that heard they greatly it commended; 
And ſo in haſte deliuered it againe, 
To euery verſe therein they condeſcended, 
And ſaid, they knew therewith none was offended, 
Except it was a pridefull poore putane, 
At whoſe words men would cake but ſmall diſdaine, 
Who that found faults,all foure they would defend it, 
By word and deed, with might and all their maine, 


A proper wench came to me on a day, 
One of mine ants, but thereto ? faid nay, 
My booke to borrow greatly ſhe did enquire, 
A pledge ther: fore, ſhe iaid, ſhe would downelay, 
While ſhe it read within a weeke or tway; 
So l granted that thing ſhe did deſire; 
Bur in few dayes mine ant begowth co tire, 
Her pyot tongue, her poet toung I ſhould ſay, 
Might ſuffice well to preach in barne ot byte. 


My booke againe ſhe brought, and calde it good 
And ſaid, ſome tearmes was the not vnderſtood. 
ö A 3 Becauſe 
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. | The Prologue. 4 
Becauſe they were ſo high and curious, 5 
Marueild at me how l durſt euet doe it, I. 


Againſt women to ſpeake ſo rough and rude, 

And ſaid, / trow your minde was furious. 
uoth 7, Lady, the matter ſtandeth thus, 
hen two agrees in one ere they conclude, 

On force their talke mult be contrarious. 


Therefore, Miſtreſſe, 7 muſt hold you excuſed, 

I truſt, ſuch tearmes before few times ye vſed, 

Or at the leaſt, ye came not where they-grewg 

7 heatd ſome ſay that ye were greatly ruled, 4 4 
And ye your thought and minde on ſuch tearmes mule, | 
Both yito Greeke, in Larine and Hebrew, | 
Now 7 perceaue that theſe tales are not tre w. 
Therefore my ſelfe truely ſhall haue the pine, 


1 was too bold to caſt pearles to the ſwine. 


Then ſhe me prayde with words ſweet and fairs 
To be ſo good to take another quaire, 
In plainer tearmes, and it in meter make, 
Auent women not touching them ſo ſore, ; 
For your requeiſt, / ſaid, / would doe more, 


Another rolle / chanced in hand to take, Ir 
It to performe for that fair Ladies ſake, th. 
Made and compilde by the wiſe Sages ſeuen, Thi: 
Who were that time moſt ſapient vnder heauen. f 1 

ro! 
Fornaturall wit they are all holden in plaine, ha 
The ſpringing Well and onely freſh fountaine, on 
The perfect ground and root originall, Sy 


Of this ſtorie now following but laine, 
Therefore my ſelfe as now I am conſtraine, 
# to tranſlate in our tongue naturall, 
Where I it fand into plaine proſe at all, 


The Prologue, 


Without colour or feet, now 1 againe, 
In curall Ryme to ſer it foorth I ſhall, 


The fault, 7 ſaid, for her ſake I ſhould mend ir, 
Where ſhee before with ſtrange tearmes was offended, 
1promiPd her of honeſtie to quite them, ie 
And with toun tearmes my bow it Thould be bended, 
From clearkly tearmes my pen ſhould be ſuſpended, 
And in my verſe hy no way I ſhould write them; 

Of this debaite then were wee condeſcended, 
At her deſire I ſhall eſchew to dite them. 


So wee agreed (quod ſhee) good fir, a dew, 
Quoth 1 (Ladie )forſooth right ſore 7rew, 
With ſo dry mouths that wee two ſhould depart, 
Quoth ſhee (but doubt) as am woman trew, 
Some other time my ſelfe ſhall you perſew, 
zut not as now, there is time after ward, 

hen euer yee pleaſe ( quoth I) welcome mine heart 
For very ſhame me thought ſhee changed hew, 5 
Then turnde her backe, and ſo ſnee did depart. 


Incontinent but any more delay, 
thought it beſt my pen for to eſſay, 
rhis little booke in verſe for to compile, 

here it before into plaine proſe was ay, 

f I could finde any good wile or way, 
To ſtir it vp into a better ſtile? 
hat 7 ſhould not this faire Cadie beguile, 
onſidering the fame on hand ? tooke. 
s yee ſhall heare, thus 7 began my Booke, 
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To THE READER. * 
Ecauſe I was reprooued of before, 


That I ſhould not in Clearklie tearmes glore, 


But in plaine ſpeach my Boo ke for to a idreſſe, 


With common talke, but yet neuertheleſſe, 


This tale of old I heard which is right true, 


And right wel knwon, that need oft maks verteu, 


Therfore on force becauſe ſtrange tearmes I want, 


J haue no doubt but here they ſhall be skant, 
Therefore in time T thinke beſt to deny them. 
Yon faire Ladie, me thinke ſhe ſets not by them, 
An other cauſe I wote right well ye ken, 

For to bring but it's ill that's not there ben, 


Nor there 1s none I know in all this to wne, 


ef 


Except hee haue it that can put on a gowne, 


Of a toome tunne none can draw out licour, 
Nor of a foole to make a wiſe Doctour, 


For why? wit wants where wiſedome ſhould come 
Into this cace the matter ſtandeth (a, (fra 
Force me compells ſtrange tearmes to forbeare, 


Within my Box there's ſew to get or leare. 
Where gold is skant, ſiluer muſt vs content, 
Euen ſo it ſtands but doubt at this preſent, 
Praying heartly this tale in patience take, 

A man can ſell nothing out of his packe, 
But as he hath then preſent for the time, 
Tee may perceiue that by this ruſtie ryme, 
Beſeeching you good Reader to excuſe it: 
Not to detract, nor yet too hie to rooſe it: 


This would I wiſh, my friends yee would doe ſo, 
Then in GO Ds Name to purpoſe let vs goe. 
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out of proſe into Scotyfh 


Meeter. 


== } Cler' dayes it WO oft 
I.S{ | times bene told, ay 
That Rome bath bene acis 
Ya” tie of the old, | 
9 . Dfcunning Clarks,x won? 
„der valiant men, 
As ancient aas make vs 
þ foz token, 
Or all the wozide it had. 
pꝛeheminence, 
d people made to it obedience, | 
Uith great Captains, Kings, Knights x enperdürs 
ene men of ware, and cruell Conguerours 
f townes and towꝛes: great Uillages and Cities, 
phing farre aboue their enemies, 
ubduing them to laſtingſernifude, 
ot regarding their linage, kin, no2 blood, 
onqueitt great realmes AR xroumes b2aid, 
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i The ſeuen Sages, 

Their Comon- Well, lo marueillous they made, 

That all Countries and kingdomes them about, | 

Pl them fell feare great dꝛeadour had and doubt, 

That they on fozce behou d to make homage, 

zelſe haue loſt both life and heritage. 

2they were ſo repleat of all riches, 

- Wonne into wars by martiall buſines: 

They toke no cure of no mans fauour noꝛ fead: 

1 Bo they became ot all the world the head, 

And had thereofthe whole authoꝛzitie, 

But this was not the time of Papiſtrie 

J Foz from that time that Popes were made in Ron 

| Ok all vertue that Citie was made4omes 

And dap by day from all vertus derremt PA 

Caontinuallp the ſelfe it aye oppjeſf; /- EW 

| | Fozthze ſtrangers roſe vp in that Citie, 1 
Mich of befoze no wiſe would faftered bee? , 
The Common well cauſe they wer dagainep 

Therein therefoze they were not thol d remaine 

Wut fra Popes came that noble zone within. 

At did abound ſo ſoze in deadlie inn < 

And that no ſkate to Cleargie was compares 

So well they treated theſe th2@e vncouth ſtrangers, 

Which th2& were theſe: the firſt lurking hatrenf +, 

The ſecond was young counſell and canſent: 

Singulare pꝛofite was the third J wiſh, 

Mhich thꝛee was cauſe to cauſe Rome goeamilſe, 

And cauſ'd it loſt the great triumphing name. 

And to bee calde the houſe of wozlblig ame. 

1 Lok ye great 1 b. and wozldlp wee, 
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The ſeuen Sages: . 
That they conqueſt from diuers other crownes; 
5 All ſuch become thzough wickevnes and vice; 
Df the Papiſts, and their foule marchandice; 
502 they would cauſe a pound of molten lead, 
Bꝛing them againe the weight of gold ſo red, 
Ind cauſe the hippes of a dead Now 02 skinne, 
lbſolue vou all of your moſt deadly ſinne. 
continent in heauen vp to be bzought, 
ontrare Gods will, whether he would oz nought. 
But not the leſle long time befoze theſe daies 
n Emperour was, as the ſtozie ſayes,, - 
ho heght to name Pontianus at right, 
noble man of wiſedome and of might, 
zuided his realme by wiſedome and vertue, 
- Wo his people examples dayly ſhew, 
r wiſdome, wit and liberalitie, 
| herethzough the heart of all his folke wonne he; 
hat none cared to ware with him their life, 
Kings daughter he had vnto his wife, 
alled Clara, a woman vertugus, . | 
aire and godlike, and wonder gratious: 
ho a knaue child of him ſhe did conſaue, 
ut him alone, no moe God to them gaue: 
Uho was called Dioclcſiare to name, 
ir and well fauour'd, both of faſhion and fame; 
ho dayly grew in vertue and goodnes, .. 
ch man him lou d foz his great gentlenes: 
2 he was courteous; comely, and right kinde; 7 » 
om all folly alutterly declinde: | 
a when he was ſeuen yeere old oz neere by, This 
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| The ſeuen Sages. 
This Empzice tooke a marueilvus maladie, 
That ſhe behou'd fo: to take bed on fozce, 
Mith foze ſicknes ſo troubled was her corce; 
Perceiuing well by her intelligence, 
Fo2 to eſchew from death was no defence, 
But of her life ſho2tly to haue an end. 
So foꝛ her ſpous the Emperour ſone ſhe ſend, 
With humble heart, and inwardly pꝛaping, 
That he would come to hir but tarping, 
Al euer he would ſer her vpon liue: 
So was fra hand direct ſone a miſſine, 
Poſte after poſte, where he lay in warfare, | 
Sone till him came, and could the cauſe declare. 
But moꝛe abode, with wonder ſoꝛie hart, 4 
Mith few hoꝛſe⸗men, from his campe did depart. 
And when he came tothe Empꝛice pꝛeſence, 
She ſaid to him with humble reuerence: 
O my good Lv2d, howbeit that J be ſicke, 
Pee licence me mine errand to pou ſpeake: 
Bo that it be not onely your pleaſour, 
And als ſuchlike vnto pour great hononr. 
I Pe (aid, Ladie, I ſee you in diſeaſe, 
} Notwith NL, ſay on whet te vo pleaſe, 
And 1 chall be to me no villanie, 
Bio it eake not to — infitmitie. c 
My Lo2d, the ſaid, this ſicknes Jperceane, 
Ere it depart, will dꝛiue me to my graue. 
Pe ſaid Madame, be ye of good comfozt, 
Pe will reconeryour health, J truſt at ſhozf, 
{| Foz Iſhallſend foz all my digne Doctonrs, 
110 Wade 
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The ſeuen Sages: 
dhiſictans and my Philoſophers, 
By cunning men, and my Pediciners, 
py Chirurgians. and als my Potingars, 
By pꝛacticians which are ſuttle and ſte, 

hat dayly deales with Phlebotonne: 

hey will conſult. and each one als perſaue, 

il your ſicknes and ſo health ſhall ye haue. 

02 ſicknes is as naturall as heale. 

herefo2e doubt not that death ſhall with you deale, 

this p2eſent. but ye ſhall ſone recure. 

uoth ſhe, my Lozd, of one thing J am ſure, 

his maladie ſo holdes me at the heart, 
dhile I be dead, no way it will depart; 

herefo2e, my Lo2d, right humblie 3 require, 
> would encline your heart to my deſire; 
eſaid, deſire at me what ener ye will, 

vill it graunt, though it be contrare ſkill, 

o comfozt you, and helpe you from diſeaſe, 
herefoze ſay on, it ſhall not me diſpleaſe. 

e ſaid, my Lo2d, J thanke you gretumlie, 
uoth he, Madame, ſay on, what euer it be. 
he ſaid, my Lo2d, pleaſe it your Noble grace, 

my defire, this 1s the very cace: 
then J depart out of this pꝛeſent life, 
will you pleaſe to haue another wife: 
das ye know, we haueno child but one, 
2 neuer had, but onely him alone: 


Ihich ou' r all things next to your owne perſon, 


ould were well, to this pꝛouiſioun, 
er your death with all wit and wiſedome, 
B 3 Rule 


Wherethzough onely his life he will recure, 
Mp Lo2d, J know but doubt this ſhall be ſure, 


Jong kime after the Emperour made mourning· 


The ſeuen Sages. 
me his people, and guide this great kingdome, 
d ouer all thing, my Lo2d, muſt J require, ' 

Into this point ye will grant my deſire: 
That your Empꝛice, perchance what euer ſhe be, 
Upon my ſonne, haue none authozitie; 
No gouernance, power, no2 pet guiding, 
But ve him put to other nouriſhing, 

arre from her fight, and from her companio, 
To t hat effec that he may viceleſſe be, | 
Ok all vices, and ſuch things as goes wrong, 
And ay to be great cunning men among, 
My Lo2d, hartly this humbly J require, 
Into this point to fulfill my deſire: - - 
Foz well 3 know di{pleaſures are to come, 
Chat he ſhall die, oz els he ſhall be dumme. 


He ſaid, Ladie, your will ye ſhall not want, 
Though it were moze, right hartly J it grant, 
Foz that is my deſire as well as yours: 

At ſhall be done, Madame at your pleaſures, 
She ſaid, my Lo2d; A thanke pou with mine ha 
God ſaue your Grace: foꝛ now J mult depart. 
This being ſaid, ſhe toke a fell paſſion, 

And a long ſpace ſhelay in deadlie ſwoun: 

So in ſhot time withoutten mo2e remead: 

Yer naturall debt ſhe completed of dead. 
With all triumph her funerall ſeruice, 

Was duely done as that time was the guiſe: 


The ſeuen Sages. 
ind all his Court foz her ſoze departing. 
do minſtrell mirth, noꝛ pet no merineſſe, 
nto his Hall was ſeene, noꝛ no blythneſſe, 
zut heauineſſe, great dule and grauitie, 
nto the Court, and all the Companie, 
oʒ that god Qutene all ſolace mas awap, 


— 


did weare Dule- werde each one foz pete and day. 


MORALITAS 


z F this matter ſomething wee maycollect, 
Of this Lady hauing ſo great reſpect, 

d inward loue vnto her ſonne atone, 

{her owne kealth ſhee tooke-bur little rect, 

t thought ſhee would his welfare not neglect, 
fore her ſelfe to death ſhe would diſpone. 
hich cauſed her ſuch matters to 5 
her husband, for the ſamine effett, - 

r ſonne to reigne after that ſhee was gone; 


Allo yee may-conſider-the great care, 2 
e thought and minde ſnee tooke boch late 2nd; aire, 
ent her ſonne ſhee ſuffering ſore ſickenefle, 
__ als for his wealth and welfare: 
firing him of cumbers to bee clare, 
ith the new Queene ſhould haue none entreſſe, 
rſhee with him in any buſineſſe. . 
ſome cauſes that might occurte perchance, 
at ſhee ſhould haue ot him no gouernance-» - 


0 appeares ſome parte of 1 
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The ſeuen Sages. 

And great foreſight hath bene in this Lady: 
Perils to come ſo perfectly ro knaw, 

She being touched with ſore infirmity, 
Praying to put her ſonne from company 
Of all the Court, and als of Ladies aw, 
And in ſpeciall, from his mother in law: 
Inconueniences toeſchew that might be, 
So ſhe deſirde her ſoune him for to draw, 


The hearty loue alſo you may perſaue, 
That this Lady did to her husband haue, 
Rendring to him honour and reuerence, 
And he to her alſo all things he gaue, 
That ſhe deſirde, or at him ſhe would craue: 
Not regarding though it had bene offence, 
And for her ſake, when ſhee was dead and hence, 
He commanded that no blythnes ſhould be, 
For yeere and day, into his companie. 


e e 


Therefore I ſay to you in mariage, 
Both into old, and into tender age, 
What euer chance, ye ſhould haue charitie 
If ill words come, then let your angerſwage, 
Giue place to yre, and harbrie not outrage: 
(i Crabed at once no wiſe ye ſhould both be: 
A meeke anſwere ſlockins melancholie. 
oj Ye are conjoyn'd one fleſh, and ſowles two, 
Then keepe good loue, the Scripeure biddeth ſo- 
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How the Emperour committed and deliuered hi 
ſonne to the ſeuen Doctors of Rome to learne. 
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His Emperour vpon a time he lay 
Into his bed, and to himſelfe could ſay, 
A haue no bairnes but one ſonne to mine aire, 


1 


The ſeuen Sages. 
I thinke it beſt, that he were put to leire, 
Since he is young, and into tender age, 
To leire wiſedome he will take moze courage: 
After my death this Realme that he may guide, 
This 4 thinke belt in time fog to pꝛouide, 
So on the moꝛne he cride after his clothes, 
And in due time but moꝛe abode vp2ole; 
Caul d call his Lozds, and councell to him ſone, 
In this matter what they thought to be done. 
Shewing at length to them the whole matter 
To his Ladie, what he had pzomiſd'e aire. 
¶ Zhey anſwered all, my Lozd, there is in Rome, 
Seuen wiſeſt men that is in Chꝛiſtendome, 
ho in learning all other they pꝛeuaile, 
In all wiſedome, and ſciente liberall. 
They are but doubt the ſerde o Salomon, 
Foz ta diſcuſſe pʒobleme oꝛ yet queſtion, 
Let a meſlage to them be ſent hut mair, 
Deliuer them your ſonne vnto the lair, 
Df their counſell the Emperour was content, 
Foz theſe Doctours a meſſage ſoone was ſent, 
Under his ſeale, and als his owne hand-wiite, 
To the-Doctours he bade deliner it. 
Do ſoone as they the letters all had read, 
To their voyage but tary ſoone them ſped. 
Uhen they cams to the Emperours p2elence, 
They ſaluſt him with laud and reuerence, 
On their beit wiſe, as to them could effeare: 
de ſaid to them, ye are right welcome here; 
4 aske at you, Baue ye any knowledge: 
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Wherefoze I ſend to you ſeuen, my meſſage? 
Whey anſwered him the canſe no way wee know, 
While that your Grace wilt: vouchſafe foz to ſhow, 
Pour gratious will, when ye haue ſhewen vs to, 
What to fulfill our — we ſhall doe. 
To whom hee ſaid, Jthanke you Paſters all, 
Now vnto you mine erand ſhew A ſhall: 
One ſonne alone, no moe childꝛen J haue, 
Noꝛ all my time, no moe God to mee gaue, 
Apparantlic hee is to bee mine aire, 


Therefoze J would hee were put to the lar, 


To cunning men, foz to haue their doctrine, 

And in pouth head bee vnder Diſcipline: 

To that effec, after my fatall debt, 

Into my place with honour he be ſef, 

To rule this Kealme with wiſdome and juſtice, 
Which in a Pz2ince ſhould euer reigne alwapes: 
Therefoꝛe J would pee ſeuen ſhould him receiue, 
And him to learne, and into guiding haue: 

And ye ſhall be rewarded well therefo:e, 

So whole and ſound againe ye him xeſtoꝛe. 
Ther thanked him all ſeuen with reuerence, 
That hee to them of his ſonne gaue credence. 

But the firſt Maſter called Pantillas, 

Began and ſaid, becauſe hee oldeſt was. 

My Lo2d, I ſhall, and pleaſe your noble Grace, 
Cauſe pour one ſonne within ſeuen perres ſpace, 
Wer as cunning in all the ſeuen Science, 

Ok wit, wiſedome, and all intelligence 

As J, and all my marrowes that heere ſtands, 
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The ſcuen Sages, 
Oz any man within your bounds and lands, 
Do that ye will deliner him to me: 
This ſhall J doe in paine ok honeſtie. 
The ſecond Maſter, named Lentulus, 
Theſe woꝛds ſaid vnto the Cmperour thug, 
And pleaſe your grace deliuer him to me, 
Within fire yeres he ſhall haue moze Cleargie, 
Noze cunning craft in all the ſeuen Science 
No2 J, and all that now are in p2eſence: 
And as ye know, J haue ſerued your Grace, 
Since J was man tn all my lifes ſpace; 
And fo2 reward J ſeeke no other thing, 
But your one ſonne to haue in gouerning. 
Then ſpake the third, that named was Craton, 
With your god Grace J ſayl'd the Sea vpon, 
In great perils and dangerous warfare 
And of your Grace reward J ſeeke no moze, 
To be ſo god, you me deliuer would, 
Pour onelp ſonne in gouernance to hold, 
And J pꝛomiſe within pres fine. 
He ſhall be moze cunning and ſctentine, 
Noz 3, and all my marrowes here about, 
Unto 3 our Grace this ſhall I doe but doubt. 
Then ſpake the fourth his name was Malquidrack 
And pleaſe your Grace my ſeruice foꝛ to take, 
In god ſeaſon, in thanks and als pleaſures; 
Fo: JI my ſelfe, and my pꝛogenitours, 
Yaue ſerued you, and yours, our lines ſpace, 
And no reward deſire J of your Grace, 
But to vouchſate on me ſo good credence, 
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As foꝛ to learne pour ſonne perfect Science, 

And foz to be of cunning mo?2e perfite, 

Paz J and all my marrowes can indite. 

This ſhall he doe within next yeares foure, 

Oz I Science and cunning ſhall giue ou'r. 

Then ſpake the fift, I oſephus was his name, 

L.02d, J am olde, and neuer vndefame: 

On your counſell, and hath bene many yere, 

UQUould yeleaue me pour one ſonne foz to lœre, 

I ſhall him teach but doubt in yerres th2e, 

As great cunning, and als perfec Cleargie, 


i | *% I my ſelfe, and all my marrowes can; 


222 els; ye ſhall call me no honeſt man: 

No mo2e reward of pour Grace A deſire, 

Though all my time J haue ſeru d your Empire: 
Then ſpake the xt, was named Cleopas, 

A noble man and cunning Clarke he was, 

And ſaid ſuchlike as the laue ſaid befoze: 

Ol pour god Grace, reward J ſeke no moze; - 

But pour one ſonne to haue in gouerning, 

Infoꝛme and teach, and into Science bang, 

In cunning he ſhall be within two pere, 

That he ſhall haue no perequall noz pere: 

No moꝛe reward of you now aske will J, 

UWhich pour good Grace J truſt will not deny, 
Then ſaid the ſeuenth great Maſter and Doctour, 

Unto pour Grace J will doe ſuch pleaſur, 

Giue me pour ſonne in credence and guiding, 

UUithin one pere J ſhall giue him learning, 

Do pꝛołoundlp of the Sciences ſeuen, 
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And ok all Science vnderneath the heauen, 
That in wiſedome he hall haue no compare, 
Unto your Grace this ſhoꝛtip J declare: 
F02 gifts of gold, noz geare I not regard, 
Not fo2 my labours J touet my reward, 
ut pour good-will, when the yere is fo:th gone. 
The Emperour heard, and thanked them eachone: 
and ſaid, Jam indebted to you all, 
Inrecompenſ'd none of pou there be ſhall; 
But not the leſſe, ſince J finde vou ſo kinde, 
and with good wills, haue ſhewen me pour minde: 
t J ſhould him commit to one of you, X 
Then all the reſt might well belene and frow 
That to that one had mo2e affection, 
Then to the reſt, which ſhould cauſe dillention, 
Dilcoꝛd, enuie, and alſo variance, 
Which in no ſozt among ſuch men ſhould chaten 
Therefoze to you conjunctiy all in one, 
dere A commit my ſonne Diocleſiane: 
Hy afald bairne, and eke mine onely aire, 
Aith you to be inſtructed well in laire: 
ind him to guide in euery honeſt ſozt, 
Ubyles to wiſdome, and whyles to game and port, 
Is ye will anſwere each one vnto me, 
n paine of credence; and of your honeſtie, 
r02 be he well, euen fo I thinke my ſell, 
Doe as pe pleaſe, as now no moꝛe J tell. 
Theſe digne Docto2s, the ſweet language hearing - 
ok their good Lo2d and alſo perceiuing 
he great credence; and alfo the kindnes, 
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That he had ſhewen vnto their ſimpleneſſem : 
They thanked him each one vpon their knerg, 
Man after man, all ſeuen in their degrees: 
Saying to him, that his Grace ſhould be ſure 
Dt their labours great diligence and cure. 
The Emperour toke his ſonne by the hand, 
And bade that he at their bidding ſhould ſtand: 
And in no ſoꝛt that he thould them offend, 
Tinto the time againe he foz him ſend, 
And ſo at ſhoꝛt the childe delivered he, 
UUhom they receiu d with all humilitie. 
This being done, each one they toke godnight; 
To Romes Court, tbe way they held onright. | 
Theſe ſeuen Maſters their voyage paſſingon, 
One of them ſaid, who named was Craton, 
To his fellowes, ſaying, my bzethzen deare, 
Dince wethis child in gouerning haue here, 
A thinke not beſt, to Romes towne that we ride; 
If we liſt well this child gouerne and guide, 
Foz diuerſe cauſes and impediments, 
That may occurre by inconuements, - 
Tyſting the childe to many ſpozt and play, 
And to neglect his ſtudie day by day. 2 
Fo2 when great men get knowledge what he be, 
Whey will couet dailie his companie: 
Do from ſtudie he ſhall be abſtracted, | 
And we all ſeuen with great diſpleaſurelacked, 
The other ſire ſaid, all with one conſent, 
Mis counſell was good and conuenient, 
And was ſaid to the purpoſe by and by. Aid 
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nd with god will fo the ſame would apply, 
his to eſchew, J would remead were found, 
02 well J know within a little ground, 
o builde vpon, there is a pꝛoper place, 


Ubich to vs all were pleaſure and ſolace. 


rom Romes towne but thzee miles diſt ant, 


hat thing wee neede, wee miſter not to want: 


et vs there make an houſe both rowme and ſquatr, 


here at quiet the child maß learne his lair. 
de Hall cauſe paint vpon the walles about, 


he ſeuen Science, with great ſtoziesall out, 
o that this Child, may ſee,viſie and looke, 

nd take Doctrine, as well as in a booke, 

his counſell then appleaſed them euerieachone, 
he Youſe was bigged, ſone of Lime and Stone, 
nd well compleeted, as it beſt could effeir, 
uherein they all ſtudied the ſeuen pere: 

Which beene out run, and all complete together, 
hen ſeuen Maſters among them did conlider, 
hat they would examine Diocleſiane, 
Ahen that their time of the ſeuen yeeres was gane: 
fthat hee was expert into Science, 
onſidering they had done diltgence, 
antillas ſaid, I cannot tell trueke, 

ow our Scoller examinde well ſhall bee: 
hen ſaid Craton, A ſhall that well deuiſe, 
to his bed on ſleeping when hee lyes, 
nder each noke of his bed wer ſhall lap, 
Oliue leafe, then when app2oaches day 

hee perceiues, ſone after his waking, 
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That his bed is remoued any thing, 
Then wer may know by our — 
Pe is replete of all the ſeuen Science, 
This beeing done, erelp in the mozning, 
The childe wakned befo2e the Sunne rpüng, 
And lifted vp his eine vnto the Sky: 
And to the Rolfe of the Youſe feruentlie, 
Both to and fro ſharplie caſting his ene, 
On ſuch faſhion, befoze they had not ſeene. 
The ſeuen Malters percetuing perfitely; 
Pow his ingyne was raiſed ſo quickly, 
Whey ſaid, Wherefs2ze loke pee ſo faſt about? 
What moues yon, 02 what haue pe in doubt? 
Shew vs in plaine, wer ſhall cauſe to amend it, 
It anything hath you in heart offended, 
No maruell haue, my god Maſters (ſaid her) 
Foz J am bꝛought in a great fantaſie: 
Wihich hath me made right amaz d and als affeixd, 
Fo2 in my ſlœpe to mee J thought appearde: 
That the Rofe-tree of all this whole maiſoung, 
Unto the Earth was quite dechned downe: 
And then againe in twinckling of our eyes, 
It was vplifted an hund2eth thouſandagres: 
Which put mee in a fellon fray but dout. 
Then his Maſters each one him round about, 
— well by god Experiente, 

& was fulfilled of all the ſeuen Science, 
Af her haue dapes and in god companie, 
A man of wit, and wiſedome he ſhall be: 
That in the wozld ſhall none bg to him pere, 
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Ho af this time we leaue this poung Childe hers; 
| MORALITAS, 
| Ee may perceive none Emperour, | 
Nor King ſhould worke at their pleaſure, 
Withont a good counſel]; 
ood counſell is the Procutour, 
For to ſer forward good labour, 
And perils doth expell. 


This Emperour hee would doe nought, 
While his Lords were before him brought, 
And ſo they were right ſoone: 
t them his counſell then hee ſought, 
nd they him ſhe their minde and thought, 
What was beſt to bee done. 


In one voyce they concluded thair, 
hat hee ſhould put his ſonue to lairg 
With cunning men of wit? 
ecauſe the counſell did it declare, 
contenant but any maire, 
Foorth with fulfilled it, 


For as the mother did prouide, 
e Father on that other ſide, 
For his ſonne did foreſee: 
dm purpoſe would no longer bide. 
t to the Doctours in that tide, 
His Sonne deliuered hee. 


Though all theſe ſeuen had ſcience ſeens; 
may perceiue that they haue beeneg 
Of their owne fantaſie. 
Caſten into courage cleane, 
h one another to preutene- 
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And purchaſe diguitie, 


| Each one they tooke a divers date, 
And promiſd by their owne conceat, 
tl More large nor they would dot, 

= Who were far by their owne eſtate, 

For to pretend to goe the gate, 

it That they ſhould not.come to- 
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But to the Emperour tooke well in heede, 
Hee thought hee would not thole the feade 
Of all, and pleaſe but ane 
For that hee fou ad a good remead, 
For the whole ſeuen without more plead, 
The Child hauc with them tane. 
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How the Emperour by counſell of his Princes and 


Lords of his Empire wedded another wife, 
N this meane time tbe Pꝛinces of hononr , 
And the great Lc2ds came to the Emperour. 
And ſaid, My Lo2d, and pleaſe your noble Grace, 
Mere are wee come to ſhew how ſtands the cace, 
But one young Childe, wee know no moe pee haue, 
And pleaſed God, wee would that per had mae, 
And it may ſtand by fatall deſtinte, 
That pour one ſonne may inlake, faile and die, 
As God foꝛbid that ſuch a thing ſhould chance, 
Pet not the leſle, wer would make purueyance, 
Then were wee all of a new natiue King, 
Made deſtitute abone vs foz to reigne. | 
Whereth2ough ſtrange folke and vnconth nations, 


t is vs nd gas 
Pig)! conqueis vs a * generations. * Which 
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UUhich neuer was ſince this Empire began, 
Conqueiſt,ouerthzowen with any moztall man; 
Since Romulus who butlded Romes towne, 
UUas neuer man that had Dominion 
Ok this Empire, but noble natiue Rings: 
And to auoide ſo great and perilous things: 
This is the cauſe we are come to pour Grace; 
Co ſhew you all the matter and the cace, 
EFhat ſuch a thing is right able to be, 
Lo put the realme fozth of ſuch jeopardie, 
Ne would pe toke ſome honeſt gap Lady, 

our noble Nueene and bedfellow to be; 
o that effec ſucceſſion foꝛ to haue, | 
Wind your Empire from theſe dangers to ſaue. 
he Emperour then hearing all their ſawes, 
Nhat ſuch thing meant of the matter and cauſe, 

Wc thanked them an hundzeth thouſand ſpſe, 

Wind ſaid, he would doe as they did deuiſe: 

t their counſell right well content he was; 
and them inq virde to purpoſe fo2 to paſſe; 

Lady get that was of tender age, | 

Both god and faire, and come of hie linage: 
a cleane Wirgine, and luſtie to behold, | 
Lt en ſhall 3 doe the ſame thing that ye would, 
Wed her to wife, and crowne her to my Queenes 
nto this caſe let your wiſdomes he ſene, 
Do they departed then from the Emperour, 


Heuiſde their Lozds of wiſdome and valour, 


To [ke this Nucene though many lands they paſf 


Mhile they came to a countrie at the laſt, 
4 2 Called 
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Called Cicyll, which had a noble King, 
Who royally into his realme did reigne: 
With great puiſance, riches and honour, 
Whohad a maide of all fairnes the flour, 
To his Daughter of fourteene yeeres of age, 
Noble, courteous, and pleaſant of viſage: 
Uith all vertue that in wemen might be, 
And wiſe at will, alſo antly, 
Whom they deſürde at this god roble King, 
In martage fo the Emperour bing, 
And make her Qucene of all the whole Empire: 
This noble King granted to their dere, 
The Lo:ds of Tounſell and Ambaſavours: 
Were then diſpatched with pleaſure and honours, 
And bꝛought with them this noble gap Ladie, 
Which their young Nucenc;x als Empaice ſhould be, 
Whey heeſ d vp ſaples with all their cleane courage: 
Wiith manly might came fozward their voyage; 
Upon the ſea they ſuffered great perrell, 
In home⸗ comming, by ſoze ſto2me and trauell: 


Waltering with wind outth2zough the muddy waues 


The Boꝛeall blaſts ſo boldly on them blowes, 

That they were faine and joyfull at the laſt, 

Lo ſaue their lines, fozto cut their maine nuff: 

Cut their Cables, and ouor bo2d caſt their geare, 

All of their nes, they tod into ſuch feare, 

Some of theny-faid, it was a moſt ſh2zewd ſigne, 

Df a good lucke, ſuch a Nucene home to bzing, 

Whereth2ough they were all in point foz to tine, 

And wilt not what would be the latter fine. n 
0 
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Some ſaid againe, all was come foz the beſt, . 
She was witeleſſe, howbeit ſtozme them oppꝛeſt, 
So eachone ſatd, as they that tune beſt thought; 
So at due time to their owne coſt was b2ought, 
As ſone they came vnto their kindly coaft, | 
Towne thꝛew their ſailes , and their gad ſhips loſt, 
Then woꝛd ſone came vnto the Emperour, 

Chat all the Lo2ds were landed with pleaſure, 

And with them brought a noble young Ladie, 
hich to the Ring his wedded wife ſhould be. 

The Empꝛour cauſ d pꝛoclame thꝛogh Romes toune 
That euerie Lo2d Anight, Marques, and Baroune, 
In beſt array to make them all readie, 

Mith faire faſhion to meete that young Ladie, 
Mhich but delay was done with diligence: 

And ſo they gaue this Ladie all pzeſence, 

In rich array as they could beft deuiſe, 

With all triumph, and into their beft wiſe, 
To their citie they did her all conuop, 

Wuth all gladnes, mirth, melodie and jop. 

And when ſhe came vnto this noble towne, 
The bels did ring with honour and renowne, 
The clothes of gold was ſpꝛed thꝛough all the fircete 

When the lighted to goe vpon her fete. 

The rich badkins. the coſtlie veluet webbes, 
The bꝛodered wozks, and the rich ropall robes, 
¶UUhich on the ſtaires were ſpꝛed ſo high on hie, 
It was pleaſure to any man to ſe; 

With all other woꝛlds vaine fantaſie, 

Chat mans bzaine and ingine could deniſe, 
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And ſo at laſt came in the Emperour, 
With his great Lozds ofricyes and honour, 
Gaue his Lady his perſon in p2eſence, 
UUth all triumph, renowne and reuerence, 
And her embzac'd, as could him well effetr, 
And ſatd, Lady, ye are right welcome here. 
Dhen the great joy that in the citie was, 
My weake ingine can no wiſe well compaſſe. 
So on the moꝛne when that the day was light, 
Unto the Church they bꝛought this Lady bzight, 
Vith all triumph, great mirth and melodie, 
UWth mens wit that could deuiſed be. ; 
Conuoyed with Kings, noble Princes and Lo2ds, | 
As at ſuch times agres well and acco2ds. 
Then followed her the noble Emperour, 
With all his Loꝛds that were of great valour, 
Stout men of arm. s into their chiefeſt weedes, 
Ryding at right vpon their ſtalward ſterdes. 
Als with him came diuers great Kings and Knights 
Dukes, Barons, Carles, and many wozthy wights, 
With trumpet chalme, dꝛum ſwaſh and clarioun, 
Varpe, Lute, P2gane, cymbale and cymphioun; 
Making their mirth all into good o2der, 
Meralds of Armes, into their coat armour, 
Paſt on befo2e as it was moſt ſemely, 
In their owne ſtate, confo2me to their degree, 
Allie they come to the royall church of Rome, 

Aich was the head of Churches in Chaiſtendome, 
There lighted they with mirth and merines, 


Foz (9 complæte the band of holineſſe, 
| That 
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That God deuiſde betwixt woman and man, 
When hee this wo2ld firſt creat and began. 
Df that Citie the great Biſhop was there, 


Mith all his Clarkes of great wiſedome and lair, 


This band being compleet in Gods Name,” 


Uith mirth and joy paſt to the Pallace hame: 


IC, 
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Where there was made banket with melodie, 
With alkin mirth and pleaſant menſftrallie, *-- ** 
While that night came,the each man thought if beſt 
To quiet pafſe; and take the nights reſt. 

20 this Ladie but any tarying, 

Shee palt to bed with her huſband the king, g, 

And ſo obtain d the great fauour and loue 
Ok her goodLo2d, that it could not remoue, 

And of her loue hee tooke fo great delite, 

That the other Queene hee had fo2note hor quite, 
And all his loue was caſt on this new Queene, 

As hee beloꝛe had neuer maried beent: 

Pet not the leſſe all the dapes of their ine, 

God thoght he would all bairnes from them depꝛius. 
Do them betwirt they no ſucceſlion had, 

Which made this Queene right ſozrowfull and ſad, 
Daying, Yuſband, one thing J you require, 

If pee would grant, right hartlie J deſire: 

Betauſe long time this Empꝛice did perſaue. 

No kinde of Childe ſhee was able to haue: 

Shee turnde herſailes vnto another wind: 

Where that ſhee might ſome ſubfleneſſe cauſe finde 
Into her bed where that ſhee was lyand, 

In a mozning with her ſpous and huſband, 
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Wetwirt vs two, is chanc'dan heauie cace, 
That wee no way can get ſucceſſion, 

Waich ſads mine heart, and does mee great paſſion, 
But would your Grace one thing vnto mee grant, 
Betwirt vs two, a child wee ſhould not want, 
Nuoth her, that thing deuiſe how that pe can, 

Foz that exceeds the wit of any man, 

Foz to get bairnes, ſince God will not them grant 
Then fozce it is, both vc and I them want, 

She ſaid, Þy Lozd, it is vato me ſhowne, 

Pe haue a Sonne which is not to mee knowns, 
With ſeuen Maſters moſt wiſeſt vpon ground, 
And hee himſelie none wiſer can bee found, 

Ulould pee him bzing to Court i in my pꝛeſence, 

A ſhould doe all deuour and diligence; 

Him to intreate into ſo good faſhion: 

That all ould ſay out thzoughgreat Romes cown, 
Not onelie ſaid, but alſo ſhould bee ſwozne, 

That hee were of mine o\wune two ſides bozne; 

And fince ſo is that J cannot conceiue, 

Onelp your ſonne, as mine owne I would hane; 
My Lo2d, this is the aſking J require: 

Beſeching pou to fulfill up deſire, 

Pet not the leſſe her minde was and her thought, 
In ſubtiltie, and all with malice wzought, 
Imaging daplie the Childs dead, . 
Though his father tooke not ſuch thing in head: 
Dee ſatd, Ladie, that will J not deny, | 
Wihat euer v aſke, enamouredſs am J. 


Intq 


She ſaith, My Lozd, and pleaſe your noble Grace, 
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nfo pour loue, that fo:ce compelles mee, 
What will per aske, denide it ſhall not ber: 
Therefoꝛe, ſince Ithe ſecrets of mine heart, 
Shewes to you plaine to me keepe ye your part: 
As foꝛ my ſonne, it is long time by-paſt, 
And diuerſe yeeres, ſince that 4 ſaw him laſt, 
Pet not the leſſe, to accompliſh your will, 
A ſhall with ſpeede a meſſage ſend him fill: 
ndnd cauſe him come, and als his Maſters all, 
Nhat he can doe both heare and ſe per ſhall, 
Foz I beleene hee hath beene diligent, 
In his ſtudie, and in Science frequent. 
And foꝛ to learne wit knowledge and wiſedome, 
That after mee he may guide his king dome. 
She ſaid, Lozd, that it bee ſo, God grant, 
Foz that ſame cauſe J would no wiſe him want: 
But if ſhee ſaid theſe woꝛdes with her heart, 
n, Vs will perceiue by p2oces afterward. 
The Emperour ſone cauſ'd make a Miſſiue, 
The meſſenger hee was direct beliue, 
Into greit haſte and expedition, 
Unto the ſeuen great Paſters of renoun, 
Incontinent vnder the paine of dead, 
And no leſle paine noꝛ wanting of their head, 
Should b2ing his Inne to him at Whitſonday, 
All excuſes being tieane put away. 
Lhe Mellenger with ſpeed deſpatched was, 
To the Docto2s the hie gate can her paſſe, 
And the wꝛitting deliuered ſone hath ha 
Unto the ſeuen Doctozs of dignitie 


to 
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Who if receiu'd with all obedience, 
Pumilitie, honour and reuerence⸗ 


MORALITAsS. 


1 T is a plague perilous and a great diſpaire, 

A Realme to bee deſtitute of a natiue aire: 
Where kinde Captaines holds Courts, no cauſe is of care, 
The Common-wealth increaſeth more and more. | 
By the contrare againe: 

Vnkindlie Captaines ouerthrawes, 

And common wealth downe drawes, 

And leades nor the olde lawes, 

But contrare workes plaine. 


F This was the moſt motiue, cauſe and the quarrell 

That cauſde theſe Princes compeare, to thow all perill, 
The great danger and doubt, and the cauſe haile, 2 
Both for Common-wealth, and crown if aires chances fail 
There was but onely one: 

Therefore this matter they meane, 

To cauſe him take a Queene, 

If this aire were gone. 


And ſo with ſpeed but plie to coun ſell applyit, 
Cauſe it was the Common: well, hee durſt not deny it. 
Rut yet his firlt Queenes deſire in ſome part palt by it, 
That to the Court the child broght, where he was ſore in- 
The Emperour not knew, (uyir, 
Yee know of old this true tale, 
Nice is the Nightingale, 
The Emperour gaue credence halle, 
And neuer word trew. 


When Wemen ſpeakes faireſt, they are moſt falle og 
They 
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hey make ſwet liquor ſwim aboue, & gal is at the ground 
hey ſhow them like a turtle doue, and bites as a hound. 
he Emperour was deceiued ſore, as ſoone was after foiid, 
hey were ay, and ſhall be, 

So inquiſitive both night and day, 
he Emperour could no wiſe ſay nay: 

But men ſhould not rrow wha: they lay, 

So oft becauſe they lie. 


How the ſeuen Maſters after the fight of the Em- 
perours letters, Would ſee the courſe ot the 
Firmament, and Planets, whether 
it was good to obey his 

Command or not. 


Sſone as theſe ſeuen Maſters had ou'rſcene 
The Emperours write, and vnderftod it clene, 


On the next night all ſeuen with one conſent, - 

Paſt to eſpy the ſtarres and Firmament, 

To take journep, ik it was pꝛoſperous, 

D2 contrare wap, if it was dangerous, 

Fo: to fulfill the Emperours command: 

Oz if they durſt, the ſamin to gainſtand. 

Anone they ſpie into the firmament, 

A ſtoꝛmie ſtarre which troubled their intent: 

Perceiuing well by the ſtarre, ik that they 

Their journey tooke, and rode that ſamin day, 

To them affixt by the Emperours command, 

The child but doubt in great perill ſhould ſtand, 

Joꝛ the firſt woꝛd that he ſpake in pzeſence 

Ok his father in open audience, 

Should be the cauſe of his moſt ſhamekull yur 90 
| is 
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This to eſchew they could find no remead, 
Whereof they were all ſav and wonder ſozy, 
And wiſt not well to trauell oꝛ to tary, 
Another ſtarre then they beheld alſa, 
Shewing if they to the king would not go, 
And kepe the day which was affirt them to, 
To want their heades there was no moꝛe ado. 
One of them ſaid, where two euils doe appeare, 
Let vs that take, wherein yes leaſt danger, 
It is better, ſurely J ſay fo2 me, 
Foz this Empire that we all ſeuen ſhould die, 
And other ſeuen ſuch like as we are all, 
Oꝛ this poung man ſhould ſuffer any thzall: 
Therefoze let vs all ſeuen with one intent, 
Our owne perſons to the Emperour pꝛeſent, 
And let the child at home alone remaine, 
To ſee ik we tary, oz comes againe: 
And ſo they were all ſeuen right ſozrowfow, 
Panſing alwayes what meane, faſhion, oz how, 
Zhey might eſchew this inconnenient, 
So this poung man came downe incontinent; 
From his chamber where he was ſtudping, 
Vis ſeuen Maſters he there found all ſitting, 
Right ſozrowfull, and ſad in countenance, 
Þe them inquirde what was the cauſe and chance 
Df their ſadnes: they (aid thus ſtandes the caſe, 
UUe all belen'd to haue had of pou ſolace, 
35ipthnes and joy, and alſo god reward, 
But now Foztune hath bene to you ſo hard, 
That all ſuch thing to great miſhap will turne: 

| | Uherefoze 


* 
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Mherefoꝛe we haue all great cauſe foʒ to monrne, 


#02 all our joy and our felicity, 
Is like to turne to great aduerſitp. 
Pe ſaid, Maſters, J pzay you to me ſholy, 


dow the caſe ſtand'th, vet ye will let me know, 


y They ſaid, the cauſe that we canſhew to pou, 
Into the ſelfe is very ſozrowfou: 
#02 pour father, the Emperoar and King, 
Unto vs ſenen hath ſent a ſharpe wziting, 
Commanding vs withoutten tazping, 
Dn paine of liues, that we you to him bzing, 
Aucontinent at the next Pentecoſte, 
Lheſe his waitings he hath ſent at the Poſte, 
Lo what effect, we know not his intent, 
But we all ſeuen haue ſpyed the Firmament, 
The Planets eke, and alſo the ſtarres cleare, 
And we can ſe& none other thing appeare, 
But haſtely without any remead, 
Ik ye ſpeake once, ve ſhall thole ſuddaine dead, 
If we delay, and bzing you not bim till, 
r death is dight, and in your fathers will. 
The child anſwer'd againe right humblp, 
ſoze repent that ſuch a thing ſould be: 
Tan pe not finde in that caſe no remead, 
But either J oꝛ ye to ſuffer dead? 
Pet muſt J paſſe and all the ſtarres eſpy, 
It J can finde any remead thereby, 
That may put off that deadly dolent houre, 
And ſatisfie my father the Emperoar, 
Incontinent he viſies ouer his bookes, 


Zhen 
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The ſeuen Sapes: 
"When after that vnto the ſtarres he lokes, 
Among the reſt a pꝛoper ſtarre he ſaw, 


That was right cleare, perfect and wonder ſmaboe 


UT7lhereby right well conſidered he the cace, 
If that he could abſtaine ſenen dates ſpace 
From all ſpeaking, and hold himſelfe as dum, 
All ſuch perill he cleanely ſhould ouercome, 
And all their ues in no perill ſhould be, 
Which ſtarre he let all his ſeuen Paſters ſe: 
And ſaid, Maſters, behold and well perſaue, 
Ik I myſelfe as dum man may me hauc, 
Seuen dayes but ſpeach, and then on the eight day; 
All the pzrill I ſhall auoide alway: 

And ye are ſeuen of all the woꝛld moſt wiſe; 

I thinke it is but a (mall enterpꝛiſe. 


| Echone of you to ſaue my life one day: 


When that is done, thenſome thing A (hall ſay, 
That ye and J from all perill ſhall be. 
The Maſters ſeuen concluded perfectly, 
All that he ſaid was wonder juſt and true, 
Fo2 by the ſtarre the ſamin well they knew, 
And rendered thankes to the power diuine, 
That their ſcholler had ſo perfect ingine, 
Df cleare cunning, ſuch a ſtarre to conſider, 
Whereby that they ſhould be ſafe altogidder; 
And out of doubt, and all danger of dead, 
Seuen dayes put by, himſelfe to find remead, 
The fi ik Maſter pantillas was his name, 
Said that he ſhould vnder the paine of ſhame, 


Foz the ürſt dap befoze the Bing to ſtand, 
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Lo ſaue his life peartlie hee tooke on hand, 
uoth Lentullus, which was the next Docour, 
take on hand pour life foz to ſuccour: 
The ſecond day: and ſo ſaid all the reſt, 
Their day about ſo long as ſeuen did laſt, 
This being ſaid, all ſeuen with one ccnſent, 
They clade this childe in new abilement, 
in golden Clothes, as effeird his eſtate, 
Then lape on hozſe, and fozward made the gate, 
To Romes ſobone with all the ſpeed they had. 
oz to obey as the Emperour them bade. 


MORALITAS 
T were well done ere wee our voyage tooke, 
Or yet journey, either be ſea or land, 
pon the ſtarres and ftigmainent to looke, 
that voyage vith godlineſſe do ſtand, 
nd in no ſort that it brake the command, 
Dt God, alo .c, nor doe him none offence, 
he ſtarres I meane to bee mans conſcience. 


As theſe Doctors ere they to journey went. 
he firmament they would firſt paſſe and ſpy, 
here (hey perceiu d a great impediment, 
By diuers [tary appearing in theſky, 
or to remaine,ſhew them good cauſe and why, 
The Kings precept aluterly to gainſtand: 
et ſome relicte the Child himſelfe hee fand · 


God him granted, and ſuch grace to him gaue, 
To finde a way that they all ſafe might bee, 
y his Maſters a proper ſtar perſaue, 
V hich all the ſeuen could not perceiue nor ſee, 
ereby they might their journey paſls lafely, 


* 


The ſeuen Saves; 
Condit ionally, ſo that hee could bee dume, 
Vnto the ſpace, ſcuen dayes were gone and comes 


Wherefore wee all may bee right wonder ſureg 
The grace of God to no man is obſtant: 
As te the rich, cuen likewiſe to the poore, 
As to the olde, euen ſo to the infant. 
His treaſure is to all ſo aboundant. 
So ſimply giuen, ſo liberall and ſo free, 
To them it ſeekes with all humilitie. 


As the Gryphon, and als the great Goſhalke, 
Is at all time of wing molt wonder wight, 
Vnto their Prey no kind of birde will balke: 
Yet then the Sparhauke is as ſwifr of flight, 

As the Gryphon, and as ſharpe of her fight; 
Will catch as well ſuch birds as ſhe hath vſe: 
as the Gryphon will catch to him a gooſe · 


Euen ſo a Page, or yet a young Prentice, 
When they are but lately put to the warke, 
By quicke ingyne; ſtudie and good ſeruice. 
Hee may preuaile his Maſter at the marke: 
Euen ſo did this young man, and cunning Clarke, 
Perceiued a Starre which his Maſters ouerſaw, 
Howbeit they were longer learnde in the Law. 


It is oft ſeene a ſober ſimple man, 
To a great man counſeller may bee, 
By Gods grace perchance as well hee can, 
Giue good counſell, as they of greater gree, 
Who are vplifted into authorities 
For why? the Bee that is right weake of wing; 
Home to her Hyue, ſweete hony ſhee will brings 


Brevis 
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Brevis in volatihbus eſt apts, & initium dulcoris, 
huius ſructus illius. Eccleſ. 12. 


Howe the Emperour rode to meete his ſonne, | 
comming from the ſtudie, with great 
pompe and pride. 


A Nd ſo as they hav entred into voyage, 
The poaſtes ran with all haſtie meſſage 
To Romes towne, and told the Emperour, 
That his one ſonne, with all haſte and labour, 
Was comming home, on hozſe the ready ways 
dis fathers will and pzecepts to obey, | 
Chen his father incontinent caulde call 
his great Pꝛinces, and other Lozds all, 
and bade them bee in reavineſſe eachone, 
hee would goe meet his ſonne Diocleſiane. 
The ſeuen Maſters pertealy knowing, 
Lhe Cmperour with his Court was cumming, 
into the Child, all in one vopte they ſaid, 
Ver thinke it beft ſome danger to auoide, 
Chat wee all ſeuen paſſe into the citie, 
ind ye foꝛward paſſe with vout cumpante, 
the meane time that mee may all dude 
dome helpe, that may put by this curſed tide: 
ind wee ſhall doe all that wes can oz may, 
02 your ſupplie, each one to kepe one dax. 
Lhe Child anſwerde, as pe will, pleaſeth es; 
Remember pet on mp necefſitie, 


n great danger J wote that J will ann: 
½ Heretoze thinke on what pee ou tans in hand. 
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They tooke their leaue at him ſozrowfullie , 
Then all they rode toward Romes Citie, 
©0 fozward came Diocleſiane ryding, 
And lokes on far, ſaw his father comming: 
And as they met, off his Yo2le lighted downe, 

Lo his father hee made him readie bowne , 
Lnc&lng on knee with all obedience, 

Then his Father with loue and reuerence, 

About the necke oftimes her tooke and kiſt. 

That he was dumbe his Father pet not wilt. 

Mine owne deare ſonne, yee are welcome hee ſaid, 
Ok pour welfare J am right wonder glad, 

Hob is it with you, Jp2ay you, let me knaw: 
Fo; it is long afoꝛe ſince J pou ſaw. 

Then this young man full right man- like and merke 
Bow' d down his head, and nothing would he ſpeak 
Therefo:e his Father marueiled gretump, 
That hee againe nat anſwered inſt antlp, 000 
Vet hee compaſt into his minde againe, 

By his Maſters that he was ſo conſtraine, 

And commanved, that her ſhould ſpeake nothing, 
Yee on Yozſe- backe, by any way riding, 

So home they came out thzough the great Citie, 
Df Romes towne with great ſolemnitie . 

While they came to the Emperours palice 

here that there was many antique deuiſe, 3 
And off their Hoꝛſe with ſped they lighted downe, 
With great triumph, honour, and als renowne, 
Che Father led his Sonne in by the hand 
Into the Yall, where mane were bydand, 


ke 
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And ſet him downe beſide him at the deaſe, | 
The Heraulds bade ſoone ſilence all, and ceaſe, 
Chen ſonne, hee ſaid, now pee will ſpeake to tes; 

I our ſeuen Maſters, how doe they, tell let fee, 
How does your ſelfe? fo2 it is long agoe, 
Sincs J yon ſaw, the ſuth it is euen (9. 
Pee are welcome to mee with heart and minde. 
do then the Childe his head hee fo inclinde: 
as hee would ſay, I thanke von Fathet deare; 
hat euer he thoght there was no mA might heart 
Labereat his Father marucil'd gretumly, 
nd in a part hee loked carneſftlte, 


Wind ſaid, Tell mee withoutten many ſawes. 


That yee ſpeake not the mancr and the canſe, 
hee anſwered not, but bowned downe his head, 
The Emperour ſafy that there was no remeav; 
Pce pan'ſd in minde, of his ſonne not conkent, 
do the Empꝛice gote woꝛd inc ontinent, 

Uhereof thee was wonder joyous and glaid, 
Lo her Ladies with merie minde thee ſaid; 

dow will J goe Dic oleſiane to (ee: | | 

1Uhercfoze that pee mp belt cloathing bꝛing mes; 
ind ſo anone ſhee went downs to the haw, 
Mhere that full ne Diocleſanc hee ſaw, 
pon the deaſe beſide the Childe ſate downs, 

Is this your ſoone my Koꝛd ſhuld b2zok you croton 
nd hath beene teach d by all the ſeuen Docours; 

dee is to mee welcome with all fanours: 


Pee is my ſonne, the Emperour ſaid againe, 


out Yee ſpeakes not Whereot J am not fains, 
D 2 4 
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A know nothing how it is fallen by chance, 
By deuilrie, o2 by Gods 02dinance; 
But all the time to me ſince he is come, 
JI heare nothing, but alwayes he is dum. 
She ſaid, my Loꝛd, deliuer him to me, 
Af euer he ſpake, that pe ſhall heare and ſ&, 
I ſhall him cauſe with woꝛds fair and merke, 
That I doubt not but he will to me ſpeake. 
The King ſaid, goe away with her and riſe, 
The child he roſe on his moſt humble wile, 
Jnclining low with all obedience, 
To his father rendzing god reuerence, 

To the chamber with the Empaice he went, 
But J belœue, it pleaſde not his intent. 


MORALITAS. 


Hat it ĩs written well we know, 

Into the booke of Exodie: 
When God to Moſes gaue the Law, 
On Mount Sinai that hill ſo hie, 
Into that booke there finde may we, 
Amongſt the ten Commandements, 
That᷑ we obedient ſhould be. 
And hold in honour our parents. 


So did this child when that he ſaw, 
His father by the way cumand, 
Downe off his horſe he lighted low, 
On his knees rooke him by the hand: 
Als when his father gaue command, 
Him for to ſpeake, he bow'd his head, 
Wich humble heart to him meanand, 
| fare not ſpeake for feate of dead. 
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Suck thing his father no wiſe kend, 
But when the Queene came in preſence, 
Incontinent he bade him wend? 
With her ro chamber, and goe hence, 
he child with all obedience, 
Paſt at commaud. and howbeit he knew 
hat it would cauſe a great offence, 
Knew wel that race that he would rew. 


Euen ſo we ſhould be all and one, 
o our parents obedient, 
nd if our owne be dead and gone, 
he principall is remanent, 
That is our Father al- potent, 
le feedes vs with his holy hand: 
Then let ys ſer our whole intent, 


On our beſt way keepe his Command, 


How the Emprice led Diocleſtene to her cham? 
ber, for to make merineſſe, which ap- 
pearingly he withitood, 


He Empaice then ſome Ladies caldeher till, 
Saying; thisis mine vtter minde and will: 
That ye pꝛepare my chamber, and my bed, 
With ſilke badkins that it be well on'rſpzed, 
and all the houſe owrſp2ed with tapeſtrie. 
They ſaid, Madame, as ye bid, ſo ſhall be. 
Then the Empꝛice toke Dioclefiane, 5 & 
oy the right hand, and to the chamber is gone, 
and cauſde auoide all the chambers anone, 
done ſtay'de therein, but they two them alone. 
uch She 
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ghee thought it beſt, none other there ſhould bide, 

ud ſet him done befoze her owne bide ſide, 
And ſaid to him theſe woꝛds in a part, 
O beſt beloued Dioclelia:e mine heart, 
Oltime 3 haue heard ſpeake of your beautie, 
Pour wit, wiſedome, and your great courteſie, 
Pour great vertue ere euer 3 vou ſaw: | 
A touet much you both to ſee and know, 
x am right glad, my werte Diocleſiane, 
That wee two now are ſo ſecret alane. 
A would haue giuen within this peare ago. 
Ten thouſand pound foz to haue had it ſo. 
And A am glad that now J may behol), 
The ſamine thing that mine heart alwapes would, 
And J haus cauſde your Father foz to ſend, 
To that intent, and fo2 that finall end: 
That A may haue of your bodie ſolace, 
And now ſince wee are here in ſecret place, 
Foz withvut fault J ſay to you plainlie, 
J haue keeped my cleane Uirginitie 
To ppu truelie, vnto this pꝛeſent houre, 
Not withſtanding your father the Cmperour, 
Path maried me, pet would J not conſent, 
In chat behalfe, to fulfill his intent. 
But at all times ha ue waited vpon vou, 
Mhereloꝛę of mee pee take pour pleaſure now, 
And ſpeake to mee, and let vs! goe to bede, 
— I my ſelfe now thereto haue you led. 

at euer ihee ſaid, what ever ſhee did oz w2ough} 

be all her falke, one wozd hes anſwer'd ws 
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dhe ſting that, to him ſhe ſaid acaine, 
O myſwet heart, and god Diocleſiare, 
a ſweare you here by Peter and by Paul, 
In your keeping you haue my life and ſanl, 
What is the cauſe, to mee ye will not ſpeake: 
Shew me of lous ſome token J beſeke; 
Fo2 as pee know J am a young Ladie, 
And to perfoꝛme your will, am here readie. 
Do in her Armers dinerſe times ſhee him hint, 

im to haue kiſt, to his mouth made a mint, 

3& turn d his head, and would not thole her kiſfe, 
In her own minde ( quoth ſhe ) what thing is this? 
und to this man J p2ofer my body, 

And by no way hee will conſent to mee. 

D iocleſiane, mine onelie lone ſhee ſaid, 

Sith that my loue ſo firme is on you laid, 

lh doe per this, ta mee tobe vnkinde, 

knowing right well, ye haue mine heart and mind, 
And there is none that may perceine oz ſce , 

LUhat there is done into this Youſe but wer. 
Lherefoze grant mee the thing that J vou craue, 
and ve therefoze my maidenhead to haue. 

dee w2yed his face away, and his viſage: 
oz by no way hee liked her language. | 

2erceiuing then that ſhe could not obtaine, 

is lone noꝛ fauour, but it denyed cleane, 
hte ſaid, my lone and [werte Diocleſiane, 
behold my paps, behold my white bzeaſt bane, 
Ahich here 3 put in pour will and pleaſure, 
and cleane fozſake your father = Emperour, 


4 Foz 
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Foz why : hee is both feeble, weake and olde, 
Keane of body, and als of nature colde, a 
In his youth-head fo valiant he hath bene, 
That now in age hee i is conſumed cleane, 
What hee lcarcely may ſtand vpon his feet: 
UWherefo2e to mee noz ſuch, her is not mæte: 
At your pleaſure there foe my body taks. 
Pee ſeeing this, his head her turned backe, 
That by no ſigne, no2 other countenance, 
Into no ſoꝛt hee would doe her pleaſance, 
But in ſo far as hee could himremoue. 
Shee might perceiue that ſhee wanted his loue. 
Quoth ſhee againe, if it pleaſes you nought, 
{Lo ſpeake to mie, noꝛ pet ſhew mee your thought, 
As may perchante be done fo2 ſome good why, | 
Into that caſe excuſe you well will J: 
Pet not the leſſe J would pee did indite, 
Upon Paper, and pour minde to me waite, 
Pee pleaſe not ſpeake take there paper and inke, 
Beſeching you to waite mee what pee thinke: 
Af afterward your loue A map obtaine, 
In ſectet wiſe, that none wote what wee meane: 
So the paper and inke hee did recetue, 


And wette as after heere pee may perceine. 
O Lady faire, I pray God medefend, 


From ſuch miſchance as I ſee you intend; 

If I'defile my fathers owne Orchard, 

My fathers! = I get for my re ward, 

Nor I wore not what fruit thereof ſhall ſpring, 

And als Light well I know another thing, 15 
at 
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hat Gods wr ath but faile ſhall fall oñ mee, 

herefore at ſhort let all ſuch folly be: 
Yrouok me not no further hitherto, 

or I will ſhew the matter, if ye do. 

As ſane as ſhee the Cedul had outread, 

Ander her feete incontinent it tred; 
and then againe with her teth ſhe it reaue, 
Thoreof the text, that no man ſhould perceiue. 
All herhead-geare ſhe did call on the flure, 

daue downe her clothes, and all her rich veſtoure, 
Raue downe her haire, and ſkarted her viſage: 
(While blood ranne downe over all her perſonage: 
That all might heare, ſhe cride with a loude vozce- 

p, belpe foꝛ ſhame o2 I my lelte will loſſe, 
This rude Ribald would ramſh me with ſhame, 
derceiue this Childe now, if hee ſerues blame? 
Vas neuer woman ſince firſt the woꝛld began, 
Do Cruelly dꝛeſt, with an vnfaithfull man: 
That J lipned none harme ſhould to mee done, 
D pe my Lozds, come heere, and helpe mee lone. 
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Nau by this tale yee may perceiue, 
How many wayes that Women haue, 
t all times for to deceiue an innocent, 
nto her net while ſbee him get, to her intent, 
While flatteriag words both falſe and faire... 
uch to rehearſe would file the aire, | 
or ſhame nor ſin they will not ſpare, their minde to ſhow. 
hawe is paſt the ſhed of their haire, as well weekoow. © 
1 | | -. 
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To tempt this man was all her minde, 
And cauſe him to foule finne bee inclinde, | 
Hee would not ſpeake, but with a ſynd he wold forfak hex; 
Shee was the deuils wonder kyade, the foule ill take her. 


Shee lightlied her owne Lord and king, 
With great deceit, and falfe taking, 
Incontinent the childe to bring to a m iſchiefe! 
Fy traitor, that thought ſuch a thing, fy common thieke« 


Paper and inke ſhee till him gaue, 
Though hee was dumbe that ſhee might haue, 
His vtter minde, and to perceiue what would hee do: 
When ſhee it read, with feete it tread ;now fy, quoth ſhes 


When that ſhee ſaw ſhee could not ſpeed, 
Shee raue her clothes into ſcreide, 
With ſkarting cauſde her face to bleed in great deſpite, 
Fy, trompour, that did ſuch a deed, God will thee quite. 


When ſhe had all reauen downe her face, 
Shee cryde oftimes full loud alace, | 
Is there none helpe in all this place, nor no remead? 
This traitor ſtrong go [done cauſe hang, whileke be dead 


Hee would heere in great villanie, 
Contrare my willdeforced mee, 
As yee may all perceiu2 and ſee, my bloody face 
Beares witnes well if ſuck thing bee into this cace. 


Yee may perceine ſhee had no ſhame, 
To cauſe her ſelfe get ſuch defame, 
Likewiſe an innocent bure blame, that was ſo cleane, 
T hat tooke no cure to be a whore and ſhe a Queene. 


Then into euill ſo well expert, 
So falſely could the tale peruert, 


| Wick 


\ 
; 
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hich was well known ſoone aftei ward, as ye ſhall heare 
hat was both Queene & childs part ſhalbe made clear. 


Q dolie Dragon, and doubtſome Den, 
0 glowring, greedie and gaping Glen, 
) filthie fiſh foſtered in fen, with great offence: 
D Cocatrice that will not know thine one confcienge, 


O vile viper moſt venemous, 
O ſubtile ſerpent ſulphureous: 
O hideous pit peſtiferous: now this I ſay thee, 
O double Deuil moſt dangerous: God ſane me from thee, 


In malice thou artſo frequenr, 
So many euils thou can invent, 
do vicious and ſo vehement, ay proud to euill; 
Thou would run to get thine intent, quicke to the deuill. 


y, on thee foule, flame fire ſo fell 
y on thee, hideous hound of hell. 
rom thee yery ſpringing Well that ay was broken: 
hat cares not to condemne thy ſell, thy luſt to ſloc kin. 


Fy on thy luſt infatiable, 
Ey on thy mirth moſt miſerable, 
y on thy loue moſt lamenrable full of diſpite, 
Your chance is ay ſp changeable; cleane 1 you quite. 


Sith l you ſee ſo iuconſtant, 

All vertues mee thinke yee ant: 

But into vice right aboundadr, yee are profeſt: 

And ay to run to ſhame and ſinne, you thinke it beſt, 


Since yee are giuen to your pleaſure, 
Not regarding your owne honour, 
How ſhall men haue to you fauour, therefore I qice you, 
Le are not worth, to be ſet foorth; the deuill bedryte you; 
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To good women not this I ſay, 
It is their part both night and day 
As ye haue heard before me lay, with them to chide, 


To this good women will not {ay nay, no time nor tide, 


Therefore I pray you me excuſe, 
For euill women 7 will not ruſe, 
Their owne honour ſo they abuſe; in eue ry ſort 
Herefore their companie | refuſe, I ſay at ſhore. 


How the Emprice complained to the Empe- 
rour of the ſhame done to her by 
his ſonne Daoclefianc, 


Ve Emperour with his Lo2ds in the hall, 
Heard the loud ſhout, and ſozie piteous call, 

Df the Empꝛpce, all haſtelp they fozth ran, 

Many great Lo2d, Knight, and Gentleman. 

The Emperour came firſt where was the Qutene, 

And ſaid, Madame, what haue ye heard oz (ene, 

To doe pou noy, anguiſh oz diſpleaſure? 

O fy ſhe ſaid, here is a great traitour, 

Ye call your ſonne, but your (ontfe is he nought, 
ad he bene yours, ſuch thing he had not wzought. 
wote it was neuer heard of befo2ne, - 

In all this woꝛld ſince any man was bo2ne, 

Chat ſuch a knaue ſo hie thing ſhould pꝛeſume. 

As to defile the great Empꝛice of Rome: , 

Mherefo2e, my Lozd, ſince ye are Emperour, 

This matter maſt tends to pour great diſhonour, 

Coꝛrea pe not ſuch thing, and make remead, 

I care no thing how ſame that J be dead, 
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02 god cauſes to chamber I him led, 
hen like a knaue he would defile my bed, 
cheriſht him with wo2ds of great comfozt, 
o ſpeake to me J did him oft exhozt: 
dn fowle bawd2te his minde was onely ſet, 
Cone he ſaw his will he could not get, 
t his pleaſure he made him me defoꝛce 
ontrare my will, and ſo hath rent my cozſe, 
Vith effuſton of blod all aboundant, 
nd beleeuing none other thing infant, 
zut haſtie dead, were not J gaue a ſhout, 
onſider well, if J ſtod then in doubt. 
e may perceiue by mine abillement, 
Lhe trueth hereof, how that he hath it rent, 
The ſhame and ſinne of this harlot to flee, 
ach man may know how he hath done to me. 
Lherefoze, my Lozd, as A haue ſaid befoze, 
vou deſire, pe would cauſe to reſtoze. 
Py great honour, and my wozſhip againe: 
That this Ribald, falſe Diocleſtane, 
(ould from me rent fo2cely againſt my will, 
D; els pour bed Jſhall neuer come intill. 
When that the King this matter he ard and ſaw, 
pe was inflamde with cruell ire and gaw, 
alice, wodnes, and great melanchohe, 
Nas no remead but that his ſonne ſhould die: 
Lalled ſergeants and gaue them ſtrait command, 
vn a callous they ſhould him hang fra hand. 
Then ſaid the Lozos that ſtod the Emperour neare 
And ple ale pour grace ſome of our woꝛds to * * 
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Loꝛd, as vee know, pee haue no ſonnes but one, 

Wherefo2e Wee all haue great cauſe to make mone, 
And ik pee had, wee thinke all verilie. 
Pour pleaſant ſonne were able fo2 fo die: 
But not the lefſe, with ſo haſtte intent: 
Wee thinke not beſt, wee ſay with one conſenf, 
Pour onelie ſonne that pee ſo ſone put downe, 
Without o2dour of Law oz pꝛouiſion. 
The law is made to punilh treſpaſſers: 
All giuen to euill, and miſchant trangreſlers: 
And ik ſo bee that hee bee found the ſame: 
Then by oꝛder let the law him condemne: 
That no man ſay, that the great Emperour, 
His onelie ſonne in madnes and furour, 
Without the law hath put his ſonne to dead. 
Pleaſe your Grace to this matter take heede: 
The Emperour to ſuch woꝛds gaue audience. 
And ſaid my Lo2ds, of mee pee haue credence, 
Within this Nealme ta leade juſtite and law: 
Mherefoze J will conſent well to your ſaw, 
And als J thinke it right expedient, 
Yee bee comdemn din aplaine judgement 
Then tommand was to put him in pꝛiſon, 
There to remaine without any ranſoun, 
Tinto the time that juſtice Court ſhould ſtand, 
Then foure jaylers reteiued him fra hand, 
In veepe pꝛiſon right ſharply him inc loſ d. 
Vlherein befoze the Child was neuer vCp, 
Fow let him ſit, God couer him of care: 
Df the Empꝛice let vs ſpeake furthermare, 
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ho perſeuer d in malice and great y2e, 
Againe this child as any burning fire. 
Ione as ſhe had gotten true knowledge, 
That this young man Childe was put in pꝛiſonage, 
Not put to dead ſo ſuddainlie as ſhee wold, 
he cried, ſhouted, and mourned manifold, 
That all the palace ſhee cau'd bee all on ſfere, 
It was great paine her foz to ſ& and heare: 
Then her Ladies to her Chamber thought beſt, 
per to conuoy, therein foz to take reſt. 
when night was come, the King to Chamber patk, 
And found his Qucene mourning and weeping faſt; 
Wiringing her hands, ſobbing and ſighing ſair, 
The Bing noy'd to ſz her make ſuch care. 
To whom hee ſaid, O my deare Ladle gent, 
What is the cauſe that ye ſo ſoze lament? 
Sher ſaid My Lo2d, yee know not all my caſe? 
How your curſt ſonne hath made blody my face, 
And would mee put to vtter diſpelaſure, 
Were not pour ſelfe and other made ſuccour: 
Ne commanded him to bee hang d fra hand, 
Net not the lefſe on life he is linand, 
O02 your command is not obey'd at all, 
No2 yet mp ſhame no way is made to fall. 
Wherefoze my Lo2d. I thinke that pee ſtand aw, 
Upon your ſonne to lead Juſtice and Law. 
Then to the Nucene the Emperour can ſap, 
Madame ſo ſoone the mo2ne as it is day, 
All pour deſire to fulfill and intent, 
e ſhall but doubt thole juſtice and judgement. 
Quoth 
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Queth ſhe, y Lo2d, ſhall hee pet liue ſo lang, 
Nuoth he, Madame, let this one night ou'rgang, 
Chen might ſuch chance on yon come haſtelie, 
As on an Burgeſle came of this Citie, 
As it was ſhowne the trueth vnto my ſell, 
Quoth her, Padame, I pꝛap vou that to tell, 
At pour pleaſure, quoth ſhe it ſhall be done, 
So her ſermon on this wiſe began ſons. 
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ke ſee this Queene by wayes wrong. 
Willing put downe this proper childe, 
By curſt conceat and leaſing ſtrong: 
To death him to conuict and file, 
A d als her King perſwade, to trow all that ſhee ſaid, 
With many wrinkegfalſe way and wile. 


But yet thee was (ct 'by her ſty le, by good counſell hee tad. 


Which cauſde him to prolong the time; 
By counſell vnto the morne, | 
Where they beſt could tarie out the crime, 
And clenge the chaffe out from the corne: 
It is good to put by an cuill houre, ſay l. 


Ere an innocent be forlorne: 
And hee of ſo great linage borne, this is the tauſe and why 


Forif this Queene had gotten her will, 
The Xing had repented it ſore 
Without counſell or good ſkill, 
For to deſtroy his ſonne and aire, 
W hich great pittie had beene, while the trueth had years 
A vengeance on her euormaire, ('ſeene 


This child that caried in ſuch care, & curſt be ſuch a Wes 
hen 
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Whan thou young man comes to good age, 
If any time it chanceth thee, 

By gift of God, wit and knowledge, 

A choſen ludge then for to bee, 
f any fault be done, caule to correct it ſoone, 


But firſt that thou both heate and ſee See 
The talking of the next partie, then thou thy wit adjoyne. 


If there occure cauſe or quarrel], 
Be not too [Witt to giue ſentence: 
For therein ſtands right great perrell 
Doubt and danger with negligence, . 
Be che matter obſcure; then thou ſhould be right ſure, 


By witneſſe and experience, THO 
cr each one vſe theit due defence, euen to rich as pdore. 


See thou vſe aye good counſell, 
Of that be ſicker at thy ſide; 
vad ſo lightly thou ſhalt not faile, 
Nhat euer chance for to betide, | "OF 
ood counſell is the ground, where faithfulnes is found, 
t canperceiue and als prouide, | 


ad from all perrill for to guide, within a little ſtound. 


For if thou haſtely pronounce, 
entence too ſoone to rich or poore, 
he ſame no wiſe thou may renounce: 
or in no ſort againe recure, | 
Vithoutten lacke and ſhame ,diſhonour and defame: 
herefore thou ſhould be wonder ſure, 
hat thou to no man doe injure, or els thou ſerucſt blame; 


Now to you ludges 1 will ſay, 

(chew from week aud great fauour: 
t mercie meaſe your minde alway, 
t Reaſon rule your great rancour, 
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In no point be partiall, your ballance beare equall, 
Theu doe ye God a good plœalure, 
And to your ſelte purchaſe honour, and wins good of all: 


To know what the Emperour, the Emprice, 
and the young child, and the ſeuen 
Dodt ours doc {+ fomfir 


Fox we proceed yet furthermare, 

Of this matter fon c thing vill I ſhaw, 
What each thing n.canes tor to declare, 
The ma: ter better ye wi lknaw, 

This Emp :rour that leades tue Law, 

Hec ſignifies a mans perſoun, 

That walters betwixt wind and wane, 


Into this world ay vp and dow ne. 


His Sonne betokens the ſoule of man, 
Which in the corps is ay incloſde: 
The Emprice ſignifies Sathan 
Whoever open malice muſde, 
Ihe ſeuen Doctors are ſeuen vertues, 
Fighting contrare ſeen dead; ſinnes: 
Which tha: the ſillie ſor: le perſues, 
When deſtruction it b ginnes, 


The ſeuen dayes this child is dumbe, 
Ot mans life they are the ſpace: 
For in this world fra he firſt come, 


He neuer hath perfect ſolace; 
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While that God take hin in his grace, 
nd forget all this worklly luſt 
Then ſp: akes he to God face to face; 
Vhen that the Dceuill he hath vanqueft, 


Euen ſo is of this Emprice tale. 
Told for to tempt the Emperour, 
ro wing perfect ly to preuaile; 
nd of this child to be victour, 
I ells on this tale for his pleaſure; 
f which the Emperour was content, 
As yce ſhall heare; good auditour, 
W bcrefore to purpoſe let vs went. 


The firſt tale of the Emprice, is of the good tree 


that grew in the Burges garden, and for 
the impe that grew beſide it, 
cauled cut the great tree. 


N Romes town remained a rich Burges/ 
Which had at wealth all mirth and merineſſe, 

Qith faire biggings which were both bzoad and hls 

Uh gay gardens that were pleaſant to ſe, 
Ok euerꝑ ſſowꝛe he had therein a part, 

hat was to get about in euery airrt. 
To tell their names J ned not now take time; 

ew was ſuch like ſo pleaſant in all Rome, 

n this garden there grew a noble tree, eb) 
Ahich enery yere b2ought foꝛth fruit god plentie, 
A | hen by all this the fruit that on it grew, 2 
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Wlas ſo doneſweete, and of ſo great vertge, 
hat man that had any ſoze maladie, 
As is leper, exceſle o2 poplecte: 
So (one as hecof this fruite got a taſte, 
Df all ſickneſle hee would be whole in haſte, 
And ſo it chanc'd vpon an holy day. 
This Burgeſe went to his Garden, to ſax 
Mis oziſons, and beholding this tree, 
A gap young Impe behinde it quietly 
Pee ſaw growing, which was pꝛoper and faire, 
Incontinent hee called the Gardener. 
Mee ſaid, Good friend ſee pee bee wonder ſure, 
And of this Impe dayly that pee take cure: 
Fo2 J belieue to haue a better tree, 
Df that young plant, and better be ſach three, 
No2 is the olde which J cannot aduance, 
That pith inlakes, ſap, ſapour and ſubſtance: 
Mowbeit this tree bee far growne it abone: 
The Gardner ſaid, Paſſer, it ſhall bee done, 
Within few dayes to ſhew thee fo2 certaine, 
To ſee this plaint the urges came againe, 
Which as hee thought, was not ſo halfe pleſand, 
As it was when the firſt day hee it fand 
To the Gardner hee ſaid, How can this bee, 
My tender plant appeareth not to mee, 
Palfe ſo pleaſant as it was the laft day? 
Bee ſaid, Paſter, now tent take what I ſay, 
No wonder is, this old tree is far maire, 
And from the young takes all ſubſtance and aire. 
By the reaſon the bꝛanches are ſo bꝛaid, 81 
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Do the young plant is ſo vnlikelie made: 

702 il this plant gote the ſubſtance and air, 
Thal this tree gets, with ſpeed it would grow mair 

2021s the old, fo2 age almoſt is dead. 
The Burgelle laid, Yereof J know remead. 
Tut downe the boughes and bꝛanches of the old. 
Quoth hee, Maſter, I ſhall doe as pee told. 
And ſo hee did then after in ſho2t ſpace, 
To ſee the plant againe came the Burges, 

nd ſaw right well that the ſame tender plant, 
Some necdfull thing it did inlacke and want, 
To the gardner hee ſaid How chances this, 

Ay tender plant it doth miſth2tne, J wiſh. 
Shew mee thereof the cauſe without leaſing, 
Mee (atd, Maſter, J ſuppoſe of one thing, 
That is the height of this high growing tree, 
Molds away the (unne, as thinketh mee, 
Which giueth life and nouriſhing but doubt, 

o cuery thing that euer grew thereout: 
And als the raine it map not come it neere, 
Thich nouriſheth alſo ſome time of the yeere, 
Theſe two wanting, there is no tree can thꝛiue, 
The urges ſaid, that ſhall wee mend beline. 

ut the old cleane and quite downe by the rote, 
9702 J ſuppone wee ſhall get better fruite 
Ok this young tree, no2 of the old was had. 
he Gardner did as his Maſter him bade. 

- utted the olde, and let the young ſtand fill: 
Þ0 he obey'd his Haſters mind and will, 
after ſhozt time, as this was done and wzought, 
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. old and young periſht, and came to nought: 

hereof great harme and dule came to the pwze, 
Foz who was ſick, of their health they were ſure; 
Pauing recourſe ynto that noble tre, 
Ahich to cut down it was a great pitie, 
And when the poꝛe perceiu d it was cut doun, 
They curſt and waryed with many maliſoun, 
That any wile thereto gaue their counſell, 
Oꝛ helpt thereto, they quite condemn'd to hell. 
Foz why? the phie of all infirmities, 
Mere ay well cur'd of all their maladies, 
Auoth ſhe, my Lo2d, now haue ye vnderſtand 
What J haue faid: quoth he, that 4 warrand, 
Quoth the, the marche hereof A ſhall declare, 
The which pertaines to your vnſonue Air. 


The declaration of thistale, tolde by * 
the Emprice. 


T2 old tre is your own noble perſoun, 

That with counſell of your Lozds of renoun, 
The poꝛe and ſicke doe aye heipe and ſupply, 

By pour iuſtice and great nobilitie: 

Chis young plant is your own vnthzifty air, 

Pon fo deſtroy he caits him euermare: 

By his cunning growing vp gra by gro, 

As did the impe behind the meekle tree. 

And {32 to cauſe to cut the bzanches doan, 

Who are pour 1020s, next to youc owne per'oun, 


That he may reigne, and fit into your chyze, 


The \-uen Sages, 

Chis is his minde, that hee does moſt deſire. 
Or this ma'ter then what ihall after fall, 
all colke thall mourne, wepe. ſhuwt, and call, 
And warie them that cuiced downe the tre. 
Wibere that they wont to get heipe and ſuppl. 

2 gaue countell tyts young inipe fo2 to nourith. 
But it delicoy oꝛ it bure fruite o2 flouriſh. 
Mp counlell is, therefoze the impe cut downe, 
&:ace pet your celfe reignes in pour hie renowne, 
And luffer not the poung Impe koz to grow: 
Fo: ye? (hall doe daplie what euer he dow, 
Nou to deſt cop, and your body pat doun: 
And purchaſe not the male digioun 
Ot the pooze folke, to whom ye& were lafegard, 
Cherefoꝛe in haſte take pour ſonne foo2th of ward, 
And but delay on gallous cauſe him hing. 
Ya doing this pe doe like a wiſe King 
Th Emperour ſaid, Madame, now by the rode, 
Poux counſell is both wholeſome wile and god, 
The moꝛne hee thall goe to the death moſt vilde, 
Yowbett hee bee mine onely gotten Childe. 

The moꝛne become hee called the Lo2ds all, 
Together paſt vnto his Juſtice Ball. 
Lhe Emperour himielfe ſate in Judgement, 
On pennall put his ſonae tncontinent:; 
And ſo at ſho2t he was condemn'd to dead, 
To bee hanged on gallous but remead. 
With moz2tall ſound then paſſing him betozne, 
Df Trumpet Shalme and als of blowing Yozne; 
As the vie was when any man ſhould die, 

| | | E 4 Should 
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Should ber conuoy'd with ſo great menffrallie, 
And as hee paſt downe th2ough the great Citie, 
Lhe people mourn'd, ſaying it was great pittie, 

The onely ſonne of the Emperour to hang, 

Manp mourned, many their hands w2ang. 

In meane ſeaſon, as he went downe the ftreete, 

Bis firſt Maſter Pantillas could him meete, 
The Maſter ſaw hee was to Gallous led, 

Wlith pede of Spurres to the Palace him ſped. 
To whom the Childe ſo ſoone as he him ſaw, 
Downe with his head, then hee inclined law: 

As her would ſay, Maſter if pe bee kinde, 

Now in my need, I p2ay of me haue minde, 
Foz Jam now, without pee get mercie, 
Condemned heere on Gallous fo2 to die. 

Pee may well know then hee no tarie made, 

But in all haſte vnto the Palace raide. 

Met not the leſle vnto the Miniſters. 

Prꝛoueſts Sergeants, Jaylers and Officers, 
Mee made requeſt that they ſhould haſte nothing, 
Fo2 hee bel u d to get grace from the King, 

To ſane his life he (hall not die this day: 
Then were they glad, to you the ſmith to ſay, 

All in one voyce the people bade him hafte, 

So without bode her rode as hee were chaſte, 

At the Palace he lighted off his Yozſe, 

ho ſhould him dight hee tooke but little ſo2ce, 

Ok thEmperour beliue hee gote p2eſence, 
To whomehe gaue on knees great reuerence, 

| 25 him effeird, to whom the Cmperour ſaid, 


ere 
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lere not J will your reverence not degrade, 
Pee and the reſt right ſoze ſhould puniſht bee. 
Foz your reward, v lerne no moꝛe of mee. 
e ſad, Þy Lo2d, and pleaſe your Noble Grace, 
hen haue J ſpent right ill my ſeuen yeeres ſpace; 
Taking labours on pour ſonne both day and night 
In good Doctrine him teaching as J might. 
Het our labours at all wee not regarde, 
Hut beleeue well to get better reward, 
The Emperout ſaid, Thou lieſt Dodoz, but doubt. 

irſt vnto mee, then to the reſt about. 

pine onely ſonne well ſpeaking, whole and fare 
deliuered: now pee haue b2ought him here, 
With no maners, but doyted, daft and dumbe, 
And mo2e attous to ſhew thee all and ſumme: 

hogh he be dumbe, ſuch thing may come on chace, 
By God Hts will, oz by good D2dinance, 
But by all this, he purpolde, which was wozſe, 

ine owne Ladie on maſtrie to vefozce, 
And all her face with her rich oznament, 
In great malice hee hath all rauen and rent: 
Therefoze this day hee ſhall not faile to die, 
And after him thou and thy companie. 
The Maſter ſaid, with wo2ds mild and merke, 
As foʒ your ſonne, pee ſay that cannot ſpeake, 
The Loꝛd of all that matter well hee knowes, 
1s pee ſhall know, hee is not dumbe but cauſe: 
truſt in God, the ſmith you fo2 to ſay 
A thouſand him ſhall heare ſpeake on a dap. 
4s (02 your wife, my Loꝛd, where pee alleage, 
Where 
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Where that hee would haue done to her otfrage, 
On trueth my Lv2d J thall you ſhew but were, 
In compante with vs this many ere, 

As wellis knowne continually hath beene, 

Such thing of him was neuer heard no2 ſ&ne, 
Tyerefoze god Lo2d fo ꝑ ur great reuetence: 
To ſuch vo de ſawes giue not t lone credence; 
Foz if ye cauſe your only ſonne to die. 

Ffo2 the falſe wozds of pour wiues vanitie, 

On chance it ſhall far wozie to happen you. 

Noꝛ to a Knigyt whereof J ſhall tell you 

That foꝛ tne wo2ds of his vaine wanton wile. 
Cauide him bereaue his gay grey hound his life. 
Which ſaued his ſonne from laughter of the@erpet. 
Zhen ſaid the Bing Tell me forththat Legent, 
Pa »r1l/as ſaid to him, By Soueraigne, | 

If J ſo did then were my tale in vaine: 

Foz ere my tale were all complete but doubt, 

Ok your owne ſonne the life may bee put out: 
And then my tale foꝛ nothing it were told: 
But if pour Grace of pour great mercie wold, 
Retire pour Bonne from the Gallons agame, 
Then would 7 thinke my tale were not in vaine. 
Therefoꝛe if that your Grace pleaſes to heare, 
Pee cauſe your ſonne while the mo2ne to reteire, 
That being done, when it is mo2ne ye may. 
Doe your inrent when it is faire light dap. 
The Emperour then ſhoꝛtlp to conclude, 

WUnth heauie mind this talke well vnderſtood, 
And cauſed the Child foz to be calde agame, Be 
nel 
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Antill the moꝛne in pziſon to remaine. 
Then this Doctour right ple aſantly began, 
To tell his tale but awe of any man. 


MORALITA $ 


Can not ſay, but nay of this Burgeſſe: 
For to aſſay alway, for greedineſſe: 
To cut this tree, would be of ſuch riches, 
I ſay for me that he proued fooliſhnes. 
and als was not witeleſſe both tree and fruit he wanted, 
The Gardner not ſakeleſſe to cutte fo ſoone he granted. 


It was euill done, ſo ſoone to cut it downe, 
hough it abone conioyne, would not well ſoun, 
Vich the young tree, to be at diuiſion: 
I ſay for me, ſurely it was no reaſon: 
heard ſuch a leſſon better to haue in hand, 
birds poſſeſſion, then two in wood fleeand. 


A dogge I read, indeed a collap ſay, 
Paſſing through TWEED, with ſpeed the ſhadow ſaw, 
hat it was more larger, the fleſh leit faw. 
Ot it was clare, euen there of fleſh and aw. 
They vſe in houſe and haw, what euer dinner coſte, 
et beefe not from you draw, While that ye get your rolte, 


if this Burgeſſe that cace had well foreſeene, 
Such greedineſſe doubtleſſe then had not beene, 
hat noble tree ſo free, fo freſh and greene, 
do loone to be, ſhortly downe cutted cleane: 
feat couetiſe, I meanc, of this was all the caule: 8 
| Der , 


The ſeuen Sages, 
As hath beene read and ſeene into old Doctors ſawes, 


Tim O h . | 
4 uptditas e ſt radix omnium malorum. 


A reproach or reproofe to the 
Emprice. 


Na thou t iy tale hath tolde with thy falſc fieric lippe, 
But not gotten thou Would, light rt for all thy ships 
Had i thee in my grippes, on thee I (bould bee Wrokin, + 
The heat into thy hippes, the ſalt ſea will not ſlockm. 

T hou art a baird full broken, a hideous bels birde, 

Better thou bad not ſpoken, condemnde deuils birde. 


The tale of Pantillas the 
firſt Doctor. 


I Ntfo a realme there winned a valiant Knight, 
Df noble fame, of great riches and might, 
That had one ſonne, my Lo2d,now as pee haue. 
Lo thꝛee Nourſes to foſter him he gaue. 

Che firſt Nourſe foz to giue him ſucke and fede, 
Che next him wach, and kepe him cleane at need, 
The third to bꝛing him into fleepe and reſt, 

The noble knight foꝛ his child thought it beit. 
The night alſo hee had a gap grewhound. 

That none moꝛe ſwift did run vpon the ground. 
Alſo he had a Falcon faire of flight, 

Right ſwift of wing, when hee liked to light. 


Thele 
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Lheſe to, the Knight loued aboue meaſure, 

5ccauſe oftumes they did him great pleaſure. 

Lhis Grewhound was ſo ſwift, and of ſuch ſpesd, 

hen her was looſed, his Pzey hee cauſed ay bleed, 

nd this ſame P2ey bꝛought to his Lozd anone, 

This was one canſe hee loued him alone. 

uſo when that this Knight went to battell. 

that his chance that time would not pꝛeuaile. 
Into his mouth his hozſe taile would hee take, 
bout his lugges oftimes hee would it ſhake, 

Then youll and cry, as hee would quite run wood, 

do by that ſigne the Knight well vnderſtood, 

If at that time hee would further oz no: 

And ſo oftimes let him to battell goe. 

21s Haulke alſo was ſo fierce in her flight, 

do (wift in wing, and als ſo wonder wight: 

That ſhee was neuer caſt off to eſſay, 

But without fault ſhee bzoked aye her Prep. 

Theſe were cauſes, this hound and haulke he loued, 

Becauſe to mirth they raiſ d him oft, and moued. 

alſo this Knight keſt all his whole intent, 

in Hozſe- running, iuſting and toznament, 

20 on a day hee cauſed to pꝛoclame, 

it his Caſtle to ſet fo: ward his name: 

ho would come there to tournay 02 juſting, 

Breaking of Speares, and als of Hozſe- running, 

it the ſet day to bee match'd ſhould not faile. 

This was the cry, and ſo to ſhozt my tale. 

The Knight bimſelfe firff entered in the field, 


To the toznay with Yarnefle, Yozſe and ſhield: 


/ Then 


This good hound roſe, and of his leepe did wake, 


And fo at ſhozt theſe two to fight beganne, 
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Then after him paſt his faireLady gent, 

With her Ladies to ſe the Zozaament, 

Then after that, paC all the nuriſhes thzee, 

Tye toznament toz to behold and ſee, 

Locking the 5w2es, leauing the chit alone, 
Truſting iſhie noz entris ſhould be none; 
While the Toꝛnap and iuſting ſhould be done, 
Then it all haſte they ſhould ceturne right ſone, 
Weleening well the batrne not to awake: 

None being there, but the hound and the hauke, 
And the young chilbe that in the Cradle lay, 
Except theſe tyꝛe, the reſt all paſt away: 

That no man knew. lay lurking in the haw, 

A great ſerpent, beſoꝛe no man did knaw- 

Wie: ſhe perceiued the houſe ſo deſolate, 

And none therein that durſt with her debate: 
Out of her hole ſone ſhe put fozth her head, 

At this infant hauinga cruell fead. 

UUholay flepins in the cradle alone, 

Him to deitroy at ſhozt ſo is ſhe gone. 

The Falcon this beholding where ſhe ſate, 

Upon her perke to doe the wiſt not what: | 
But with her wings ſhe ruſted, and rang her bells; 
Almoſt the had all ſhaken them in ſhells: 

So with the noyſe and beir which made the hake, 


And when he ſaw that the ſerpent.did crepe, 
Toward the cradle where that the child did floepe, 
Mith a fell faird on the ſerpent he ranne, 
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do cruellp, that it was great mar ell, 
hich of the two at that time ſhould pꝛeuaile, 

ne to denoure, the other to detend, 

ele two at length together did contend! 
do long at length theſe two together fought, 
ilmoft the Hound all quite had loſt his might: 
do crnellp he was wounded in blod, 
hat all about where that the Cradie ſtod, 
Vas blod berun, that marueli was to lee, 
zetwirt ſuch two ſo bo d bargane to ber. 

he Greyhound then perteunng his owne blood, 
into his heart wart ſo cruell and wode. 
lich a fell faird vpon the Serpent ranne, 
a0 them betwirt a new bargan beganne, 
ith ſuch malice melancholie and ire 
While one was dead that none of them would tyze, 
Noz leaue the field, while it chanc'd at the laſt, 
zetwirt them two the Cradle ou'r thep calf, 
With bottome vp, and on the tozres it ſtood, 
Where it was all about berun with blood. 
do it became, and fell by Soddis grace, 
That the foure tozres ſaued the Childes face, 
ind leeped ſtill with viſage toward the ground: 
Theſe to fighting, the Serpent and the Yound, 
Ahile at the lat the Hound into certaine 

Khis fell Serpent hee bath oue'rcome aud flaine, 
End ſau'd the Childe from perill in that tide, 

hen all was done, downe by the Cradle ſide, 
icking his wounds lay downe this noble Bound. 
'02 fighting {oze, and ſo on ſlæpe fell ſound 


0 Beſids 
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Weſt de, this Childe, which in the Cradle lay, 
None in the Youſe, but onelie the ſame twap: 
Che Babe fleping , and knew no kin de of ill, 
The Hound weatie, and foughten fo2th his fill. 
The Serpent flaine, as I ſaid you befoze, 
The Babie ſafz, and the Yound wounded ſoze. 
And ſo anone after this toznament, 
Cach man and woman vnto their lodging went, 
To tell that day who wanne the enterpaiſe, 
That erand now to my matter not ſpes. 
Therefoze as now that thing J will let bee, 
And let vs ſpeake bf the Nourtſhes thꝛee: 
Who firſt came home, and entred in the haw, 
So ſone as they the blod and Cradle ſaw, 


Wringing their hands, and riuing down their halt, 


Crying alas, woe on vs euermare: 

Dur onely Child, our Babe and foſter-bairne, 
Is quite deuour d with a Dog, and foze-fairne, 
Alas foz woe, alas what hall we doe: 

Wee know no place foz ſuccour to run to. 

It our aſter perchance vs appꝛehend, 

There is none map from his hand vs defend: 
But alway ſhalt on vs come ſuddaine dead: = 
Wee knaw no way where wee may find remead. 
Sinte ſo is come, let vs in hafte all thze, 

To ſaue our life, but ſtay away to flee: 

Euen ſo they did, and lett the houſe alone, 
But moze counſell, all th2& away are gone: 
And had no wit noꝛ wiſe dome in their head, 

To ſe whether the Bairne was quicks oz dead. 
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Noz left the Crable, and to perceine the cace; 
But ran away all th2e crying alace: 
And as they were paſſing fwzth the ftrieft: 
Their owns WiltreCe they chanced fog to meet, 
With her Lavies comming from the Tourna: 
#hce perteiuing her Nurſes in the way, 
Night ſoꝛe mourning, and rining down their halte, 
all woe begone. rep cat o ftutt and care, 
done the inquirde at thein how ftands the cafe; 
They anſwered her athouſand times alate. 
What ſhall wee ſay? fo? wozds to multiplie, 
There is no hutt, all men the caſe may ſet 
A Deuill Bavame into a Dogs ſkine, 

I vath flaine your Bonne alone your Yall wi l withitt, 

in the which Dog my Lo2d had mo | 
But now he hes s8fyour Sonne made you . 
In token yet where that the Crave ftwde, 
The Dog flepes till now» bathed in his blood. 
her was the Dog that my Lozs loues beſt: 
Her was no Dog, but with a Deuill poſſeft; 
Therefoze Ladie, foz'vs is no remead, 
But either flee, oꝛ elſe to bide the dead: 
Therefoze Madame, of vs pe haue merci?, 
This is the cauſe that cauſes vs to flee; 


This ſhe hearing, anone fell to the ground. 
Without moze ſpace into a deadly fwonne: 
and at laſt Ladies cauſ d her awake, 
eld vp her head while thee began to talke, _ 
nd ſaid, Alace, my deare Bonne art thou flaing? 
get en neuer play on my knee Eo ? 
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Shall J nener with my pape ſee the play, 
Alas how ſoone art thou ſo went away: 
ShallA never ther laughing on mee ſee? 
Alas, how is this dolour chanced mee? 
Wherem J had mine onely moſt pleaſour, 
Except my Lozd both by tive, time and hour, 
Is now but doubt with a Dog cleane deuoz d: 
And neuer againe to the. life bee reſtoz'd, 
What wall I ſay ? this is a carefull cace, 
Pine onely Sonne is dead and gone alace: 
So ſhe mourning in great dolour and woe, 
The people about that ſ@ing. did right lo: 
Mourned right ſoꝛe, and of her had pittie, 
In ſuch dolour that Ladie foz to ſee:) ... 
In the meane time, the knight from his Toznay, 
Retired home, and ſa ſaw by the way, a 

is owne Ladie lamenting! in dolour, qi 
Neq uit d the cauſe of all her diſpleaſonr: Ci 
She ſaith my Lo2d, alace and enermare, 7 
J cannot ſpeake fo2 great dolour and care: gs 
Js happened vs a wonder cruell cace: In 
Pour Sonne is ſlaine fo2 euermoꝛe alace, | N 
With your grewhound whom that ſo well pe loud, an 
Now all that loue on your Sonne he hath pꝛou d. 
He hath. him flaine in cradle where hee lay, 
Pour Nourtthes all th2ee are fled away. 
And yet the place where that the cradle ſfgod, 
Pour Hound lies leeping in your Sonnes blood, 
This your Grewhound without any helpe mo, 
Pour onelie Childe all quite hath tane you fro. 

Where. 
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UUherefoze my ſelfe vnto the houre J die, 
Shall neuer eat while J reuenged ee 
Upon your hound which hath my one Bonne tain 
N02 in your bed ſhall neuer'comeagame, > 
While he be dead, that cauſ'dmy one Donne die: 
put woe alas, this is no mends to ms: 
Powbeit it be a ſythment to my hart, 
pet my great woe it flockins in ſome part. 
Thersloze myLo?d, if ye — bevons,/ - 
UUuthout delay cauſe lay vour Grewhourty ons; , 
The Knight hearing her ſozrowtfulltithanes, - 
Yow to his Sonne had fallen ſuch miſchance: 
home ward in hafte, but bode he made him bot 
And in theclofle when he was lighted down, 

The Grewhdund heard Yozle-men into the cloics, 
Among the reſt he knew his Paſters voice 
And vp he roſe in the blood where he lay, 
To his Malter the hie gate came his way, | 
Faint and fozefoght, came fawning io his Gt,” 
As he was wont his maſter fo2to met. 2 
Into great y2e? what is there moꝛe to lap: 

Iaudity his ſharp ſwoꝛd he cloue his head in tway; 

d, and that onelp foz one woꝛd of his wi, 

Got his reward that ſaued his ſonnes life, 

Then paſt the Knight but bode vnto the Halo, 

Perceiu d the blood, and als the cradle ſaw. 

Ve lifted vp the cradle as it ſtud, 

Found the child whole, and alſo much ſpilt blood; 

Perceimng then of the Serpent the head, 

Femin any tale that av foughten'to veav: 
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And found his Bonne withoutten wan 92 wound: 
Alas he ſaid, fo my gad gay Grewhound, 

Vhat I haue ſtaine withoutten any cauſe, 


Df a woman, that hes talked in vaine, 


" Wherthzow J:have but cauſe my Grewhound flaine 


Mich J perceiue hes ſaued my @onnes life 


Woe to tha bomrsthat now I dzew my ſwozd: 
Moe to the eave that heard my wines wo2d: 
We to the hand that luden ſtroke that gaue 
To m best hound. that me onnes life did ſaue, 
Which J leu d beſt without any compaire, 
Except my Mule, my onely Sonne and Aire, 
Which at this time he ſaued fromthe deed, 
And foz reward, nowhehes loft his head. 


Ok god money ere Jhad flaine my hound; 
But ſen id is, A ſe is no remead, | 

My Sonne is ſafe; and my god hoimd is dead, 
That fought fo him and onely ſau d his life, 
And Aim ſlew thꝛough one woꝛd ol my wie: 
But from time fozth here J ſolemne a vow, 
That ilk man hall giue ctedente to and trow. 
Mere Ifv2fake all Toꝛnap and Juſting, 

Yere I fqz{ake all hajking and hunting: 
Here x fozſake running with ſhield and ſpeir, 
Here J fozſake all fates of men of weir 

An Chziſtendome but pet not manlineſſe, 
Here J fozſake all armour and harneſle: 


But onely to2 the voide vaine wo2ds and ſawes | 


From the Ferpentthzough his debate and ſtriſe: 


But doubt 3, would haue giuen a thouſand pound 


F0 
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The ſeueb Sages. 
Fo2 J will paſſe now to the holy Land, 

And fight with Jewes while J may ſtrike oz tand: 
Contrare Gods foes, and thereto end my life; 

This vowed this Knight foz one wozd of his tyife, - 7 
That vnto her gaue ſuch haſtie credence: | 
Without a cauſe oz yet experience: 

Therefoze my L02d, your god grace J require, 

Gine not ſo ſone credence to the deſire 

Df your Empꝛice, though ſhe be diligent, - 
Againft your Bonne great leaſings to muent: 

Foz ye may well by this ſame tale perſaue, 

What the Knight got that ſv ſono credence gaue 
Unto his wife, and vnto her woꝛdes vaine 

That ſau d his Sonne that ſame Hoũd hes he Nan 
Lherefoze god Sir and pleaſe. your noble grace, 

J would ye gane no credence in this cace 

Unto your Nuene, to put your Sonne to dead, 

Fo2 pe will rew when there is no remead: 

As did this Knight, his noble hound that flew, 
Remead by-paſl, then he began fo rewe 

Dy Lo2d, he ſaid, haue ye betane this Tale. 

The Emperour ſaid, that J haue done but fall, 
Foz that god Tale that ye haue told to me, 3 
As foz this day my Sonne he ſhall not die: 

Lhe Docour ſaid, if that ve doe ſuch thing, 

Pe doe wiſely, and like a noble King: 

Thanking your Grace that, gnely foz my ſake, 
Pour @onnes dead, onely ve haut done lake: 

And ſo toke leane at the god Emperour, 


Lo his martowes pat * alt a 
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His tale tells vs, who liſt thereto take tent, 
That Nouriſhes ſhould not be negligent: 


T 


Fo keep their babies who can not keep their lell, Ma 
From fire, water, and all ſuch like perell: uu 
That may happen to any innocent. | 7 
For into trueth my ſelfe this matter ſaw, = 
In Edinburgh tow ne welt ynderneath the waw, Ta 
Therefore more ſure the matter ye ſhall crow, oh 


That an infant was ſwallow'd with a So 


The guts raue forth, both lung, liuer, and gaws , 
babes» od goes „en 18 
The mother left the young one on the flure, Ye 
' 'pn blankets ſir which child her owae ſelfe buſre: iti 
P iſt her way forth;and ere ſhe came againe, — vn 
be greedie Sow had this young babie flaine, | 
I This my ſelſe ſaw 7 may ſay it more lure. 3. 
| ' Thogh4notſaw;this other / heard tell. I 
ö How a woman paſt forth but to the Well: Ih 
Ana left her babe in the cradle fleeping, All 
Ere ſhe return'd the houſe was all burning: Th 
And the young bahedeyour'd with fire ſo fell. = 7 
I Many miſchiefes and alſo great offence, - . 
' FHesofroccurr'd by nuriſhes negligence; An 
(| That their babies leaues in the houſe allane, 
Which is the cauſe of many bairnes bane; \ 
Ass is oft ſeene by good experience. All 
Therefore mothers and nouriſhes I proteſt, 4 5 
When that you put your young babies to reſt, n 
Leaue not the houſe alone all deſolate:: a 
What may bechance oft times right ſmall ye wate, 


o eſchew danger doe ye the liklieſt, 4 
7 : $ 


The ſeuen Saves, 
Als in this tale finde another thing, 

How the Serpent lay in a hole lurking) 

Waiting while that the houſe was at quiet, 

Many ſeruants now priuily playes the Pyat: 

Much taking out, and ſmall good will in bring 


Theſe to Serpents right well I may compair, 
From their maſters ay taking late and air: 
As Beif, Bacon, Malt, Meale, both Cloth and Coales, 
Taking ay our, and hiding into hoales, | 
Theſe are Serpents to you I ſay but mair. 


As to this Knight which his good hound hath flaine, 
That ſau'd his (onne from all perill and paine: 
Yee mayperceiue by good experience,. 
t is not good togiue haſtie credence, 5 
Vnto wiues words that are both falſe and vaine; 


Vntill the time they had perfectly ſee ne, 
How the whole cauſe and matter it had beene: 
When they had knowne the vtter veritie: 
Then had beene time the Dog to haue cauſde die, 
Alſo the Nuriſh no way I can make cleanueee. 


Then through the word of 2 vaine wicked wife, 
Which oft is cauſe of mekill ſturt and ſtrife, 

Cauſ'd him to doe the thing hee did ſore re-: 
Becauſe the trueth that time hee cleane misknew, 
And cauſ d him reaue from his good hound the lite, 


Which inſtantly forſooke all runaing of ſpeir, 
All merrines and honeſt feates of weir, | 
All valiant actes of luſting and Tornay: 

Hufting, baulking, and all ſuch game and play, 
His owne Realme for euermore forbeare. 


 Ycemaried men take kere experience, 
And fiklike als perfic intelligence: 


Fa From 


The ſeuem Sages. 
From haſtie words of your wife till eſche w. 
For they will fay, and cauſe you traiſfly trow, 
Which is not worth a ſhell Fu ll of credetice. ? 


O wicked wight thou does all that thou can, 
With falſe ingine euet to tempt the mant 
When moſt hee makes himſelfe for to deſtroy, 
Then art thou glad, then makes thou mirth and j joy. 
Woe worth thy wit, thy bones he may ſore dan. 


Waried woman that ay caſts thine ingine, 
Thine owne marrow euot to put to pine, 
So thou ohteine thy foule luſt and p eaſgur, 
Not regarding no way thine owae hagbur, 
Which thou not cates for an old trump to tine. 


Curſt Creature and alſo ſhameleſſe ſeed, 
An honeſt turne 7cannot of thee read: 
Excepring one that bure the blisfull birth, 
Which with his blood brought vs all to great mirth, t 
To pray to him doubtleſſe thou halt great need, =—_ 


A Laud and praiſe to the Doctor, that put off 
the Hf aay by his. Tale told to the Emperours 


Orr with thy ſweet ſuggured toung, 

which in great realms& kingriks hes bin rig — 
And now at late to this good Emperour, 

Which ſweet ſentence thou haſt both ſaid & ſung. T 
And from all doubt and danger done haſt dung, et 
The Emperours great and ringing fierce furour. e 
Wherethrough thou haſt procured ſomeſuccours 
Vnto this child on gallous ſhould beene hung 


Had thou not bene God thank thee good A 
2 5 


% 


The ſeucn . Sages. 
The ſecond. Tale of tie Emprice, 
O the Empꝛice woꝛd paſt incontinent, 
That the Kings Don had not tholed judgemet: 
hen ſher that heard, but tarie ſhe fell downe, 
fo; ſtyrt andnoy into a deadly ſwouns: 
Abereof woꝛd came vnto the Emperour, 
Hat bis Ladis had tane ſuch great diſpleaſure: 
Ind ſq anone faſt thither he him ſped, 
Pound her right ſaze mourning into her bed; 
Fob enquir d at her what was the cauſe, 
phe ſaid, Load, there is anew that knawes, 
Nhat earth ſhame, deſpite and diſpleaſure. 
Done by your Fee to my diſhonour: 
| Kihbereof I can by no way get remead, 
ind ys pzomil'd this day he ſhould be dead: 
zut woe alas, J doubt right wonder ſoze, 
tall you chance as did an hird any Boꝛze. 
the Emperour ſaid, Madame J you enquire. 
that tale to tell. fo2 it is my deſire 
o heare it told by you the ſuith J ſay. 
Moth her my Lozd, I fold one yeſterday, 
Pf it follow'd ſmall effec gz nane, 
Ahereto ſhould another tell againe: 
owbeit thereto that ve giue great — 
ſet it foozth xte make right ſmall defence, 
et not the lelle at this time J willtell, | 
ow with a Boze and ſhepheardit bofell. 


Pon a time, there was an Emperor, - 1 8 
1 Wm 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
A Foꝛreſt faire hee had pleaſant to ſee, 
Both gay and trim with many ſeemely tree, 
herein there was running a great wilde Bair, 
Both day and night hee made therein repaire: 
All kinde of folke that this Boze might ouerta, 
UZithout mercie hee did denour and fla: 
So that none durſt out thꝛough the Foꝛreſt pas, 
Foz doubt of death, the way ſo perilous was: 
TUhereof the Bing was heauie in his minde, 
That his people was ſlaine on ſuch like kinde. 
UUith a dumbe beafte denoured to the dead, 
And by no way thereof could get remead. | 
In his Impire a crte hee cauſed pꝛoctame, 
On his behalfe authozitie and name: 
UUho would debate oz boldly take on hand. 
Ulith that bzime Boze in battell fo2 to ſtand: 
And him vanqu iſh by ſtrength of ttalwart ſtraike, 
His one Daughter hee ſhould haue to his maike. 
After his death, his Realme as hee were aire, 
Chis ſhould hee haue who euere flew the Baire. 
This was pꝛotlam de thꝛow his Binrik and land, 


But none was found the veed would take on hand, Ki 


Except an Heard that in himſelfe tooke heed, 
Might J this Boze (quoth hee) bꝛing to the dead, 
Not onely J but alt my kin alſo, 

Should though that deb bꝛoke euer wozldly Jo, 
And enermozetneffimation bee, 

So Jhad hap to cauſe this dumbe beaſte die, 
Which J ſhalt doe, oz els to loſe my life, 

SJ that Boꝛze, we thall bee at the firife, - 


The ſeuen Sages. 

And ſo he tooke his ſhepheards ſtaffe in hand, 

Paſt to the wood Where he the Boze ſoone fand. 
ge may perceine how ſoone the Boꝛe him ſaw, 

Uithout delay toward the Heard did dzaw 

Mith ſuch a faird and als a felloun feare, 
The ſillie Heard durf} neuer tome him neare, 

£0 ſaue his lite, to ſe i he had hap, = 
zut moze debate vp in a tree he lap. 

zncontinent when that the Boꝛe ſo ſaw, 
he tree to bite began and als to gnaw: 

do that the Heard was ſoꝛe fear d in a park, 

That the tre crop he ſhould make turne downwart: 
ut yet the Heard bethoght him on a wile, 
pow that he ſhould this bold bim Boze beguile: 

It chanc'd ſo that this tre was laden full 

Of noble fruit, which ay the Heard did pull, 

uhich he caſt downe ay to the Bozeto eat. 

Ubereof the Boze was glad that he got meat. 

Ind fill'd him ſo that he liſt woll to pe, 

he Heard that ſaw and dolle the tree did ereepe, 
oy that an arme he hang inti the tree, 

Nith that other the Boꝛe right quietly 

pon the wombe right ſoftly ean he claw 

the 3Boze fleeping; perceiued well and (aw 

it the tree root the Boꝛe where that he las, 

Uith his baaig knife his thꝛoat cuttedin — . 

hen bꝛonght his head vnto the — 

Raith au gladnes; triumph, and g — ; 

Paying, good Six; and pleaſe your | 


. une rat win Boys A hu im iG 42: 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Not doubting but pour crie ye will fulfill, 
Pou tauſ d pꝛoclame with your counſeli and will, 
What e re he was that would kill your wild Bair, 
He would marrie your daughter and your air. 
Then all your Court refuf d the ſame to doe, 
With a ſtout heart Jſetmy mind thereto, 
And now on caſe the ſame man chanc d am J, 
And I deſire your Grace fulfillyour crie. ic 
The Emperour ſaid, all that I cauſ d p2oclaime, 
Compleit not it is to my defame, | 
What ſhvuld be moze? there he got to his wage 
Lhe Gmperours daughter, andRealms1in hert 
When the Emperour paſt from this-moztall life, 
The whole Empire he bzutked, and his wife. 
And ſo the hird an-wombe he clew the Boze. 
Whereth2ow he got the Bingdame enermoze . 
Quoth ſhe my Lo2dz have you not vnderſtand, 


ME 


What J haue ſaid: Quoth he A take on hand, 0 


Quoth ſhe my Loꝛd, pet then it were no skaith, 
Though A you told i tale and ſentence baith. 


The decHj3tion of this tale. 


His mightie Bose betokens your perſoun, 
Thꝛom whoſe great might, wit wildde t renou 
This whole Impire ve guide and als defends, 
And puniſheth what perſon that offends. 

This hird I map to your Wonne well compair, 
—— would yoNlay, as the hird did the Bar. 
his cum ng voth claw pou on the wame;” | 
that weckepe, and then put pon to ame. 


TY 
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The ſeuen Sages, 
©: els you flay either by day oz night: 

his your Bonne doth by his ſcience and flight, 
chat he may bauike both your Ampire and croun, _ 
We cares nothing what come to your perſoun: 

auen ſo his Maſters, with their falſe faign'd ſawes, 

doe vou ay gloſe, as all the wozld well knawes; 
herefoze my Lo2d, as you will haue welfair, 
Remember well on the ſhepheard and Bair: 

en ſaid the Bing, God fozbid that ſo be, 
What chanc'd the Boꝛe, that ſuch thing chance to me 
Hut not the leſle, Þadame foz pour god tale, 
Wy Sonne the mozne ſhall be hanged bat faile; 
by Lozd (ſaid ſhe) it ye complet that thing, 
hen ſhall ye doe like an wiſe noble King, 
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Ourage provokes hardines, 
Which two engenders ſtrong manhead: 
hich three adjoyn'd with happines, 
Makes a man debate his plead: 
ighi ſo into this caſe this ſhepheard did purches, 
he faire maden als ſweet as mead, 


th al her land & gold ſo red, god gritit him ſuch grace. 


nenture good & haue ay good, for debate makes deſtinie 

or euen which this ſnepheard ſtood. either to do, or els to 

e was ſo ſtout and ſture, of his life tooke no cure: (die 
erefore would thou eſteemed be, ſer all on auenture, 


Ind for to purches honeſlic, 


Je dignitie would thou thee dres, & cõques thee Honour: 
D | Ihou 
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Thou ſhould not ſleepe in idlenes, nor take thy pleaſures 
det all on xe and ſeuen, and perchance caſt elleuen, 
Win prayer ſo & good labour a man mayconqueis h eau 
Denuding thee of all rancour- | 


A reproach to the Emprice, 


Ha crocked compari, ang of your Wild Bair, 

Will win you no warifons, to yon I declare, 
Of Hel! thou art the ſnare, 'Plutoes play foole in plaine, . 
In Hell then hold thee there, and come not here ale: 
But ſtill ay there remaine, to be hurg by the halſe, | 
Into per petuall patne, becar;ſe thou art ſo falſe, 


He mo2row came, and but moze auiſement, 
The Emperour himſelfe ſate in Judgement: 
Condemn d his Sonne on gallous foz to die, 
Without reſpect that alkin men might ſee: 
He being led out thꝛough the ſtreet and toun, 
UUth great regrait and lamentation. : 
The next Maſter came then the way riding, 
And ſaw the Child to the gallous ganging: 
UThereat he was both ſad and {o2rofow. 
But yet the Cheld to his Maſter did bow, 
Inclin'd his head as he would ſaid him to, 
Maſter make ſped ye know what 1s ado; 
The maſter then pꝛicked ſo in that ffoure, 
While he lighted befoze the Emperonr; 
With renercnce as well could him effcir, 
And at his Grace right humblie could he ſpeir, 
D my good Lozd, who giues you this counſel, 
pot 6 TTthou 
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githoutten cauſe your ownDonne downe 7o quell? 
Is this pour wite that ſuchlike garris you doe? 
2erchance pe ſhall vpon wozſe hap come to: 
he chac'd a knight that thzow his wife falſe ſalweg 
Aas put to ſhame without quarrell oz cauſe. 

hen (ard the King, God Maſter J require you, 
dhew.mee that tale, and gladlie Mhall heare you; 
Þy Lo2d, Hee ſapes will ye cauſe call againg 
Pour only ſonne, whois to ſuffcr paine, 
| (hall you tell my tale fœꝛth to an end. 
nd ſo the King againe foz him did ſend? 
gut him in ward where that hee was befo2ne, 
Ahile that the tale was done, and till the mozne; 
do the Malter the ſecond tale began 
zelo ze the Bing and many noble man: 
is pee ſhall heare thereloze giue audience, 

zut moze delay, and to your reuerence. 


The tale of the ſecond Maſter, 


Neto a Citie there was an Ancient Knight, 

| What had mart'd a Ladie faire and bzight: 

As p& haue one (um Lo2d to your pleaſour) 
And held her vp in all eaſe and honour: 

du'd her ſo well aboue all carthly thing, | 
lke as pte doe pour Nugne my ſoueraigne King, 
h loud her ſo, he could not eat noz danke, 

ut her pꝛeſence, ſo on her ay did thinke. 

nd als at Euen, when all folke to bed pat, 

he gates and doozes alſo hee locked faſt, 


d all the kexes vnder his head they lay, 


Euerilke 
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Enerilke night while mozne that it was dap, 

And at uke mo2ne, when hee thought time to riſe, 
Dpened the doozes himlelte as was the giſe, 

In that Citic was a cuſtome and law 

Cri d openne, that ilke perſon might knaw, 

At a ſet houre a Bell was rung at night, 

Chat all might Yeace and vnderſtand full right, 
And thereafter withoutten moze delay 

The Watch was let to wake while it was day: 
Then after that it they could any meit, 

Going alonc, o2 watking tn the ſtreet. 

Sone they were tane, and into pꝛiſon led, 
While on the mo2ne that all men roſe from bed. 
Whey were fait bound to a ſfocke oz a tree. 

To their great ſhame, that altthe towne might ſee, 
Then after that, induring their life time 

They wore repute as guiltie of a crime: 

And holden foozth from all good companie, 

This was the law that time of this Citie, 

This fozeſaid Knight, whereof J ſpake befoze, 
Was growne in age. an old man and an hoze; 
Vis ramping rage of Ponth hee had compleet, 

And had ſlockned of bed ſolacethe [weet: 
Yowbeit hee toued his Ladie well eneugh, 

Pet as pee know moze graith perteines the pleugh 
and thee perceiu'd of ſuch craft hee did faile; 
Shee toke in hand another to aſſaile, 

And ſo ſhee did a man of tender age, 

Into luſts bour fo2 to winne vaſſalage, 

Who had a quiet Chalmer in the towne. 


The ſeuen Sages. 

£0 enery night after the Knight lay downe, 
Under his head the key ſhe ſtole away, 
To her young lone ſhe went where that her lap: 
And ſo ſhee did as oft as euer thee lift. 
Toke fozth the keyes that her hus band not with. 
and when ſhee came from het tryſte and her traine⸗ 
She laid the keyes vnder his head againe, 
©0 it befell vpon a winter niggt, 
4 waking came vpon this eldzin night: 
Her could not fleepe, yet waking as he lay, 
Hee turn d about, and miſt his wife away, 

pon her name hee cried ofter noz thꝛiſe, 
Phe anſwered not then hee becouth to riſe, _ 

Doucght all the houſe, by no way could her finde, 
Ind wiſt not well if ſhe was out oz in. 

Poucht his bed- head, where that the kepes lap. 
What, would per moze: they are all tane away. 
haft to the gates, all open them hee fand, 
zut moze aduiſe, he cloſed them fra hand, 

In a window that opened to the gate, 

huch of the night, there ſate hi at the waite. 

ind when it was about the third Cackcrawe. 
baking her home his owne wife when hee ſaws 
Aho found the Doꝛes vpon her locked faſt; 
Je may well wit that thee was then agalt. 
'Wecuerthelefſe becauſe the gates were locked 
fog to winne in, peartly thereat thee knocked. 
hen ſaid the night, D thou woman vncleane;-/ 
jinkſt thou honour on ſtreete now to bee NN 


wicked wile, and dulekull E 1 wight, 
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UWihy halt thou now veceiued thine-owne Knights, 
Df whom thou knew all whole theu had the heart, 
Of thy bawd2ie now am J well expert. 
Fo2 this is not the ſiuſt time thou haſt done, 
Such Yarlotrie, th ou ſhalt rew by pon mone. 
While the watch come there fiiil yee ſhall remaineÞ ;; 
And as law will, thercafter thole the paine, 
Then ſaid the wife, Pp Lo2d, why lay pee (02 T 
Where J was now there was witnelle far mo. | 
y motyers maid ſhee came and fetched mee, r 
ho lyes right ſicke, and is in point to die. 

LA 


And then becauſe X ſaw you well on reit. 
To awake pon thought it not the beſt, 
That cauſde mee ſteale the keyes from you away, 
thought pittie to awake you as pee lay, 

Foz why? yec know pee are iceble and old, 

To awake you of your firſt Ueepe pee Wold, 
Beene ſicke the moꝛne and wonder ill diſpoſed: 
Thereloꝛe craibe not that your gates were vncloſ'? 
And my mother als is ſo wonder ſicke, 

A wo2d to mee, ſcarcely ſhee had to ſpeake, 
Anoynted elſe, and made her latter will. 
And now my ſelfe hath haſted mee you till. 
Thereloze, god Lozd, J p2ay you hartfullp, 
Take no ſuſpect, noꝛ thinke no fault in mee: 
Fo2 J had neuer (ach thing in my thought, 1 
Since the firſt time to your bed J was bzought,  -- 
Noz neuer had ſuch thing into mine heart, 1 U 
Poꝛ neuer ſhall while death vs two depart: 
Thereloze 3 pzay you let mee not bes tane, 


U 
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Kuith the towne watch here ſtanding mine alane, 
Fo2 now the houre appꝛocheth wonder nere 
That the Match riſe, and they will unde me harte; 
UUdhich is to me an euerlaſting ſhame, 
And als toͤ pon it is a great defame.. - 
UUere'J-guiltie;os yet committed crime, 
J would Houchſafe pe hold me out this time. | 
Then ſaid the Knight,doubtleffe ye come not in; 
Fo2 no pꝛaper of yon noꝛ all aut kin: 
While that the watch batake you in the ſnare, 
Zhen when pe were to them ye muſt declare. 
Then the wife ſaid, my Lo2d, it ſo.y&.do, 
In great defame of vs both it comes to, 
and all our Kin; Allya, and our fciends; 
nd all other that either of vs pertaines. 
re J be here now with the towne-watch found 1 
had rather giue a hundꝛeth thouſand pound. 
uoth he, ill wife and woman far detkam dp 
Fon haft ſo done that thy ſelfe thou halt than 57 
Far better were fz thy fault puniſht be, 
ind heere thole ſhame; that all mankinde may ez 
hen fo2 to thole punichment alter dead, | 
n burning hell where theres no temead. 
chen ſaid the wife; my 2d, 4 vou require, 
n this one point to fulfill my deſtre. 
Now foꝛ his ſake that᷑ died on the tre, 
Fhole not ſuch ſhame ſo ſaketeſle come on me. 
The Knight anſwered vnto his wife againe, 
wicked wife thy woꝛds are all in vaine, 
thou comes not in vn till r watches knaw,,, 
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The ſeuen Sages, 

And be puniſht after the courſe-of law, I 

Then (aid the wife, 3 percetue this is done q 

All fo2-enuy, and pe are impoztune, 7 

Then ſince ſo is, pe are impatient: El 

J will you ſhew in few woꝛds mine intent. J 

My Lo2d, pe know, at this gate tands a well, 2. 

UUhezein but daubt now I ſhall dzowne my lell, 

Rather then J.and all my kinne beſham'd, 

And als your ſelfe hall not ſcape vndefam d. 

Then ſaid the Knight, would God that ſuch had bin 

Long tune befoze ſaw yen with mine ene. F 

So as theſe two together was at talke 

The moone wart darke, and hid was under walken 

Then ſaid the wife, my Lo2d. and be your will, 

That J here bide the ſame J muſt tulfill. 

Oz vide here, and foꝛ to ſhame my tell, 
Rather Ifhallbe dzowned in this well: 

But J will doe as a good Chꝛiſtian wight, 

Daght to her Loꝛd, and to a noble Knight, 

Pet ere J die my mind is and intent, 

Beloꝛe pou here ta make my Teſtament, 

Here to the Lozd ficſt J bequeath my ſaull, 

My bones to lie in the Church of Saing Paul, 

As fo2 my goods, had J ten thouſand pound. 

Ten thouſand Rye ganging vpon the ground; 

Als many pleughes ganging vpon the land, 

Als many ſheepe as thereupon might ſtand; 

J would leaue ali vnto your owne perſon; 

Chem to diſpone at your owne diſcretion, 

And if ye pleaſe any thing foz to deale- 


The ſeuen gages. 
Into almes, foz my well and ſoules heale, 
That 1 referre to your owne wit and will, 
What euer ye pleaſe, the ſame fo2 to fulfill, 


Fo2 well J know pe will doe but the right: | 
Jſay. no moze, my ſwert husband good night, 
as the that ſaid, in her armes could the tage, 
da meckle ſtone, and in the well did wake. 
That being done ſhe came right pꝛiuilp 
To the gate cheke and ſtod right quietlp. 
bin The Knight bearing the ſtone fall in the well, 
Belœued weil it was the Ladies ſell, 
and ſaid, alace. my wife is dꝛotwon d but doubt: 
beo in a fray the Knight came ruſhing out, 
And to the well he ſped him but moze batde, 
The wife that ſaw. in at the gate the flaide, 
And cloſ'd the gate right wonder ſure and faſt, 
To the window in haft ſhe could her caſt. =: 
In the meane time the night ſtood at the Mell, 
Pourning right ſo2e and ſaying to himſell: 
UUoe to the houre that euer J was bozne, 
Dy loued wife, alace is now fozlozne: 
Uoe to the houre that euer 5 cloſ d my gate, 
UUoe to the houre in my window fate. 
To ſpy my wife which J know wasſakeleſſe, 
am the Wite now of her death doubtleſſe, 
llace, alace, now is there no remead, 
CThꝛough wilfulnes of vs both ſhe is dead. 
The Ladie heard in window where ſhe lay, 
Ind to the Knight with ſturdie woꝛds could ſay, 
d ve old foole, that ſhould be calde a night, 
| G 3 - What 


Ihe ſeuen Sages. 
Mhat doe pe heere ſtanding this time ok night, 
Out of your bed waking ſo wonder late 
Waiting your whozes and harlots on the gate. 
Might it not ſerue my bodie at vour will, 
But ve would paſſe paur old whoꝛedome vntill. 
This is nightly ve vie the ſame pal lage 
Pe ſhall repent right ſoꝛe your old folage. 
The Raight knowing the vayce of his own wife: 
He was right glad that ſhe was yet on life: 
Saying; Ladie, well is me euermozee, 
Louing to God that A may heare vou there: 
Foz J bgleew'd ye had hene in the Mell. 
Quoth ſhe, old fwle, kcepe ther out of it thy ſell: 
Thou ſerues better fo2 to haue puniſhment, 
Foz thy bawdae, no2 holie wayes to went. 
Quoth he, Ladie, pet let ſuch language be: 
What is the cauſe pe ſaꝝ ſuch thing to me:; 
Ven J locked the gate ye ſhall me tro w, 
I did nothing but to haue chaſtned you, 
Fo2 in no wiſe J neuer did intend, 
Poa to diſpleaſe ozany way offend. 
Fo2 when J heard the noyſe inta the well. 
Uato mine heart there ſtrake a cruell knell, 
And in all haſte ye ſaw as A came down 
Mou to pꝛeſerue that no wiſe ye ſhould d20wn. 
1p dozened carle(quoth ſhe) I heare the lie, 
Thou was duer peart to judge ſuch thing of me, 
But J perteiue this Pꝛouerbe is right true, 
The vnjuſt oft the innocent doth purſue. 
Thou lies to me, end haſt done mann time, 


fret 


The ſeuen Sages. 
After the guilt when thou committes the crime, 

as thou dolt now that neuer to thee failed, 

und thy great flight as now J haue allailep, 

And haue the tane into the ſicker ſnare: 
Wherefoze but doubt lo, mee thou ſhalt ſtand there. 
While watches come. and with them to bee ſane: 
In times by-gone an old fole thon haſt bene, 
That mee lightlied, thine owne wife and deſpiſed, 
and tothy whoozes went offimes diſaguiſed: 

And euer haſt done ſince firft time I thee kend, 

{lt thy lifetime in lownrie thou haſt ſpend. 

But God will not let ſuch vnpuniſht bee, 

Fo many fault thou haſt done oft to mee, 

F02 hee is juſt, and will haue ſuch things ſhowne, 
{nd I ſhall make it vnto the people knowne: 
Therefoze ſtand ſtill thou comes not in bit doubt, 
While the watches and all neighbour about, 
What one thou art. they may perfealp knaw, 
nd thereafter to bide the ſtraike of Law: 
Then ſaid the Knight, Ladie, J haue marucll, 


Co what effect ſhould pee ſuch to mee tell, 


ce know right well that J am old and hairez 

nd in this towne J haue beene euermaire: 

Ind well J know wh re my name was pꝛoclaimed, 

intill this houre foꝛ no cauſe was defamed, 

Lhetefoze my Ladie, fo2 the god Lozds Name, 

hole mee come in. and let mee not take ſhame: 

dhe ſaid, Olde fole,thou ſpends thy time in vaine, 

here ſhalt thou ſtand, and thole of law the paine, 

vetter it is to thole heete patientlie, 
4 
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And ſo but doubt pee bꝛoketheſe vices thꝛee, 
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Ponce thee harlot wher de il gote wee this Frier: 
Talk what thou pleaſes, but truely thou ſhalt = 


The ſeuen Sages, 
Then euermoꝛe in Mell comdemned ber. | 
Salomon ſaith, the things that God doth hate, 
A poꝛepꝛoud man abone his obne eſtate: 

Chen a rich man in conſuetude to lie, 
And an olde man a fond foole foz to bee. 


Wihat need had pee to lic ſo farre on mee 

As foꝛ riches pee haue enough at will, 

Why ſhould yee then your ſpeech with kalſet ſpill 
As fo2 a foole, pee are one wonder couth: 

Foz as pee know, the flowze of all my youth, 

At your pleaſure pee haue had euermaire, 

Pet to bawdꝛie did goe both late and aire: 2 
There foꝛe God hath done wonder well you till, Ir 
Though pee contrare both his command and will, A. 
Hath perſcuered ſtill in your harlotrie, O1 
Pet hee will not therefoze pee periſh d bee, W 
But lent you grace your finnes heere to repent; Ax 
Thereloꝛe yee muſt bide the law and jugdement. IT. 
Then ſaid the Knight, Þy Ladie beft belou d, Co 


Dine egen die 


Howbeit God bee contrare a ſinner mou d, He 
Pet not the leſſe as all ſinners ſhould trow, Oh 
Sod of his grace is to vs mercifow, D 
What time wee will fozbeare and als repent, Ot 
Then God fo2giues our ſinnes incontinent, Tt 


Lherefo:e Ladie unc. ſuch grace God vs ſends, 
Now let mee in, and J hall make amends, 
Then ſaid the wife with voyce tout and auſtier, 


re 


The leuen Sages. 
Thou comes not in that heere J make a vowe. 
And as they ſpake theſe wo2ds them amang. 
Jn the meane time the Watches bell they rang, 
Then ſaid the Knight. god wiie let ly ſuch things 
{care yee not now how that the watch bell rings? 
Suffer mee not foz euer to take ſhame, 
Which is foꝛſooth degrading of my name. 
Quoth the, ye know not what yon ringing meanes · 
To the welfare of your ſoule it pertaines, 
Therefoze pee muſt take all fozth patiently, 
Fo2 your pennance you mult thole openly, 
A treſpaſſer but doubt pee haue long beene 
To God and mee, as ſhall bee heard and ſene, 
In the meane time, theſe twoſome as they talked, 
Up thꝛough the ſtreet ths watches came that waked 
Done into hands they tooke this noble Knight. 
With great maruell, how hee into the night. 
Upon the ſtreet durſt foo2th of lodging bee, 
They fatd to him, it was no Knights duetie, 
Conſidering well the doubt of law hee kend, 
Hee was ouer bold the contrare to pꝛetend. 
Dhee hearing this, with a loud voyce ſhee cryde, 
O my god friends, the trueth now haue pee ſpied; 
Ofthat trouckour, and als a doted fole, 
That his foule luſt on no wiſe hee could coole: 
Fut vpon whoo2es foo2th paſſing in the night, 
Panſe pee if ſuch pertaines to an olde Knight, 
That my body at pleaſure had all time, 
Conſider now if hee committed crime: 


an With whoozes all night, and comming in at mor 


But 


The chaſter ſaid, Jt ſhall wozſe happen you, 


Te ſeuen Sages. 
But ot ſuch faults I haue him oft fozbozne, 
Belæuing ay ſuch things hee ſhould haue mende, 
But pee map ſe if hee hath now offended, 
Therefoꝛe if ves of ſuch men ha ue cozreaion, 
Confo2me to law pee puniſh his perſon 

Chat ſuch old Deuils as he ſo long hoth bene, 
Map take example of him betoze their ne. 
Foz he hath beene to mee a great traitour, 

I know ſuch one yet neuer made Nature. 

Then the watches toke him incontinent, 

To deepe paiſon with him in haſte they went, 
While dap was light, and after the @unne roſe, 
Mith him the Match vnto the Pzoucſt goes, 
Shewing to him the faſhion to the end, 

Bow in the night they did him appꝛehend: 

And how to them his wife ſuch plaints had made: 
Incontinent the Pꝛoueſt but moze baide, 

To a pillar ſtod in mids of the ſtreete, 
Cauſdeſet him vp fait bound both hands and feete: ne 


That all the people within that great Citie: eir 
To his great ſhame might him behold and ſ&, le 
And ſo this Knight but any fault defamed: we, 


Mas thꝛough his wife ſo ſakeleſſe euer ſhamed. RF... 
Lhe Doctoz then ſaid humble to the King, 
And pleaſe pour grace p haue vnderſtanding, 
What J haue ſaid? th Emperour ſaid right well. 
Pour ſermon hath ſentence ſo haue J ſeele, 


No? chanc'd this Knight, fo2 trueth this ye ſhal fro 
Ithat ye doe foz the wozds of your wite, 
P | 


The ſeuen Sages. 


„Ebe Emperour ſaid, that wife was far to blame, 
Chat her husband put to ſuch open ſhame, 

ind he ſakeleſſe, the foule ill her betide, 

dhe was the wozſt that pet did gang o2 ride, 

ind foz that tale that thou haſt told to me, 

his day but doubt my ſonne he ſhall not die. 
he Maſter ſaid my Loꝛd, pe doing ſo, 

Within few dayes both pleaſure and great jo, 
Ok your own ſonne, ye ſhall haue fir, but faile; 
20 this Maſter when he had paſt his tale, 
Thanked the Bing of his beneuolence, 

20 toke his leaue, and home⸗ward is gone hence. 


MORALITAS. 


Il cunning Clarkes that could in ſtories write, 
By all their craft could neuer yet indite, 
he great miſchiefe by women done to men: 
e: ne traitourie, diſpleaſure and deſpite, 
eireſhip, laughter, the great ſorrow and ſyte, 
t length to wryte it tyrde their pith and pen, 
hey were ſo huge, and vgly as ye ken, 
ne teinth thereof they could get neuer ended: 
g cauſe to men ſo oft they haue offended. 


Of chem whar ſayes the great Philoſopher, 
81STOTLE,and als that digne Doctot, 
* Ficrno,and Saromon faidſome part: 
Per all his wit, great riches and honour, 
ney cauſed him be a great Idolatour, 
nd from great God cauſde him turne all his heart, 
kewiſe VIII that was ſo done expert, 
ill a creill they hang him ouer the waw, 


frov 


Zut dobon pour ſonne and reaue from him his life, 
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To his great ſhame, that all the people lay, 


An lisrortx Which was the 4 per ſe, 
Of naturall wit and great Philoſophie: 


They bridled him as he had bene an horſe, 


Sanpson deceiued by great ſubtiltie · 

Wnat got Dauid for all his Propneſie, 

Now ye may ſee neither wiſdome nor force, 

Cannot reſiſt the curſtnes of their corle, 

Eneugh hereof who likes to read GW1ts, 

And what he wants now ſome thing layes Cnavcsr, 


Thereforel ſay, l thinke ic no maruell, 
This gentle Knight whom of our tale we tell, 
Conſidering he was ſo old and haire, 
Deceiued was by this hogh-lop of hell, 
With ſo great ſli ht keſt the ſtone in the Well 
Alace, alace and wo for euermair, 
She ſhould eſcape, if then 1 had bene there, 
To helped her, that firie brand ſo fell, 


Her to haue drownde, mine hands they ſhould not ſpare 


She making fault and he alwayes faultleſſe: 
She at her game, and he alwayes guiltleſſe, 
She being falſe, and he fo traiſt and trew, 

He being firme, and ſhe alwayes faithleſſe: 
Did him accuſe of that each deede doubtleſſe, 
Wherein her ſelfe was guilty well ſhe knew, 
For all his ſpeech, nothing would on him rew, 
Fy fy falſe feinds and furious hell furnace, 

In bitter gale turnes all your game and glew- 


Now. Sirs, perceiue her flight and ſubtiltie, 
When he ſleeped, ſhe ſtole away the key: 
Where ſhe pleaſed paſſe forth to her pleaſure, 
When ſhe came home ſo loud as ſhe could lie, 


The ſeuen Sages. 
ny ing her mother was on point to die, 
Vich many words difſembled vnder colour, 
orged with falſet, lurking for diſpleaſure. 
ad chen at ſhort how ſhe made her teſtament; 
) mercy, God, here is a falſe intent. 


O ſubtle ſchrew,and very Sathans ſeed, 
mpe of the Deuill: cares neither corſe nor creed? 
ſyaer of crueth, with tongue intoxicare, 
LZEBVBES bairns, infernal burning gleed: 
1th fained fare, thy feirs well canſt thou feed, 
nd flattering words fulfilde all with deceate, 
yned With I-afings, Lawrie goes by your gate: 
et of the feind, in vengeance ye auaunt yon, 
aner of baill, the Deuill he dow not daunt you. 


Ye maried men in time keepe well your keyes, 
ow may ye know ſuch womens properties, 
V hat mercy, grace, or good deed they will grant, 
tye deſire at them any ſupplies, 
Then ſhall they make to you a thouſand lies: 
ſou ro obey are euermore obſtant, 
Vhat they would haue, that thing they will not want, 
1 that they ſerue, giue chem the fpanzie flies, 
[hat may ſerue well for ſuch a vnſonſie Sant. 


e 4 


Who can excuſe this double Deuils lim, 
uch a falſe tricke ſo trimly play d to him, 
ne in the fault and he ſo innocent: 
bitter bitch, bold burning Bair ſo brimy { 
ny cleane conſcience to heauen will cauſe thee climy 
r downed hell euer be permanent, d 
1 PLVTOEs palace there to be preſident, 
mong that graceleſſe gariſon ſo grim, | 
reat pitie Were thou Houle be there abſent · 


in 


Fer 
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For why? thou canſt ſo well a lexfiog clecke, 
Turne vpſide done, ay to thine owne effect, 
Though of thy tale a word be neuer true: 
Leafings to raine, thou takes but litle recke, 
And the blameleſſe ay. to put in the blecke, 
And make fine blacke of it was neuer blew, 
Of a true tale thou canſt well change the hew? 
Therefore I pray the Deuill to breake thy nerke, 
Or in a ſeck to be drow ned, ade w. 


A louing to the ſecond Doctor. 


Od thank thee, Doctor for thy dayes wark, 

Tho haſt theę ſhowne a noble cunning Clatl | 
The innocent haſt ſuccoured through thy tale, 
Let the Emprice now bluſter, bleare and barke, 
For at this time ſhe is put by her mar ke. 
Truſting in God, that ſhe ſhall not preuaile, 


But yet I know againe ſhe ſhall aſſaile 
Ihe Emperour with ſome ſtorie ſo ſtarke, 


But her vaine words ſhall nothing her auaile, 


The third tale of the Emprice. 


( Empꝛice heard how all the mafter read, 
And how the child was not yet put to dead; 


Fo? very ſturt in her mind was right wo, 

— was molt like her heart to burſt in two. 
To her chamber then ſhe paſt ſone within, 

And there began toſkart and riue her ſkin; 

And cride aloud that ener J was bozn, 

Into my cudde would J had bene fozlozne, 


Abteing child vnto ſo great a King, Fw 
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Fbhat I ſhould thole and ſuffer (ſuch a thing, 
is of pon Deuill, and a rancke renigald, 


zce to delozce ſo openly he would, 


Eo up great ſhame and wozldly diſhonour, 


ark 


rh 


Chen diſpleaſure of pon dumbe Deuils dead: 


theretoze good Loꝛd, ſs great God mot mee ſpeedz 
Ee inward loue that J vnto you beare, 4 


y m Father hee is a puiſlant Pzince, 


] beeing Queene vnto the Emperour, 

and can heereof get no mends noz remead, 

i p2ay to God if J were fairly dead: 

do this was ſhowne vnto the Cmperonr, 

20w this Ladie was in ſuch diſpleaſure, 

into all haſte to her chamber hee went, 

Ind ſaid, Ladie, J pꝛap vou not lament 

20 inwardly, fo2 it becomes you nought, 
:1kenot ſo far neither in mind noz thought. 
phec ſaid, Py Lo2d, the loue Jcwto ou, 

Hakes mee moze ſturt, in heart moze (02 xrowfow; - 


= 


20 cauſes mee remaine {till with you heere, 
els J had to my Father departed, 

o my Countrie, were not Jam ſo harfed, 

o your behoue and pleaſure night and dap. 

hig is the cauſe J will not paſſe my way, 

02 if 3 did then a cauſe it ſhould: bee, 
df great diſcozd, and alsenimitie; 

ctwirt my father and pou fo2 euermoze, 

his 1s the cauſe J will not paſſe therefoze: 

02 well J know hee would reuenge my quarrell, 
id to conqueſſe, put all this Realme in perrell, 


» &* 
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Ok diuerſe Realmes, and of great reuerente. 
Knew hee truelie of my great diſpleaſure, 

A know hee would increaſe fo in rancour: 

That this Countrie foz that ſhould ſo2e repent, 
That is the cauſe from him J mee abſent. 

Fo2 pour pleaſure, and yet pee will not trow, 
That 4 would doe ſuch pleaſure vnto you, | 
The Emperour ſatd. Madame bee well inclinde, 
Let ſuch malice remoue out of pour minde. J 
Fo2 ſo long time as God will lend mee life, | 
I thinke neuer to faile to pou my wife 

My Lo2> (ſaid ſhee) Jp2ay God pee live long, F" 
Mobwbeit that J doe line in thzepeand thꝛong: 


But J dꝛead ſoze, and heauilie J feare, . 
That it chance you that chanced this hinder yere, T. 
To a great Knight, and to his ſonne alone, Je 
After the time that his Father was gone, 1 


Chꝛough ſuddaine chance departed to the dead, L 
Pet his owne ſonne would not burie his head. " 
The Emperour ſaid, That was a feilon fead, 
The ſonne would not burie his fathers head. 
That example I p2ay vou to mee ſhow, 

She ſaid. Þy Lo2d, will pe take heede and knot 
At ſhall doe pou great good 3 take on hand. 

Quoth hee thew fooꝛth and let mee vnderlland, | 
So ſhee began withall expedition, | | 
As thee beſt could to ſay foo2th her ſermon. 


[NP this Citie thatnow is called Rome, Dam 
Which in thoſe dayes was head chien bt 
e! 
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here dwelt a Knight. the 10th vou foz to ſay, 
d bat one ſonne and hee had Daughters twap. 
This Bnight was giuen to Wauking aud Hunting; 
cat toꝛnament, and to ſwilt Yo2le ronning. 
o merineſſe and all kinde of pleaſine, 
hat might held vp and ſet foozth his Benour, 
Po euerie pere ſo greatiiches ha ſpent, 
hich thaiſe cnercame his rentall and his rent, 
Ahercwith then grew to him ſkant ot riches, 
1s daylie cheare and expenſe did decreale, 
nthat meane time there was an Emperorr, 
dctaviane, a man of great honcur, 
uhich in riches ſo highly did abeund, 
6, Pat bis compare was not vpon the ground, 
hat in ſo much hee had in his treaſure, 
gold and ſiluer, the which filled a toure. 
Uhich gold and toure though hee had it large, 
o a great night to ktepe ha gaue in charge. 
his other Knight whom of wee ſpake of aire, 
hat had ſpended his rent and meckle maire, 
n idle games as hunting and hauking, 
ate ſitting vp and out of time ſpending, 
o ſuch pooꝛteth hee grew and great thirlace, 
g. That hee behon d to lell his Yeritage, 
Te calde to him his ſonne which was his aire, 
nd all the caſe to him hee could declare: 
his is the cauſe but doubt (my ſonne) ſaid her, 
Yam compell'd ſo with great pouertie, 
me hat J on foꝛce and need mult ſell my land, 
heuffcept remead come at ſome other hand, 
jo Wihezs 


The ſeuen Sages, 
Wihercthzough 4 map induring my life dayes 
Liue honefflic: this to his ſonne he ſayes, 

Fo2 if I chance to ſell mine Heritage, 

Pee know my Daughters will want god mariage. 
Mer ſaid, Father if ſo it with you ſtands, 
That ye on ned auailie mult pour lands, 

At your pleaſure thereof J am content: 

Doe as pe pleaſe, fo2 thereto J conſent. 

The Father ſaid, Now 43 haue tane in thought. 
A god conccate, and tell it will J nought 

But vnto thee: 4 know the Emperour, 

Ol gold and rent hee hath fulfülde a toure: 

Let vs two palle with inſtruments by night, 
And bꝛeake the tour with ſubtiltte and flight, 
Tee ſhall obtaine riches. aboundantlp, 

Shall vs hold vp euer in honeſtie. 

When kaid the ſonne ſhoztiy to make an end, 
There is no man that counſell can amend, 

Af is better take from the Cmperour, 

Part ok his Gold, his Siluer and Treaſure, 
Then pa to ſell pour land and Heritage. 


Taherth2ongh your batrnes ſhall live aye in thirlageſpi 


Do in one vovce theſe two did condiſcend, 

To bꝛeake this toure but tary they intend: 

So on a night with inſtruments they pak, 

Find thꝛough the toure au hole they gote at laſt, 
lan to the gold at larges where it lag, 
Iurniſhd their ſackes, and vnſcried came away, 
Paped all his debts, and liu'd as merilie, 

as of betoze, in every game and glie. 


Wingled with picke, birdlime, and fuch like ware, 1 


The ſeuen Sages. 
In hauking, hunting, and in toznament, | F 
Ahile at the laſt the gold was gone and ſpent, 1 
In the meane time the keeper of the toure, [| 
ho had in charge all the gold and treaſure, 
perceiu'd the hole, and the gold ſtollen away, 
de was ſoꝛp, and knew not what to ſap, 
Into all haſt paſt to the Empetour, 
ind ſhew how thieues had ſtollen his great treaſure 
Lhe Emperour ſaid, in pꝛe all angerly, 27 
hat is the cauſe thou ſhewes ſuch thing ta me⸗ 
To thee J gaue as to a true ſeruand | 
Py gold to kæpe, and that thou toke on hand, 
it thee againe IJ aske it to reffo2e, 
s it becomes thou ſhalt thole paines therefoze. | 
Uben that this knight the Emperour ſo heard ſap; f 
pe laid no moꝛe, but humbly came his way, {| 
ind ſaw there was no matter to debate, lf 
ge vnbethought himſelfe of a conceat, j 
-hinking right well that they would come againe, | 
Lo ſeke moꝛe gold, to take them with a traine, 
5efoze the hole a tunne he cauſde pꝛepare, 
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do thick and teuch that who therein come wold, 
ontrare their will there ſtill it would them hold, 
ind none might come into that hole againe, 

ut he muſt nedes fall in the ſamin traine. ll 
dot long after, as J befo2e haue ſaid, | 
This other Knight when he the gold ſpent had, | 
de and his ſonne againe went to the toure, | 
Lo ſteale moze gold then "oy the Cmperour, m | 
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The ſeuen Sages. 

So the father firſt in the hole he went, 

And in the tunne he fel} intontinent. 

Into the neck, and there ſtak as a ſtone, 
Conſidered well that his foztune was gone: 
Said to his ſonne, come thou föꝛward no way, 
Fo: at this time J am tane fo? the pꝛap, 
Come thou fo2 ward, thou ſhalt not faile to die, 
And none cf vs another may ſupplie. 

Then (aid the ſonne ik ve map not eſcape, 
Then are we both but doubt ane in the rape: 
God vs defend father, that {o not be, 

But at this time ve get ſome help of mee, 

And ik J map not help you now my ſell, 

In haſt J will both help and ſerke counſell. 
The kather ſaty, J ſr is no remead, 

But with thy ſwo2d thou muſt rike off my head, 
And when they finde my dead body headleſſe, 
Then ſhall pee all of this ſhame be ſakeleſſe. 
Do none ſhall know what perſon did this deed, 
N22 in whoſe bꝛeſt thoſe bargaines did imbꝛerd. 
Then ſaid the ſonne, now father by the rod, 
aur counſell is both honeſt, iuſk and god. 
Fo2 if ſo chanc'd in this caſe pe were knowne, 
Alſo our ſhame to all men ſhould be ſhowne. 
So {ould we not cſcape the cruell dead: 

So 3 thinke beſt that 7 mite off your head: 
And euen with that as her had ſaid the word, 
Out of the ſheath anone he d2ew his [word, 
Vis fathers head he hint off haſtelp, 

Und in a gutter he heit it nere hand be. 


Then 
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The ſeuen Sages. 


When this was done, then paſt he home his way, 


To his owne houſe vnto his filters tway, 
Shew them the caſe. and all the matter haill, 
Who ſoze did wrepe pztuily and bewaill, 
Then after this the ke per of the teure, 
ho had in charge the gold and the treaſure, 
Where the hole was within the tunne he fand, 
A headleſſe cozps vnto the neck ſtandand: 
Wihereothe had both maruell and dzeadeur, 
In haſt he paſt, and fold the Empcrour, 
Incontinent thzough all the town then read, 
Vow there was feund a body but a head, 
Into the tunne the which the Unight did let, 
Who ſtole the gols to take him in the net. 
Chen to this Knight the Emperour ſaid but kaile, 
Take the dead cozps and knit to a hoꝛſe taile, 
And dzaw it thꝛough the fireetes of the citie, 
And perceiue well where any murmure be, 
Any ſozrow, ſturt werping, oꝛ mourning: 
Then may pe well perceiue where that ſuch thing 
Be attained, where any perſon mournes, 
They are guilty, and know of ſuch like turnes, 
And is pꝛincipall of that each houſe but doubt, 
That ſtole the gold, therefore ſcœcke well about: 
Ik ſuch ye find, take them and all their ſellowez, 
Without mercie canſe Hang them on the gallous, 
Lhe officers without delay they went, 
And completed the Emperours commandement. 
When the daughters the dead coꝛzſe ſaw came by, 
Fo2 inward woe they gaue = bidcous cry. 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Foz kindly loue, and fatherly pitie, 
To ſee that coꝛps ſo dꝛawen thꝛough the citie. — 
Then their bꝛother, the ſonne of that dead Knight, 
Heard them ſo mourne, bethoght him of a light, 
Whherefoze the co2ps thꝛough the citie was dꝛawen 
To the people the cauſe was right well knowne. 
And wilt no way foz to eſchew the caſe, 

So he humſelfe ſoꝛe wounded in the face, 

While that the blod aboundantly came ouf, 
That the ſiſters of his like had great doubt. 

The officers perceiued the weeping, 

The noiſe, the cry, the ſturt and the areting: q 
Into the houſe they entered but delay, 

And demanded wherefoze they made the fray. 4 
Then ſaid the ſonne, when my ſiſters me ſaw, GW 
So ſo2e wounded, as now your ſelfe may knaw, oC 
They wept and cride and mourned in their mod: Jt 


And as ye know few women may ſc blod, Ar 
This was the cauſe of the great lamenting, 2 
Df my filters we know none other thing, an 
The officers hereto they gaue credence, = 


Becauſe they gote no mo2e experience, Ni 
But went their wates deceiued all and blinded. D 
Cauſe the right way they could not ſ@ke noꝛ find i 
Then toke the coꝛpſe of this ſame headleſſe Iznigh 
Dn the gallous let it hang vay and night, 

Till all the people did Wonder and maruell, 
Df the ſroine gold when they the tale heard tell: | 
And yet the ſonne after his fathers dead 
Mould nat burie in the Chutch-yard his head: 


The ſeuen Sages, « 
No2 off the free his body would downe take. 
This did the ſonne loꝛ his owne father ſake. 
iht Le may perceiue the great loue and fauour, 
To his father hee had all time and houre, 
en The Cmpaice ſaid, Good fir, and pleaſe your Grace, 
Nhat haue J ſaid, haue yee well tane the cace: 
The Emperour ſaid, Madame, ſa haue J fell, 
What pee haue laid, 4 haue it tane right well, 


The declaration of the Emprice 
third tale. 


He Empaice ſaid, Jam right wonder wo, 
That of pour ſelſe and pour ſanne it be (o, 
Foz his ſonnes ſake the night as J haue told, 
When hee was poze, his Lands hee left vnſold; 
When he wanted hee had none other ſhift, 
But foz his ſonne then hee committed theft, 
And that his Bairnes after that hee was dead, 
Should haue no ſhame, he cauſde firike off his head 
And pet his ſonne would not doe ſuch reward, 
To burie his head in Church no2 yet Churh pard: 
No2 pet would not neither by night noz dap, 
Dawne off the tre take his body awap, 
In the ſame ſo2t both night and dap pee labour: 
Foz to pꝛomote pour ſonne to great honour 
Both day and night hee ſets all his intention, 
You fo2 to put to vtter confuſion, 
And you deſtroy is daylie his deſire. 


My counſell is pee rather put him downe, 


That he may reigne, and bꝛoke the whole Empire, 


4 Cre 


The ſeuen S19es, 
Ete hu fron pou get the Empire and Crowne, 
The Empecoar ſatd, So mot J thaiwue and thee, 


A god example now haue pe tyowne to mee; 1 
might haue tilde after his fathers dead, 0 

Pet by (ome llight to caule burie his head. C 
T-uely my Sonne he ſhall no longer ſcape, 2 
Upon te mo2zae bee hanged in a rape. Pi 
To Ockicers alone he gaue command, — 


To take his ſoc, and to hange him fra hand: 5 
Downe th2ough the ſtræte they led him haſtelie, NY: 


To the gallous but mercie fo: to die Ar 
And as they led the poung man th2ough the ffreet, n. 
All the people begant mourne and greet, "a 
Haring alace the Emperours onelte child, Po 
Do the gallous is led there to bee kpide, Ca 
Alas ſaid they, what is his fathers minde, Fe 
Do his one ſonne fo2 to be ſo vakinde? N 
Nowts this thꝛiſe condemn'd hee hath bene, An 


And fely can tell what doth the matter meene. Co 
But all this comes by the Q1&nes falſe conceat, IT 
That hee is led ſo oft bowne thwuxh the gate. 1 
In the meane time dowae the gate is hee gone, If 


Thethꝛid Paſter came riding called Craton, Th 
And ſaw the Child ſo wonder neare the dead, fo 
Do his Paſter pet hee inclinde his head: Th 


As he would ſay, Paſter haue minde of ma: Bo 
Doe pee not well there is no dome but die 
De people cride god aſter haſte and ride. 
And faꝛ pour C1tlde god helpe that pte pꝛouide, 
£9 in all haſte but any moze delay, 


2 


Et, 


The ſcuen Sages. 
To the palace hee ſpurreT kis good palfrap, 
and when hee came befoze the Emperour, 


Ie hailſed him with reuerence and honour; 


Aho made anſwere to the Maſter againe, 
Though pte bee tome pour vovage is in vaine. 
Pour comming here ſhall nothing you auaile, 
Pee are come heere to flatter mæ with your tale, 
The Paſter ſaid, Within ſeuen peeres ſpace, 
Better reward Jhaue ſerved at your grace, 

Pet J beleeue to get better reward, 

And pleaſe your grace that my talking bee heard. 
Reward ſatd hee, at mine hand ſerue pee nought, 
Foꝛ the dumbe boy to mee that pee haue bought: 
Pe ſerue all ſeuen the verie painekull dead, 

Cach one of you to gallous to bee led. 

#02 1 delnered my ſonne ſpeaking to you, 

Quite dumbe but ſpeech ye ſeuẽ haue made himnow 
Ind als hee would haue defiled my Nucene, 
Contrare her will as is well heard and ſeene. 
The Maſter ſaid, UWhere pee ſay hee is dumbe, 
Wil pee ſaffer but a ſhoꝛt time to come, 
find pon here the mightie God to bozrow, 

That hee ſhall ſpeake ere the fift day at mo2row : 
Foz ee that made the dumbe man fo2 to ſpeake, 
The deafe to heare, to health reſtoꝛe the ſicks. 

he will reſtoꝛe your ſonne to ſpech againe, 

Mithin few dayes. and that I ſay in plaine, 

ind where ye ſay hee would defo2cde your Quene, 
I any man hath euer heard oꝛ ſeene, 

uch conditions either by late oz air, 


Since 


The ſeuen Sages, 
Dince hee with vs remained oꝛ made repaire, 
That hee is guilty of all that vc haue ſaid, 
Then I to die therefoze am wonder glad. 
But Salomon ſayes right well into his Boke, \ 
ho like therein to read, and foz to loke, 
64 No malice is, noꝛ was, noꝛ vet be can, 
14 Abone malice of an ill giuen woman. 
138 That ſhall I pꝛoue by an example gad, 
1. That women are the fountaine and the flod, 
The verie rote and ſpeciall inuention, 
Df all falſet, leaſing and deceptton, 
And ik yee put your fonne now to the dead Fa 
Foz your wiues woꝛds her falſet and her feav, 1 
At ſhall chance pou as it did to the man, 
That flew his Py, thzough flight of a woman. 
Which bird her loud abene each other thing, Th 
And ay the trueth it told him but leaſing. 
The Emperour ſaid, J pzaythe tell mee that, W 
Betwirxt the man, the wife, and the Pyat. 
The Maſter ſaid, Pour Sonne againe cauſe caw, 
That hee thole not the vtter charge of law, 
Chen ſhall J tell my tale to pour pleaſure, 
To your pꝛofite, welfare. and als honour, 
The Emperour ſaid, aſter, foz this one day, 
Hee ſhall not die, come after what ſo map: 
The Maſter ſaid, God thanke your Grace againe, 
Do hee his tale began, as followes plaine. 


Th: 
Neo, 


The ſeuen Sages, 


MORALI IAS. 


WI will continue now at this place, | 
The Doctors tale alitle ſpace, 
And ſome thing we will tell, 
Of the Emprice compariſon, 
How ſhe comparde the Kings perſon, 
Vnto a thiefe ſo fell. 


She compared the Emperour, 
To the falſe Kniꝑht that brake the towre, 
When he ſhould ſold his land, 1 
for poorteth was compelde to ſteale, | 
Looke ye if ſhe comparde it leale, 
And ſo well ſhe it fand. f 


This Knight committed traĩtourie, | 
That ſtole from the authoritie, | 
Either great thing or ſmaw, 

Wherefore he ſerued for ro hing, 
For who that ſteales ought from the King, | 
They may nor bide the law. | 


— 


Likewiſe this Knight as was well knawne, 1 

Out through the citie he was drawne, 5 
To his great lacke and ſhame: ö 

Then hanged on the gallow trees, . 

percæiue how thele two well agrees, 

To the Kings great defame. 


ney and her owne Emperour compared, * 
T0 a poore Knight was all deſpaited, 
Atraitour and a thiefe, | 

That ſhe io would was moſt likely, 

OH che Emperour ſo ſhould be, 4 
God ſend her a miſchiefe, 


The ſeuen Sa ges. 


As to the Knight that would fold his land, 


And waxt ſo wonder poote in hand: 
| And alwayes ſuperſpended, 
Who luer ſpends by their due rent, 
Butt aile thall after ſore repent, 

When he may not amend it. 


Thereafter comes neceſſitie, 
Hunger, poorteth and pouertie, 
To ſteale that he muſt need. 
Then tynes he honourand manhead, 
And thereon followes ſhame and dead, 
Of ill ſpending it breedes, 


Had this Knight ſpended with pleaſure, 
According to his owne treaſure, 
A fter his facultie: 
He ſhould not need to breake a toure, 
Nor ſtollen gold from the Emperour, 
Nor poote not needed be. 


Good Sirs that haue rent and riches, 
Be not in ſpending fo reckles, 
But with reaſon and right: 
For then of force he muſt ſell land, 
Or els take ſome euill deed in hand, 
As did this headed Knight. 


Who ſcaped once and paſt againe, 
Still ay in ſlouth for to remaine, 
Which all men ſhould forbeate: 
It may chance once à man to ſin, 
But he ſhould no wiſe lye the rein, 
Nor {till to perſcuere, 


For as that one Knight found a wile 
That other Knight for to beguile , 


The ſcuen Sages: 
And take him in the net, 
nen ſo the feind is finding ay, 
ome new gate to fang in his prey, 
Who ay to finne are ſer. 


The birdlime is to hold chem ſtill, 
nd ay in pleaſure take their will, 
For as the gold was ſweet, 
hat cauſde this Knight to come againe, 
hat is, in ſinne ay to remaine, 
While they yeeld vp the ſprit. 


Then art thou ſicker in the ſnare, 
Vhen death comes thou dow doe no maire, 
But to the gallous led; 
hat ĩs to hell without remead- 
Then all thy gold that was ſo red, 
It ſtands thee in no ſtead. 


Therefore who would liue in honour, 
e they their geare ſpend with meaſure, 
Be not ouer liberall, 
pe nd not in ptodigalitie, 
ut as effeits thy facultie, 
Or doubtleſſe want thou ſhall, 


Sometime may chance a man ſpend maire, 
pon a day then he may ſpaire, 
To ſpend in other nyne 
grant, but yet ye ſhould conſider, 
ut {paring dayes and them together, 
And lo ſmall ſhall ye tyne. 


Of ſpending is three kindes of branches, 
The firſt to ſpend he neuer ſtanches, 
1 Sd long as he hath heale: 
bet euer ſpending in a rane, 
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The ſeuen Sages, 


While allthat he hath is quite gane, 
On force this man muſt ſteales 


The ſecond ſpends with great honour, 
With honeſtie and good meaſure, 
Neither meekle nor ſkant: 
But ſometime ſpares, and ſomerime ſpends, 
And guides well chat which God him ſends, 
So this man can not want; 


The third he is ſo great niggard, 
To ſpend hath neither hand nor heart, 
And ay ſayes he hath nought, 
Euer ſparing and euer wants, 
And to haue geare he neuer grants, 
For all that euer he wrought, 


Ofthefe three let vs take the mids; 
The wiſe man then expreſly bids, 
Therefore I you beſeeke: 
This is no honeſt man to grieue, 
But ſee that ye put not your ſleiue, 
| Furcher then hand may recke- 


A reproach or reproofe to the Emprice. 


rome corſe uncleane,thou ſpringing Well of vice, 
I boy fickle feinds Q ueene thou perlans ill Emprice, 
Thou cruell Cocatrice, and kindly Crocodile, 

For all thy tales nice, thou (halt not get thy will, 
Falſe giglot jangling gill, thou poyſoned ſpewing ſpout, 


Thy bones bur ni en an hill I think to ſec but doubts The 


The ſeuen Sages, 
The Tale of the third Maſter, of 
rhe Burgeſſe Pyar. 
V Pon a time there dwelt in a Citie, 
A noble man, and a Burges was hee: 
That had a Bird well fed vp in a Cage, 
{Which wee a Pyat doe call in our language. 

-his Bird thee was ſo well learned to ſpeake. 
That thee could talke Latine Yebzew and Greeke, 
and when thee had theſe languages perfi (ey ' 
Yer maſter tooke of her a areat-delite. 

Do by p2ocelle, all thing ſhe heard noz ſaw, 
Zoher Maſter incontinent would ſhaw, NET 
This Burgeſſe man hee had awiferight faire, 
pee now haue, wanton and debonair: 5 
Cahich ouer all thing hee loued all the beſt, 

gut by contrare, her lone was not ſo dzeſt, 
Becauſe it paſſed from the Burgeſſe might, 

Her appetite to complith day and night. 
As thee deſirde at her pleaſure to haue, 


hat would thee then, but choſ'd another knaue, | 


Vuth her to play as ſye thought beſt pleaſnre, 


And ſo behou'd her husband on a dap, 

To other townes in vopage make journep, 

eg marchandiſe to buy and koz to ſell? | 
fo2 marchant men at home aye may not dwell: 
But in this wozld to wander, wozke and win. 
UA hile off this life that they depart and twin. 
But yet this wife had not ſuch thing in mind. : 
To her pleaſure her thought was all inclinde. 


Whome thee beſt loy'd, and held him in fanours, | 


Do 


The ſeuen Sages, 

So when her ſpouſe foo2th ot the towne was went 

Without tarie then fo her loue ſhee ſent, 

That they might make goor cheare and merinelle, 

As the good wife thought ſhee could beft addzeſle. 

And ſo they did at their owne appettte, 

When louers meetes, of others take delite. 

This ſaid the Py, on her perke where ſhee late, 

What merineſle that her4uſte was at, 

And to her maſter tolde when hre came home, 

And cauſdher Huſie to get outtage and blame. 

$90 them betwirt roſe vp a bargalle ont, 

Which many of their neighbonrs heard about, 
The good wife ſaid, Now welt, ſir; J percetne, 

UThat great fanonr and lone to mee re haue, 

And ſaid, yee ginemoze truſt onto pour Py, 

Then vnto mee. and mo2e her ſets by; 

But ſo long as your Ppat is on life, 

It ſhall not faile but wee ſhall bee at ffrife, 

The Burges ſaid, Pyr Yyat cannot lie, 

All that thee ſees the trueth ſhce will tell mee- 

Foz ſhee cannot by no way no: ingine, 

Anyleaſing into her heart diuine: 

And therefoꝛe J haue moꝛe cauſe fo2 to trow, 

All that thee ſayes farre better then truſt you. 

Ho day and night continuallp they chide, 

While on a day the Burgeſle buſke to ride. 

In farre Countries to doe his marchandiſe, 

As it effeirs ſuch men, and is the guiſe, 

But als ſo ſone as he his wapes went, 

Foz her loner thee ſent incontinent, 
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The ſeuen Sages- 

To make her blith, great ſolace and good thear?, 
But on the dap hee durſt neuer come neare. 

#02 great flander of people and common voice, 
all the day long while night hee held him cloſe, 
4s the night came he knocked at the gin, 

2hce was ready thereat and let him in. 

Dher laid, Yee are right welcome vnto mee, 

You may come in, fo2z no man will you ſe. 

Her ſaid, My loue your Pyat ſoze A feare, 

#02 thee will tell all ſhe can ſe& o2 heare. 

#02 thee raiſed ſuch tales betwirt vs elle, 

That all the towne to other plainlie tells, 

Hhee ſaid, Feare not, but boldlie enter in, 

On mee take both perill and the ſin; 

do hee entred, and toke no moꝛe in thought, 
and by the hand through the Hall ſhe him bꝛonghk, 
Ind as theſe two through the Hall made paſſage, 
The fillie Py where the ſate in the cage, 

To her Yuſie ſhee heard her lonerſap, 

ee ſhall bee blith and make merrie while dap: 
Foz you are ſhe that I lone all the beſt, 

But J feare ſoꝛe the Pyat vs moleft. 

2uoth thee, feare not, J bid not fozto lic pou, 

3t is ſo darke the Ppat will not ſ& you. 

hen ſaid the Py, howbeit J may not ſ& you; 

{ heare thy vopte, fo2 right well know I thee; 

Lo my Maſter thou voſt a great injure, 

'02 of his wife thou makes a common hure: 

ad his beſt bed which hee beleenes is tleane, 
hou doſt defile, which is well knowne and ſ&ne, 
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The ſeven: Sages, 
Which myMaſter when hee comes home ſhall know 
And the true trueth ſwthly J ſhall him ſhow. 
Then ſaid her loue, mine heart told J pou not, 
That wee would both bee ſpyed with the Ppot, 
And tell the trueth of all ſhee heard and ſaw, 
And euerie woꝛd make her Mater to know. 
Take pe no feare thereof then ſaid the wife, 
Hon talking ſhall perchance coſt her her life, 
And this ſame night J ſhalt reuenged ber, 
Upon the Py. as vœ {all hearc and ſec. 
So they to bed paſt both withoutten feare, 
But what became the Pyat pee ſhall heare, - 
About midnight vp this god wife ſhee roſe, 
Cride on her maide, and put on both their clothes, 
Incontinent a long ladder they get, 
And to the rofe of the houſe they it ſet , 
And tirr d the houſe about the Pyots Cage, 
Where that fireflauchts and rain might get paſſage, | 
Blenkes of Candles about the Pyots head, 
Moſt like fireflaughts, with cold water there pead, 
Small ſtones like Peaſe vpon her head they kelT, 
Moſt like haileſtones, ſo this Poze Py was veſt, 
Oo all the night without anp remeade, 
Was this Py pinde almoſt vnto the dead. 
So on the moꝛne away the young man ſtaw, 
At a backe dwze where none him heard noz ſaw, 
So this Burges came home within few dayes, 
And to his Py ficſt hee goes to and ſapes, 
O my beſt bird, now tell mee of thy cheare, 
Vow hit thou far d finec J departed heere? 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
My bird(ſaid he) what hall thou ſcene oz heatd⸗ 
Tell me the trueth fo2 thy godly re ward. 
aſter the ſaid, J ſhall vau truelp tell, 

hat that J heard, J ſaw, and What befell: 
Pe were not paſt off this towne day and night. 
When that your wife did to you great vnright: 
An other man into your bed ſhe laid, 

And all that night together they two play'd: 
And J them ſhew that they were both to blame, 
That J ſhould tell to you when ye came hame: 

aſter but doubt this is a truthfull tale, 

Pour wife I ſ& is not fo2 your auale. 

To the next point at me where that ye ſpe&re, 
Pow J haue far'd, in what (ozt was my chere, 
In your abſence ſurely I ſay you right, 

do great a ſtoꝛme as there was yeſter night 
Baide Jneuer, ſince firſt time J was clecked, 

3 £02 yet my death ſo ſo2e J not ſuſpected, 
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All the night ouer it rained ſo on me, 
That J beleen'd but doubt dꝛowned to be. 
Then ſaid the wife, ſir, ye beleue your Py, _ . 
Now may ve know what kind of woman am J 
Ve may now ſ&, and alſo may perteiue, 

In times bygone how that your Py did reaue: 


Then was that night, that ſhe ſayes it was rains 
W- fairernight, a ſofter and moze cleare, _ 

Poze pleaſant night I had * all this pere, 
VF af — — 


As that ſame night, but doubt Jſay you plaine; ere 
2 very feare of fireflaughts, haile and raine, 8 


A fairer night was neuer on the plaine, — 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Mherefo2e ye ſhall in all times fozth fo come. 
Giue her no faith, no mo2e noz ſhe were dumbe. 
When this burges knew not well what to (ay, 
But to neighbours ſone paſt he on his way, 
And demanded if ſuch a night was fair, 
That his Pyat ſuffred the cold and cair. 
Whey laid, neighbour, J walked all this night, 
Pore ſolacious moꝛe ſofter and moze bzight, 
Mone ſtable a night, moꝛe curious and cleare, 
Noz2 was that night ſaw IJ not this ſeuen pere. 
Unto his houſe this Burges bowned hame, 
And thought right well his wife had ſeru'd no blame 
The ſillie Pie he put in all the wite, 
And of all faults he thought his wife was quite, 
And ſaid to her, J find pou traiſt and trew, 
Whherefo2e ve ſhall haue no cauſe {oz to rew. 
At my neighbours A haue asked all about, 
Euen as pe ſay,eachone they ſay but doubt, 
A fairer night, they ſay none could be found, 
Then was that night moꝛe ſofter and moze ſound, 
And it requires to other who offends, 
Mith all their heart fo2 to make them amends 
To you therefoze a garment of the new, 
I pꝛomiſe yon, becauſe J find you trew. 
She ſaid, god fir, ſauing your reucrence, 
Pe ſaid not ſo when ye gaue firme credence 
Unto pour Py, which falfly on me ly'd, 
Saping that J committed ſucha ded, 
That neuer was into my minde noꝛ thought, 
No; in the wozld ſach thing J neuer wꝛought. * 
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The ſeuen Sages, 

Vith her leaſings betwirt vs the hath ſowne 
A great diſco2d, which all about is knowne, 

Uhere th2ough Jam blaſphemed and defamed, 

-h20ugh all the towne by your falſe Py and ſhamed 
Wihereſoze no meat noz dꝛinke ſhall doe me god, 
7hile that J ſee your falſe Pyats heart blod. 
Then the Wurges vnto the Pyat paſt, 
And ſaid, falſe Py. tell how becomes this caſt, 
Apon my wife ſo falllp foz to lie, 

Cauſing diſcozd oftimes with her and me. 
Is this the thanke, the ganſell and god derd, 
Thou renders me, ſo well 4 could the feed, 
With mine owne hands, with meates delicate, 
Carely at mozne and als at evening late: 
Thꝛough thy leaſings thou haſt made thꝛogh y toun, 
great lander, and foule defamation, 
Whereto ſhe gaue no mo2e conſent no2 red, 
Then J my lelfe gaue vnto Gods dead. 

Lhe ſillie Py heard her aſter ſay ſo, 

nto her heart ſhe was right wonder wo. 

Haſter ſhe ſaid, God knowes if that J lie, 
Pour ſelfe will truſt the very thing ve ſee: 
And well J wote, the thing J ſaid to you 

heard and ſaw, why ſhould z not that trow. 

che Burges ſaid, J heare the lowdly lie, 

inowes thou not well this tale thou told to me, 
There was a night ſo troubled in the Aire, | 
With ſto2me, fire-flaghts,haile raine E mekle maire 
Ok ill weather thou had no other red, 
But biding ay the bitter houre of dead. 
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The feuen Sages, 
Mich is right falſe; and neuer a'wo2d is krew, 
Therefoꝛe but doubt thy falſet thou ſhalt rew. 
And from hencefo2th thou ſhall no leaſings wake, 
Noz of true tales thou ſhalt not make a crack; 
And in ſpeciall betwirt me and my Wife, 

The law will well that it coſt the thy life: 

Fo2 the great lies thou didſt inuent and fo2ge, 
With this ſame knife J thall cut off thy goꝛge. 
So in great w2ath he foke her by the neck, 
And with a knife her head he did off (neck; 

The Wife faw that, and ſhe was wonder glad, 
To her husband with merines ſhe ſaid, 

Now haue pe done as a man of pꝛudence, 
Mowbeit befo2e pe gaue ouer great credence 
Unto pour p, which ay right falſlp leid, 

Mine heart is glad now when A ſc her bleid. 
Now may we liue all our lifetims in reſt, 
Since the is gone that did vs ap moleſt, 

Fo2 ſhe was ay the very inſtrument, 
Betwirxt vs two all leaſings did inuent, 

Be blyth laid he, that inſtrument is hence, 
Foz2ſoth to her J gaue ouer great credence, 
Now J know well all that ſhe ſaid was falſe, 
But now therefoze ſhe hath loſt life and halſe. 
The Burges then blent vp about his bigging, 
And ſaw a hole tirred in the houſe rigging. 
And well perteau d a little ladder ſtand, 

A water tub, with ſtones water and ſand, 
Which was downe caſt vpon the ſillie Py, 
Then the Burges well vnderſtod thereby, 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
That the poꝛe Py had told his tale right trew, 
All the falſet and faſhion then he knew, 

How they had canſde the Pyot ſoz to lie. 
Thꝛough their falſet, and great ſubtilitie. 

Now of my wife the falſet J perſaue, 

In time by-gone how ſhe hath play'd the knaue, 
Not regarding ſinne, ſhame, no2 honeſtie, 
But with her lone lying in Yarlotrie, 

Full woe is mee, how great a fole was J, 

Fo: her folſet to ſlay my ſillie Py, 

(herein J had my pleaſure and delite, 

Alas, alas, my wife had all the wite, 

But in no wile my ſelfe J can excuſe, 

That her connſellſo greatlie J did vſe: 

But in a part but doubt J was ſo blinde, 
And now the trueth full ſickerlp J find it. 
Woe wozth the time J gaue her ſuch credence, 
© to her tale J gane ſuch audience 

Woe woꝛth ſuch wines that are ſo ill inclinde. 
Tuer hauing ſo fained heart and minde, 

With double heart full of ſubtilitie, 

]you aſſure they are ill companie: 


Here I giue ouer all mirth, gladnes and jo, 
All marchandiſe hoyſholding and harbzie, 
In time comming a pilgrim J will bee. 
And makes mee here vnto the holy land, 
Becauſe J find no faith in woman ſtand, 
20 this Burgeſſe fo2 credence that hee gaue 
Unto his wite, left land * the laue. 
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Becauſe my wife hath w2ought mee ſuch like woe, 


The ſeuen Sages. 

he Paſſer ſaid vnto the Emperour, 

dir, haue pee tane this tale into fauour? 
And what it meanes, the ſamine vnderſtand, 
ÞVÞe ſaid, Maſter, right well J take on hand, 
The Maſter ſaid, Was ſhee not a falſe wife, 
With her leaſings cauſde reaue the Py her life, 
The Emperour (aid; @hee was of falſet fow, 
Per great leaſings,noz her life A allow. 
Ok the pooꝛe Pe, ſozelp J doe repent, 
That loſt her life foz ſpeaking verement. 
Surelie Baſter, a good tale ye haue told, 
And fo2 your ſake this day 4 will cauſe hold 
My ſonne vndead the mozne while it be none, 
God thank your grace ( quoth he) that ſuch haſt done 
To the Lo2d God J heartly vou commend, 
Do this Halter with blythnes home hee wend. 


MORALITAS. 


Marueilous God, the ſubtle ſlight, 

Suchlike / trow was neuer ſeene: 
Thou waried wife and wicked wight. 
Of this Burgeſſe wife now 7meane. 
So partly could auow, & cauſe her huſoand trow 
That ſhee ſo ſakleſſe was and cleane, 
An innocent as thee had beene ; 

Then offalſetfow. 


So full of falſet as ſhe is, 
For when they marke to doe amiſſe, 
A gheuſand ſundrie wayes th ey haue, 


The ſcuen Sages, 
To bring their matter to when they haue ovghe to doe, 
The wiſeſt man they ay deceiue, 
nd this Burgeſſe among the laue, 
it is not ſo quoth the, 


So priuily ſhe could prouide, 

poſſet for the ſillie Py, | 

nd with ſuch craft ſhe could ir gaide, 
Changing the weather aud che Sky, | 
The boutꝑaites did beguile the poore Py with ſuch wile: 
Hurde vp of whoredome vpen thee fy, 
Glutton of glew all wee may cry, 

Thou arta veſſell vile. 


The lauce that thou ſerues at mine hand, 
cannot well indyte: 

o cauſe thine husband vnderſtand, 
Of ſuch vengeance thou had no wire? 
O rancke ramping lyon to miſchieſe euer boun, 
Steward of ſtrife who can thee quite, 

lecker of care and of deſpite, 

Great miſtreſſe to Mahoun. 


Yee that haug wiues, giue not credence. 
Ou'rſoone vnto their ſubtile ſawes, 

hey will aſſoone finde a defence, 
As they were learnde into the lawes: 

or when they ſpeake faireſt, their tale is ay falſeſt. 

hey will neuer giue ouer the cauſe, 
Though all the world the contrare knowes, 

Their owne tale they aye thinkes belt, 


At ſometime ſhe will cauſe a man 
10 doe the thing he will repent, 


hen it is done no wiſe ſhe can 
| Remead 


The ſcuen Sages. 
Remead therefore for to inuent: 
Cauſe the ſakleſſe get wyte, make her ſelfe cleane & quite, 
Therefore though ſhe be impatient, 
And in boldneſſe her brow all bent, 
That care ye not a mite. 


Be not readie to giue reward, 
Though ſhe it ſerue, while that thou (ec, 
This Burges ſoin minde was mard, 
While that the filly py flew he, 
Then promiſꝰd her a goun,or cls anew garmos, 
For her whordome and harlotric, 
And her ſcabbed ſcurrilitie, 

Fy mothers maliſoun- 


O twyte vntrue, and tale vnſicker, 
Kindler of care bold baleſtrod, 
Though one would bind thee with a wicker, 
Thou, wilt not keepe good rule nor rod, 
Thouart a furious flame, a Wolfe and leemes a Lambe, | 
Thou art a traitour wylie Tod, 
That ſtinkes into the noſe of God, 
Thou art the Deuills dam. 


A louing to the third Doctour 
and Maſter. 


1 praiſe good Doctour mot thou haue 
1 That this one day the child thou haſt cauſ'd 
With thy true tale and example perfite: (ſaute, 
Beleeuing well, ſo ſhall doe all the laue, 

Though the Emprice with her tales would deſaue, 


The Emperoug all for the childes deſpite, 
LE But 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Put at the laſt I know he will her quite, 
yhcnye and he the ſooth well does perſaue, 
here ye find fault, there (ball ye lay the wite. 


The fourth tale of the Emprice, 


VE the Empꝛice heard the child pet on liue, 
She wept right ſoꝛe, c all her haire did riue, 
Baping alas, wo wozth the time and houre, 
That J was wife vnto the Emperour. 
king, mourning, and riuing dotone her face, 
Ahile the great noycepaſt ont thꝛough all the place 
The Emperour heard the murmure at the laſt, 
Incontinent he to her chamber paſt, 
E nquirde the cauſe of all her depe viſtreſſe, 
he curſt the time that ſhe was made Empace, 
Would God (ſaid ſhe)when I came to theſe parts, 
Howbeit that J had fourejand twentie hearts, 
Within my bowk, that they had all bene rent, 
In (mall pieces, ere A were dayly ſhent, 
On luch faſſion, as à am day by day: 
But that your Grace ſayes neither yea noz nay, 
But whiles ye ſay, but doubt your ſonne ſhall vie, 
And other whiles in great deſpite of mg, 
Ve continue his life, and takes no cure, 
Ok my great ſturt, the ſhame and the iniure 
He did to me, and als ſhame to pour ſell: 
Oe this matter wherefoze ſhould A moze tell: 
Foz it is knowne out thꝛough the whole countrie, 
To what great ſhame he purpoſde to bzing me, 
But pe thzqugh fleuth dills down and lats * 


The ſeuen Sages. 
So day by day your ſonne is pet on liue. 
Che Emperour ſaid, I pzay vou ſtand content, 
And without doubt the mozne incontinent, 
Pe ſhall haue law, without any remead, 
Lo be hanged on gallous to the dead. 
But yeſterday it was a pꝛincipall cauie, 
That he tholde not the iudgement and the lawes 
Was foz a tale that the Maſter me told, 
Peathen(ſaid ſhe)that is the thing they would, 
Pꝛolong the time, lipning the court ſhall change, 
Af ve doe ſo that is a matter ſtrange. 
Fo2 their faire wozds god Juſtice foz to bꝛeake, 
Do vnto God ve haue a (mallreſpec, 
But J feare ſoʒe, ye with your Maſters ſeuen, 
At ſhall vou chance the ſame example euen, 
As once it chanced into this ſame citie, 
An Emperour and ſeuen Maſters had he, 
Whom to he gaue credence both day and night, 
They him beguilde with their falſe fraud and light. 
The Empersur ſaid, that tale J p2ay you tell, 
UWath the Maſters and Emperour how it fell. 
She ſaid, whereto, o2 to what fed ſhould 3 
Tell any tale, when it is not ſet by, 
Fo2 peſterday a tale to you J ſhew, 
Which in the ſclfe was very iuſt and frew, 
Foz your honour and p2ofite J it told, 
WMhereon to thinke pet on no wiſe pe wold. 
Foz pour honeur and p:ofite what J will ſay, 
Upon the moꝛne the Maſters does awap: 
And with they tales dayly turnes vpſide _ 
| | hic 
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The ſeuen Sa ges. 
hich is but donbt foz your deſtrucion, 
As in this tale that 5 ſhalltell to yon, 
And pleaſe your grace: fo2 trueth pe ſhall it frow, 
He ſatd, Madame, heartly A you require, 
3 pꝛay you tell, foz it is my deſire, 
That by the ſame J may the warrer be, 
And to eſchew falſet and ſubtiltie. 
Though A delay my ſonnes dead fo2 a day, 
It not anſwers no2 cleanely takes away, 
3 ſhall it ſhew(quoth ſhe) be it your will, 
50 ye will giue god thought and minde theretill; 
Quoth he, tell on, and J ſhall heare it then, 
und ſo at ſhozt her tale this wiſe began. 


Pon a time I read into a quair, 
In this citie ſometime ſeuen Maſters were: 

Thꝛough whoſe ſcience. great wiſdome and learning 
All the Empire was ruled by their guiding. 
The Emperour which at that time did reigne, 
But their counſellhe tokein hand nothing, 
Do he them held in ſuch eaſe and daintte, 
That he could not well want their companie. 
They perceiuing his heart to them ſo kinde, 
Vis godlie will, his daply thought and minde, 
That he could doe nothing but their aniſe, 
They were all ſeuen holden ſo wonder wiſe, 
They keſt in minde a wonder ſubtle thing, 
By ſo26erie, inchantment and cunning, 
That how long time the Emperour he bade, 
In his palace, neither paſt fozth noz rade. 


But 


The ſeuen Saprs. 
But therein ill held him in companie, 4 
Ve ſaw as well as any man could ſe; X 

Ffrom his palate if he went any time, 

Chꝛough their ftight craft he could not ſe a ſtime, 
And this they did to the ſamin intent, 

That they might with moze libertie frequent, 
And intromet and vſe the ſamin things, 

That appertaines to Cmperours and Rings, 

And to diſpone at their will all their rent, 

This was their mind, their thought and als intent, 
Bp the which thing theſe Paſters did purchaſe, 
Unto themſelues, gold, geare and great riches, 
And pet howbeit with their great ſozcerie, 

They made this King a ſtime he might not ſee, 

Oft his palace when he paſt ay was blind, 
Among them all the way they could not find, 
Wuth all their craft againe to cauſe him ſ& 

Out of his palace, but euer blind was he. 

Aboue all this, theſe Maſters found ſuch craft, 

All the Empire almoſt they made cleane daft; 

If any man had dꝛeamed an vncouth d2eame; 
The whole knowledge thereof thcy ſhould exp2eme, 
And make thereof interpꝛetation, 

Fo2 a Ducate, oz yet a golden crowne, 

UWhereby they gote moꝛe gold and areat freaſure, 

. Almoſt as much as from the Emperour, 

So by this way, and other falſe and flie, 
They conqueſt gold, great riches in plentie, 
Moꝛe in reſpec then had the Emperour, 
And to them ſeuen giuen dayly moze honour, 
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The ſeuen Sages, 

D0 on a day when that the Emperour, 
With his Empzice together with honour, 

Date at table, to figh in heart began, 
The Empaice ſaw, perceiued and laid then, 
That is the cauſe, ſhew me of pour dolour: 
Why ſigh vee ſo, oz take you diſpleaſure? 
The Emperour ſaid to his Empzice againe, 
Haue J not cauſe of ſozrow and great paine. 
That J ſo long in ſuch ſoꝛt ſhould bee blind, 
And can thereofno god remedie find. 
My Lo2d ſatd ſhee, will yee tent to my tale, 
On honeſtie it ſhall helpe and pꝛeuaile, 
Af pee will doe after as J pou ſay, 
Yee (hall allow my tale another dap. 
an pour Empire ſeuen great aſters ver haue, 
And J beleeue the ſeuen doe pou deceiue, 
And are the cauſe of all your great deſeaſe, 
And all your rowmes they guide euen as they pleaſe 
And to themſelues appaopꝛiats pour rents, 
Thꝛough their falſe wapes and ſubtle inchantmentz 
Ik it bee ſo, that they bee found guiltie, 
14 thamefull death doubtleſſe they ſerue to die, 
Lherefoze, mp Lo2d, foz all theſe ſeuen pee ſend, 
And aſke at them ifthey can helpe to mend 
Pour great deſeaſe and ſoze infirmitie, 
Where pour ſight failes, againe to cauſe you ſee, 
Ifthey ſap nay, and can finde no remead, 
Charge them ſharplie vnder the paine of dead. 
And fo pee may conſider well and ſee, 
If they bes cauſe of your great maladie, 
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The Empercur allowed well this tale, 
And thought right well it was foꝛ his auaile, 
Incontinent to them was ſent mcſſage. 
F02 to coinpliete anone they tooke vopage, 
And come kneling befoze the Emperour, 
ho them receiued in fredome and fauour, 
And ſhew to them his great infirmitie, 
Yow he was blind, and had ſuch maladie: 
And how ſometime that he ſaw wonder well, 
And other times how hee ſaw neuer a Tell, 
Then chargde hee them ſharply on paine of dead, 
Incontinent they ſeuen ſgould ſeeke remead, 
F02 it was ſhowne to him of veritie, 
Whey were the cauſe of his infirmitie, 
And get they not remead incontinent, 
Unto the death they ſhould bee all toꝛment. 
Unto theſe ſenen thus ſaid the Cmperour, | 
Whom of they ſtod in great feare and dꝛeadour: 
Then ſaid theſe ſeuen againe with on conſent, 
Pee charge vs fir, with inconuenient. 
Wuth ſuchlike charge pour grace now puts vs to, 
It paſſes farour power foz to doe, 
It is ſo hard and ſo difficill a thing 
That wee cannot to good purpoſe it b2ing: 
Into ſhoz2t time, but pleaſe pour noble Grace, 
Foz to grant vs reſpet fo2 ten dayes ſpace, 
Wee ſhall pou giue anſwere connenient. 
UThereof J truſt youre Grace ſhall ſtand conte 
Df their anſwere the Cmperour was appealed, 
Belong well offickneſſeto bee caſed, 
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So theſe Maſters bnto their counſellpaft; 
To ſee if they could finde the way o2 caſt. 
Faflion, ingine, ſupplie meane oz remead, 
©; any helpe to ſaue themſelues from deade: 
And fo2 to heale the Kings infirmitie, 
They keſt the way, foꝛ them it would not bee, 
Wherefoze they were all ſeuen right ſozrowfow, 
And ſaid, Get wee no helpe noz remead now, 
To helpe this charge as wee eachone doe ken, 
, Nuthout remead wee are all but dead men. 
yherefoze let vs make all remead fra hand, 
Scke and ſearch foo2th eachone in ſundzie land, 
Af that wee can in ame Countrie find, 
Jn time comming the Emperour bee not blind, 
Ind ſo they (ought in manie ſundzie towne. 
py Caſt, by Weſt, South, Nozth, both vp + downs, 
r: It hapned them to ride vpon a day, 
; | zpugh a Citie where bairnes were at the play, 
In the meane time came to them an old man, 
ind ſaid, Maſters, J pꝛap you if ye can, 
Ok my nights dꝛeame to make interpꝛetation, 
und foz your wage I ſhall give you a Crowne. 
One ofthe bairnes that was then at the play, 
0 the Maſters heard that man ſuchlike ſay, 
nd ſaid, Good man yets giue a Crowne to me, 
Uhat meanes pour dzeame I ſhall you tell truelis, 
uten be olde man ſaid J dzeamed this hinder night, 
| hat in my yarde of water ſpꝛang vpꝛight, 
; freſh ſpꝛing Wel,from whence came many ſpꝛings 
hꝛough al the eird;now tel * ſach thing means - 
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| The leuen Sages. 
Then ſaid y Bairne. Take y& a Spad good-man, 
In the ſelfe place paſſe and delue if pæ can, 
UUdere that pe thought the water irft vp-ſpꝛang, 
There ſhall pee find within a ſpace not long, 
An hurde ot golde that ſamin hole within, 
Shall make you rich fo2 ay and all pour kin: 
So did this man as the poung bairne tommandit, 
And as hee ſatd, this man right ſo hee fand it. 
Then paſt this man to this young childe againe, 
And thought her woulo reward him foz his paine. 
And offered him a pound of readie golde, 
UTM)ich by no way receme from him hee would, 
And ſaid, God⸗ man, no gold J will receiue, 
But pꝛap foꝛ mee. at vou no moꝛe J craue. 
The ſeuen Maſters perceiuing all this thing, 
How a young Childe of yeeres being fo fing, 
With ſuch wiſedome the mans dꝛeame did expone, 
Said fo themſelues, wee maruell who is pone, 
Df ſo young yecres, makes ſuch interpꝛetation, 
And then therefo2e takes neither gold no2 crowns. 
So at this ch elde theſe ſeuen inquired the name, 
Hee ſaid, Merling, whereat J thinke no ſhame. 
Quoth they your name b2oke well with all welfare 
ee perceiue well yee haue wiſedome and lare, 
A great matter wee haue to pou to know, 
Df the which few oꝛ none but wee doe ſhow, 
Then ſaid the Chtlre, ſhew mee foozth pour inte 
Am pee ſhall haue anſwere incontinent, 
Quoth they young chitd, this is the verie cace, 
A maladie holds the Emperours Grace, 
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$0 long as he in his palace will bide, 

And not thereout neither to gang o2 ride, 

He ſes as well as one that euer was, 

But aſſone as he from his palace paſſe, 
There takes him then ſo great a maladie, 
That all about a ſtime he may not ſe, 
And if ye can the cauſe hereofviſcuſſe, 

Firſt ye ſhall haue a great reward of vs, 

And ſecondlie remead if ye can find, 

In time comming the Emperour be not blind, 
Out of his palace when he pleaſes to paſſe, 
He will giue you reward what ye will aske. 
Then ſaid the child, his maladie Jknow,). 
Als the remead thereof Acan him ſhow. 
The Maſters ſaid, we pꝛay you right hartlie 
Paſſe with vs ſeuen and beare vs compame, 
While we come to the Cmperours pzeſence, 
Where ye ſhall haue reward and reuerence, 
Then ſaid the child, rs, J am readie nam, 

daſſe when ye pleaſe, and I ſhall goe with pon. 
And ſo all eight incontinent paſt hence, 

While they came to the Emperours pzeſence, 
And when they came vnto the Cmperoar, 
They hailſed him with reuerente and honour. 
And ſaiv, god Loz, ſundzie lands haue we ſought, 
Lo get vour health, and here we haue you bought 
A gad young child, that knowes your maladie, 
At your pleaſure will find help and ſupplie, 
Zn time cumming, that ye ſhall well perceaue, 
Pour daylie health, and no ſicknes to haue, 55 
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Tae ſeuen Sages, 
Neither in oneno2 in another park, 
Me hath ſuch wit in good cunning and ark. 
Tye Emperour vnto theſe Þaltets ſaid, 
Ot pour tythance J am right wonder glaid, 
il that he ſayes, will pe ſeuen take on hand: 
Pea ſir ſaid they, at that ſame we will ſtand, 
Fo; we haue ſœne bygood experience, '' 
Mis great wiſdome craft and intelligence. 
The Emperour then vnto the bairne he laid, 
Dinte ſuch a thing good cgild is to pou laid, 
The cauſe thereof at yon J would inquire, 
And ſoone my health heartly then J dere. 
Then laid the child, and pleaſe pour noble Grace, 
Ude two alone muſt talke a little ſpace, 
Ju pour chamber J ſhatl pon ſhow truely, 
The canſe of all your great infirmitp. 
And when he was into the chamberley, 
Ye cauſde raft off the clothes of the bed: 
WUthich into hafte the Emperour cauſde be done: 
Dy Lozd, he ſaid, now heere ye ſhall ſo ſoone 
A marveilous thing, which you heard neuer tell, 
Under the ved there was a meekle Welt, 
Df which there roſe a fonle fmooke and arecke, 
That would haue made a man both blind and fick, 
Out ofthis Well there ſpꝛang ſeuen greatfpzings, 
he Emperoar then he warueiled of ſuch things, 
Ua der his bed to he, and he not wilt, 
So great à dell, fo foule a reeke and milf, 
Ve ſaid; tnyLo2d hertplainly pe map ſer, 


The very caule of your infirmitie. | 
Udhthonl 


The ſeuen Sages. 
Without pe put theſe ſpzings and Well away, 
To get your fight againe no way ve map. 

The Emperour ſaid. J pꝛap vou to me tell, 
The neereſt wap foz to vadoe this Well, 

Then ſaid the child, there is no way but one, 
it pleaſe vou on fo2ce it mut be tane. 
he Emperour laid, J pꝛap you right heartly, 
Ehew me the way if ſuch a thing may be. 

Gold noz gods on no wiſe will J ſpare, 

Ho that the trueth to me you will declare: 

If mans craft, his naturall wit oz might, 


. 


pubtle ingine art oz experience, 

ight helpe my ſight, 02 theretoze find defence, 
would not care fo2 to giue gold plentie, 
ppare foz no coſt, ſo that ye cauſe me ſee 
Uithout my place as well as à doe in, 
do your reward from me well ſhall pe win. 
Now ſith your Grace to me hath giuen credene, 
hau you ſhew by god experience, 
he very trueth; theſe ſeuen ſpꝛings ve ſe ſpzing 
ut of this Mell, they are none other thing; | 
nt the ſame ſeuen Maſters by their ſcience,  - 
hom to pe gaue ſo firme and great credence: 
ahich by their craft, cunning and inchantment, 
u to make blind, this Wellthey did inuent, 
it from hence foꝛth both you and your Empire, 
ng time bygone haue rulde at their deſire. 
out your place haue euer made you blind, 
that effect that no fault pe ſhould find, 
B 3 Done 
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Dons any way by them oz their conſenk, 
That their great guile ſhould not be made patent, 
Poꝛ heare complaints of your Barons and Lozds, 
But they alone to agree ſuch diſco2ds, © 
No2 that iuſtice ſhould reigne ints pour land, 
But all ſuch things ſhould lye into their hand: 
And your ſubiects to ſpoilpie euerie dap, 
All that was greene to you it ſhould ſeeme gray, 
Pe not ling now ſhould they all be dead, 
Foz your bAndnes they can find no temead. 

The Emperour ſaid, now haue ye to me ſhowne, 
Ok my blindnes the cauſe and made it knowne: 
Now the remead thereot J would pe fand, 

Pe ſhall not want both gold, lozdſhip and land : 
And pleaſe your Grace, now to pou ſhall J tell, 
The verie trueth, will ye doe my couitiſell/ 
Ok pour blindnes if ye deſire remead, 

The firſt aſter take and ſtrike off his head, 
Then ſhall vs ſ& the fire ſpꝛing of the Well 
Be quite awap:this is the trueth J tell, 

So 92derly while they be eachone flaine: 

And ſo pe ſhall recure pour fight againe. 

This being done, the Mell away ſhall went, 
And ſo at eaſe pe ſhall get yourintent: 

Which in god haſte was done as they thought ri 
And ſo againe the Emperour gote his ſight, 
And the poung child rewarded right richlie. 
Made him a Lo2d, and heire of a countrie. 
Then ſaid ſhe. Loꝛd, haue pe percein'd this tale, 
That à haue ſhowne foz your god and auale. 
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ice ſaid right well, and thankes peu heartſullic, 
t Foz that god Tale that pee haue told to me. 

Zan the ſame ſozt theſe ſeuen Malters ſaid ſhe, 
Unto pour Gace they purpoſe foz to doe, 
By their falſe tales and ſuchlike fainzeing, 
That pour curſt ſonne may ay abone you reigne, 
Which God defend ay while the houre 3 die, 
That à neuer another Cmperour ice, 
This tale ( quoth ſhee ) J ſhall make to you cleare, 
UUhat that it meanes, 4 pleaſe your grace to heare: 
Pe ſatd, Say fo2th ye ſhall haue audience. 
And commanded echone to keepe filence. 


The declaration of the Queenes 
fourth T ale, 


Nis flowing ell of your ſonne is the ſigne, 
The ſeuen ſpꝛings are his Maſters with cüning 
Nich Mell right ſoone cannot deſtroyed be, 
rcept pee firſt cauſe the ſeuen Maſters die, 
his being done the Well fo ſhall ye waſte, 
Lanſe flay your ſonne of this ye giue mee trail, 
do ell and ſpzings fra they deſtroied bee, 
Then may per haue all at tranquillitie, 
our whole Empire well into peace and reſt. 
Foꝛſoth (quoth her) Madame J thinke that beſt, 
continent then gaue he& ſtrait command, 
le, Ee the gallous to lead his ſonne fra hand, 
Powne thꝛough the ſtreet as officers him led 
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One Paller came, and at the Spurres him ſped, 
To th Emperour with all god reuerence, 
Mgom to her latd, Palle ſwith from my pꝛeſence, 
Foz the god ſend that ye haue ſend to mee, 
Pe ſerue all ſeuen on gallous fo to die, 
N ſend you ſeuen my lonne right well ſpeaking , 
Now he is dumbe, and als can doe nothing, 
But onely one this thing J moſt deteſt, 
By violence my Nucene he would oppꝛeſt. 
Thereloꝛe reward pe ſerue nothing of me, 
But ye all ſeuen wich him ſhall hanged bee. 
The Maſter ſaid, # ſeru'd a better thing 
To my reward, no2 on callous to hing. 
TAhere pour grace ſayss that now pour ſon is dumb 
G3d knowes the cauſe. the time is not pet come. 
Ok his ſpeaking the time will come at ſhozt: 
Therekoze I pay your Grace to take comfozt. 
And ye ſhall ſx the time appꝛoach right neare, 
That he thallſpeake, which all this place may heare 
As to your Quene in that point where pee tell, 
It is not pꝛouen, no2 neither is goſpell, 
Paz (02 the wo2ds ofa ſingular perſon, 
Without moze pꝛoofe your ſon ſhould not put dow, 
And if ye doe fo2 the woꝛds of your wife, | 
But god knowledge fram pour ſonne take the life: 
It Hall be woꝛſe with you J dare well ſay, 
Then chanc'd a man and a wife on a dap, 

' Whhich J hall ew to you by narration, 

And pꝛaue the ſame by god pꝛobation. 

Phe Emperour ſaid, trow ye to doe with me, 
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As ſeuen Maſters did once in this Citie, 

49ith their falſe tales vato their native King, 
Nay, nay, not ſo, it ſhall not bee that thing, 

The Maſter ſaid, The fault of one oʒ two. 
>hould not redound to rebuke, blame oz woe: 
Df all others, fo2 it is right well kend. 

Goth god and ill isto the wozlds end. 

zut of a trueth one thin g I ſhall yon ſhaw, 

gut pe your ſonne to death fo2 your wines ſaw, 
t hall you chance as did this hinder pere, 

into a Bnight ik ye pleaſe ye ſhall heare. 

che Emperour laid, J pꝛap you ſhew mee right, 
Ahat thing became o2 chanſed that ſame Anight. 
he Maſter ſaid, Againe pour ſonne cauſe call, 
o to the death that hee no wiſe bee thzall, 

ndk pe him ſtill, my tale while J haue told, 
hen ponr owne will pe haue euen as pe would, 
When J haue done then take your owne pleaſure, 
will doe ſo then ſatd the Emperour, 
nd ſo his ſonne againe he cauſde them caw, 

fo; that dap hee ſhould not thole the law. 
0 this Maſter his example begane, 

d tolde his tale foꝛth like a cunning man: 

ut pet his tale ere wee further faozth ſet, 
he Queenes laſt tale wee will not yet fo2get. 


MORALITAS. 
Fe the conceat of this bold bitter Bitch, 


This red Reuar, and this rancke warloch Witch, 
'5 traitour thiefe, this tryed Termigant, 
aine a fault as ſhee would find and fitch, 


The ſeuen Sages, 
Vnto thele ſeuen fo reuerent and rich, 
In ſweet ſcience, facund and fluctuant: 
For they of wit nor wiledome not does want, 
To the blacke Deuill i thee therefore beteach 
With him remaine in houle an hells ſanct, 


Father of falſet, and falſe flatterer, 
A gyrecarling and graceleſſe clatterer, 
Leadſtarre of lies, and a great ſlop of ſeele, 
A proud Princeſſe, a pridefull patterer, 
Mixt with malice, and a maine murtherer, 
A wood wild cate, that neuer will doe well, 
Crop of curſtnes, and a quicke ganging Deill, 
Boot of wanrule, and brewar of all baill, 
Thou art too bold to forge ſo falſe a tale. 


Not one word true thereof, but fained faire, 
Too peart thou art to make ſuch a compare: 
Of the Maſters, whereof that now ſpeake we, 
To the Emperour 7 know they did no mare, 
But that his ſonne they had into the lare, 
And had not beene their cunning and Clergie, 
They had beene dead, and likewiſeſo had he, 
Therefore thou art but a Loch of vnlawitie, 
A ſnameleſſe ſhrew, the maſter Deuill mot ſkald thee, 


Let in her tale is ſome morality, 

How God diſpones his grace ſo plenteouſly, 

To old, to young, to rich and to the poore: 
Some wit, ſom ſtrẽgth, ſome fairnes with bewty, 
Some at their will haue riches and plenty, 

To diuers craftes ſome giues their buſie cure: 
Howbeit to ſome hid things be right obſcure, 
As was this Bairne who ſpake this prophecie, 
To ſeuen Doctours in ſcience was ſo ſure, 


How hbeit 
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Howbeit he was in youth and tender age, 

God of his grace had giuen him more knowledge, 
In wit, ſcience, hid with ſubtilitie, | 
Nor to thoſe ſeuen whom this Queene doth alledge, 
Into her tale inferred ypon foolage, L 
Who cauſed the Emperour againe to ſee, 
And knew the cauſe of his infirmitie: 
None exception there is of perſonage, 


ln ſight of God he giues his grace ſo free. 


Howbeit this childe in tender yeeres was ying, 
The very trueth yet he ſhew to the King, 
What was the cauſe of all his maladie, 
And how the Well vnder his bed did ſpring, 
And how thoſe ſprings could him to blindnes bring, 
Which was not knowne bur to this child truely, 
Whereby we may perceiue for veritics 
The grace of God is gotten for nothing, 
Who liſt it ſeeke with all humilitie. 


Now in bigging ſome takes ſo great pleaſure, 
ile at the laſt bigges himſelfe to the doore: 
Some brings a ſtaffe for ro breake his owne head, 
tuen ſo ye ſie theſe Doctours tooke labour, 

To bring this childe vnto the Emperour, 

Whom through he gote of his ſicknes remead- 

Bur yet this child cauſde them all ſeuen thole dead, 
tis oft ſeene, 7 ſay thee dearely brother, 

That euery ſwik te beſwickes another. 


Theſe ſeuen Doctors whereof now ſpeakes our Queene 


As ſhe inferres, they haue all traitours bene, 
Who deuiſed the Kings infirmitie, 


ein y traitourie,hid holden and vnſcene; 


To be guiders of his Realme they did meane, 


The ſeuen Sages. 
And haue thereof the whole authoritie 
But no wiſe ſo of our Malters meane we; 
For they did not but as they were deſired, 
By the Emperour, and his Counſell required, 


Therefore the Queene ſhe ſhould no credence haue, 
che is a ſop of ſorrow to deceaue, 
A menſlefle monſter, a mirrour of miſchance, 
A patent port to ill ye may perceaue, 
A thriftleſſe thing when ſhe begins ro raue, 
Full of deceat with fained falſe pleaſance, 
A towne trattlar, to bring home euill tythance, 
A mane truikour. an talker out of tone, 
Aud ſhall forthinke her talke ere all be done. 


A reproach ro the Emprice for her laſt tale. 


() Fragill fiſh of hell, with flattery euer fenyeis, 

A Kingdom thou wouldjt quel, thou groũder of glonycis 
Mie ſhal holdin thy renyus, becauſe thou raues «rocked, 
Aud checke you into chenyeis, vp by the c hafts chocked: 
Our long ye baue vs mocked, but yet the day will come, 
Tour culum ſhall be knocked,When be ſpeakes that is dumb, 


The tale of the fourth Maſter. 


Pon a time there was an eldering Knight, 
Wile and wittie ok riches and might, 
Had liued fozth man? mes ok his life, 
Without childꝛen lemnian, oz maried wife. 
Diuers times his freinds came him vntill, 
To ſe if it was his pleaſure and will, 


—_ 
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The ſenen Sages. 
Co take a wife, and bairnes fo2 to foozthbyzing, 


Thꝛougo their counſell he granted toſuch thing, 
do at the laſt they gote his wife to be, 

The Pꝛoueſts daughter of that ſame great citie: 
zUhich was right rich, well fanoured and fairs, 
Nell made at will, and was her fathers air: 
ra he her ſaw, he was ſo tane in lone, 

That he from her his heart could not remoue. 
Though loue & fauonr betwirt them might be lene, 
Pet all their fpace no bairnes was them betweene, - 


Liith her mother ſhe hapned fo2 to meet, 
ather other hailſed with great gladnes, 
ind ſo began to talke in merines. 
Lhe mother ſaid, my daughter tell me how 
pleaſe your ſpouſe, oz how he doth to you? 
dhe ſaid, right ul, Jam not with him content, 
9: he is old, feeble and impotent. 
ahen ye me Talked vpon ſo old a ſticke, 
would but doubt ve had buried me quicke; 
be. Wo: cre J come with him in naked bed, 
2 be dꝛowned J had rather be lev, 

iy with ſwine, ere J tay by his fide, 
lech it vgs when that J touch his hyde: © © 
old me excuſds I pꝛap you hartly, mother, 
n it is fo2ce that J muſt hatie another, 
he mother ſald my god daughter and deare, 
ere J ther pꝛay ſuch foliſhnes N BY 
itath pour kather many pteres 4 haue bi 
Wach thing of me was neuer heard noz l oy 


cis 


» 


To 


nto the Church as ſhe paſt thꝛough the trete, 


Mother 


The ſeuen Sages, _ 
Mother, ſhe ſaid, of that no maruell is, 
Foz pe two met in vouth herd joy and blis, 
And ſo echone together had ſolace, 
At is not ſo with me into that cace. 
Ere 1 him gote, pe know his ſtrength was gone; 
He lies as ſtill beſide me as a ffone. 
Foꝛ he is weake, old cold,'wafted and dꝛie, 
And as ye know, mother, ſo am not 3: 
But in my flowzes of youth-head bloming grene, 
Compare therefoze is not vs two betweene, 
Okt his bodie 4 can get no ſolace, 
To me thereloꝛe it is an heauie cace. 
She ſaid, daughter, if ſuch thou halt in minde, 
And to folage thine heart is ſo inclinde: 
Tell me thy mind without faining in bꝛeſt, Ini 
Whom wilt thou loue? (quoth ſhe) mother, a Pꝛiel al 
The mother ſaid, if ſuch thou wouldſt deſire, 
I thinke lelle ſinne to lone a noble Squire, 
Oꝛ a gay Knight, noꝛ a Pꝛieſt to thy loue, 
She ſaid, mother, therein J yourepzoue, 
It that J lou d a Knight, oꝛ pet a Squire, 
Within ſhozt time of my lone they would tire; 
And fell on'r all into theirmerines, 
And ſo me ſhame to my great lightlines, 
At is not ſo, ye know with men of Rirke, 
Foꝛ with wiſdome and wilines they wirke, 
And are as loth their honeſtie to tine, 
In ſuch affaires as A would doe to mine, 
And counſell kepe as quietly vnſhamed, 
As ee 02 I with our Spous would be blamed, 0 


The ſeuen Sages. 
ald Kirke men are moze kinde to their loues, 
Then others are, and ſo the pzacticke pꝛoues. 
hee ſaid, Daughter, heareme good counſell now, 
nd it ſhall bee a good p2ofite foz you. 
Ade men, pee know, are wonder cautelous, 
Uilie and fell, and right outragious: 
zn one maner pee ſhall your Yusband pꝛeue, 

im fo2 to tempt, oz anger him, oz greene; 
Then if pe ſcape but rep2ofe oz ſmiting, 

.oue whom pee pleaſe at your luſt and liking. 
The Daughter ſaid, So long J may not bide, 
Jn all good haſte, a loue J muſt pꝛouide: 
God hath mee ſent ſo vnhappie a weird, 

-hat I can get no ſolace in this eird, 

Ind yee your ſelfe, mother als well pee ken, 
Nhat ili occurres to want pleaſure of men, 
Ind J had tather dꝛinke water foz a pre, 
Chen 3 ſo long pleaſure of men fozbeare. 

Che mother ſaid, Daughter, fo2 my bleſſing, 
zide while thou pꝛoue oꝛ tempt him with ſome thing 
#02 pour bleſſing, thee ſaid, J will doe mare, | 
zut him to pꝛoue J pꝛap you fo declare, 

n what faſſion, oz what way it may bee, 
dhe ſaid, Daughter, that ſhall J haſtelie. 

n pour Oꝛchard there is a tre that ſtands, 

che maike thereof they ſay is in few tands, 

n which yourSpoufe hath great loue and liking, 

wait ſome day when hee goes to the hunting, 

auſe the ſame tree incontinent bee cuttit. 

Ind bzing it home ere euer your husband wit it. 
ll  Thereof 


” g 
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The ſeuen Sages, 
Thereok make fire againl his comming bame, 
Then ik pee ſcape without repꝛoue oz blame, 
At your pleaſure then may wee take the Pzieft; 
This pee will doe foz pour mothers requeſt, 
She ſaid, mother, your counſell J will doe, 
Wowbeit in trueth 3 am right loth thereto. 
Each one home paſt vnto their owne ludging, 
The Knight marucilde of his wifes tarying. 
She ſaid, Good fir, as J went Weſt the ſtreet, 
With my mother on chance there could J merte: 
She ask d me if pee were in gladnes. 
A aid, Euen ſo, and then home did mee d2efce. 
After dinner the Knight went in hunting, 
But his god wife thought on another thing, | 
And thought that her purpoſe ſhould come to end, 
Intontinent fo2 the Gardner ſhee ſend, 
UTUhom to ſhee ſaid Cut downe this tender tree, 
That 3 thereofmay make on haſtelie 
A great warme fire againſt my Lozds comming, 
Pee will with (peed come home from the hunting 
This day is ſow2e, ſo wonder ſharpe and cold, 
And as pee know hee is feble and olde: 
When hee comes home that he ſhall not want fits 
Therefo:e cut downe, and pee ſhall haue your hire; 
To whom hee ſai „Saue pour pleaſure Hadame, 
Cut wee this tree, but doubt wee ſhall get blame, 
Fo2 your husband far better lones this tree, 
Ten times ouer, then all the trees here be; 
But not the leſſe Madame at your deſire, 


Other fallen wod J ſhall get ts make fire. auth 


The ſeuen Sages. 
Fclhereof, my Lo2d(quoth her) will and content, 
May, nay, ( ſaid the ) cut downe incontinent; 
ve ſaid no way this tree J will deſtroy, 
oz it will put my alter to great noy. 
dhee hearing that hee would not doe command. 
Lhe Gardners Are ſhe hint into her hand, 
he tender tree ſhee cutted at the rot, : 
hat from thencefo2th it ſhould neuer have kruite 7 
Mauſed ſernants the ſamin home to beare, 
Pfher husband thereof taking no feare. by 
he knight atCuen from hunting comming hame, 
unting the wild in Fo2reff with the tame, 
is wife him met and ſaid, god Str J know, 
De are wearie and wonder cold with aw, | 
¶ cauſde to big a fire to you thereſo e, 
o make you cheerie and merie bee the moꝛe, 
thanke you Dame (ſaid hee) withall mine deart. 
et J god Cheare, then pee ſhall haue your park. 
hen in hee came, and late downe on a binke 
| Fefo:e the fire, anderide to get him dzinze/, 
$Wbich in all haſte to him right fone was bought, 
thereof dꝛanke gladlie while her god thought, 
the meane time the ſmell perceiued h#, © 
the young plant and bett beloued tree, 
J him hee calls the Gardner right fone. - 
Fd ſaid, Piſhant what haſt thou to mee donc? 
lell J perteiue my plant burne in the fire, 
jerefoze at mee thou halt not ſeru d thine hire, 
x ſaid, Py Ro2d, it is true that per tell 
me did that turne but 15 owne wife her ſell, 


Then 


The ſeuen Saves, 
Then ſaid the Unight, I know that cannot bee, 
That mine owne wife would doe ſuch thing to me, 
Fo well thee knew, that tre A loved beſt 
By twentie fold then à did all the reſt. 
I know-ſhee wonld neuer conſent theretill, 
Becauſe ſhee knew, that it was not my will, 
Sher ſaid, God Lozd, I crie you here mercie, 
Foz it was I that cutted downe the tree: d 
Knowing right well, ye were wearie fozgone, ti 
Cold, weake. andty2de, and god fire had wee none e d 
And 3 did it your courage to refreſh, Jer 
To make you blith, and to comfozt pour fleſh. hat 
That was the cauſe this fire Icauſde to make, 
Onelie foz you, and-foz none others ſake. 
When the Knight heard it was the ſamin tree, er 
Unto his wife hee ſaid right.angerlie, ct | 
O wicked wife how durſt thou bee ſo bold, dd. 
To cut the tre that Jon no wiſe wold, Wh 
Should beene cut downe fo? great riches and reniſſ 3 
3 make a-vow you ſhall it ſoꝛe repent, Ine 
And knowing well I lon d it all the beſt, yo 
Von haue mer mads a fault right manifeſt. 
25 that ſhee ſaw her hulband diſcontent, 
Then ſhe began to weepe and als lament. 
On fained ſoꝛt her ſelle foz to excuſe, 
At ſuchlike time as woman oftimes does. 
Sir J did it fo2 your vtilitie, * 
And you it take againe to crabbedlie, 
Fo2 I beleeued to win therethzough god deed. 
And now 3 get great mawgrie to vn meed, 
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The ſeuen Sages. 

Wo: if that J doe euer fo2 the beit, 

ccuen reward I get ap readieſt, 

had rather be burnt into a cole, 

hen foʒ god mind ſuch outrage fo2 to thole? 
hen the began to weepe and make mourning, 
continent the Unight that perceiuing, 

nd ſo at ſhozt was moued with mercie, 

nd ſaid, my joy; your mourning now let be, 
time comming, ſt that you not me moue, 


J diſpleaſure, no2 hurt the thing J lone; 
Pere foꝛe beware the dates of your lifetime, 
hat neuer againe yon commit ſuch a crime, 

; fo2 this time, fo I foꝛgiue you clene, | 
aſe, werpe no moꝛe, be ſtill and dꝛie pour eine: 
en the next dax ſhe went to Church againe, 


et her mother ; whom of ſhe was right fane; 
Id Moꝛne Mother (quoth ſhe) with heart g bzeſf; 
Ju well enough faith J may loue the Pꝛieſt, 
d Jhaue done euen as pe caunſell'd me, 
ine hands cut down his beſt beloued tree, 
pour counſell A did into alt thing. 

t fra he ſaw ;that J made ſuch monrning, 
cheriſht me, and hath fozginen me quite; 
erefo2e Mother, put me not in the wite, 
wbeit Jiousthe Pꝛieſt with all mine heart, 
mp good man he keepes me not a part, 
e motherfaid, though old men once fo2giue, 
time comming alter if ye them grieue, 

ey will truely panſe the next fault againe, 
puniſhit:perchance r paine. 

| 4 : 


The {ener Sages, 
My counſell is, tempt him another tive. . 
Alas mother(quoth the) à may not bide: 
Foz A ſuffer moze paine fo2 yon ſame PPꝛieſt, 
Then 4 can ſhow, oz thinke into my bzeft, 
Appardone me my ſwært mother therefoze, 
Oft your counſell now J will take no moze. 
The mother (aid, faz the lone ye ſhould/ haue 
To me, becauſe my coſe did thee conceaue: 
Jn my boſome as a babe did the beare, 
And fo2 the bleſſing of thy father deare, 
In this behalfe yet tempt him ance againe, 
Af pe get quite. then J fo2giue you plaine, 
To loue the Peieſt, o2 ame that yepleale. 
She ſaid, that tale to me doth great deſealſe, 
From my pleaſure foꝛ to remaine ſo long, 
Fozſooth mother, ye are farrein the wzong, 
Neuertheleſſe fo2z my fathers bleſſing, 
Pet once againe J ſhall giue him tempting, 
How it ſhall be firſt ye muſt to me ſhow, 
All the faſhion J pꝛap vou let me know. 
Pour huſband hath ( quoth ſhe) a little hound, 
He will not cofſe foꝛ manie marke and pound, 
He loues ſo well, that nightlie in his bed, 
He makes his couch, and with fine meat is fed. 
With your owne hands ſee pee the ſame hound kit 
Befoze his Eine: ſo he may wit right well, 
This being done be ye not puniſht than; 
Goe loue the Pꝛieſt oꝛ any other man: 
I giue you leaue, J ſhall vou neuer blame, 
Do it be not to your great ſinne and ſhame. 


The ſeuen Sages. 
We ſaid, mother, J will your counſell do, 
at this preſent what pe will charge me to: 
#02 there is not a bairne J wothnand, 
do faine would kepe of mine age the command 
Of her parents, and now withoutten ſkaith, 
] will obtaine the bleſſing of ou baith: 
and now mother, remember in pour thought, 
#02 your bleſſing, J doe elſe would J nought: 
ind then ſhe ſatd, my ſweet mother, adew, 
What thought J haue, J pzay God if ye knew, 
hen came ſhe home and put off as ſhe might, 
That longſome day while it came to the night; 
ind ſo at Euen commanded that her bed, 
th purpure clothes, and ſilk ſhould be ouerſp2ed 
Ahich the ſetuants at her command haue done, 
With coſtlie clothes the bed they ſpꝛed it ſone. 
Ind when the bed was thus at readie made, 
be litle hound thereon hath him pown laid, 
is his cuſtome it was and conſuetude, 
s the god⸗ wife knew well that he would dude, 
Ind vp ſhe roſe with mind malitious, 
uith hatefulLheart, and vult right venemous, 
y the heind heills this hound then ſhe did take, 
ind all his hairnes out on the wall ſhe ſfrake, - 
aying, what denill doth this tike on our bed, 
hat is ſo rich, and all with ilke on rſpꝛed. 
hen the Knight ſaw his little hound was flaine, 
om crabednes no way he could refraine, 
nt to his wife with angrie heart can ſay, 
dicked woman out ofmy ſight away, © 
J L 3 How 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Mow could thou finde into thy cruell minde, 

To (lay.the hound that to me was ſo kinde? 

And ou't all hounds wity mine heart was loued: 
O wicked wife. Mahound thine heart hath mouen, 
To doe ſuch thing, and me to pꝛe increaſe, 

O curlt catiue, woe to thy cruelnes. 

She ſaid, godman, haue ye not right well ſcene, 
Jow this foule tyke with his fert ſo vncleane, 
Upon our bed hath lyen and fylde the ſame, 
Paue you pleaſure thereof, o2 any game, 

Foule traiked tykes vpon our bed to lte? 
Though ye pleaſe ſo, tho ſame yot pleaſe not J, 
To ſpill our bed that is ſo pꝛecious, 

Courr'd with clothes ſo cleane and curious: 
With his foule feet new come out of the mire, 

A rather burnt the bed and all in fire. 

Then ſaid the knight with an angrie viſage, 
Bnew thou not well that Jhad great courage 
Into a leiſh my hound foz to ſe&led, 

A hund2eth times, then lying in my bed? 

I rather giuen all my hozſe where they ſtand, 
Gre ye had tane ſnch wicked ded in hand: 
Then when the ſaw the Lmght ſo diſcontent, 
And in ſome part raiſed in matalent: 

To wrepe and waile in all haſte ſhe began, 
Saping, alas, that euer à knew a man, 

Fo2 when J was into my virgines flow2es, 

A knew no thing of ſuch ſharp winter ſhowzes, 
Fo2 any fike in this ſoꝛt to be ſho2ed, | 
Quicke in my graue J had rather be ſmozed, 
Fez all that J foz the beſt doe pretend, 
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The ſeven Sages, 
pce ay alledge that therein J offend. 
Howbeit my minde bee euer true and good, 
3 get no thanks, thus ſhoztlie J conclude, 
Then this olde Knight perceiuing the great care, 
Weeping, mourning, with rutthfall heart and ſoze, 
As hee beleew'd, hee ſaid, let bee ſuch thing. 
And at this time you make no moze mourning, 
J pardon yau vnder pꝛoteſtation, 
7n time comming pee make no ſuch occaſion. 
cee fo to moue to anges and to pꝛe: 
502 if pee doe at ſometime J will tire 
Yee know right well pee cutted downe my Tree, 
And now at ſhoꝛt y& haue cauſde mine hound die, 
Doe not ſuchlike, J heartlie yon deſire, 
Foz if pee doe, no moze J can fozbeare; 
To puniſh you foz all that is gone by, 
To the vttermoſt, remember well ſap J: 
Lherefoze beware, make mee not diſcontent, 
atyou no moze, and ſo to bed they went. 
do on themozne at time vp ſoone ſhee roſe, 
With merie minde and put on all her clothes, 
Went to the Birke, and ſo her mother met, 
Beleeuing well of her good leeue to get, 
To loue the Pꝛieſt and file her husbands bed, 
But as God would, ſuch thing was nothing ſped, 
They hailſed other as they thought to bee done, 
nd in talking together they fell ſone: 
dhe ſaid, Mother, too long foz your tequeſt, 
J haue the loue fozl&eted of the Pꝛieſt: : 
50; now J haue tempted mine huſband twiſe. 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Hanged bee J when J that tempt him thziſe: 
By your command a great thing J haue done, 
Vp my conceat mame ſtages abone. 

Foz as ye bade I cutt-d downe his tree, 

und now latelie J cauſde his good hound die, | 
And both theſe taults hee hath fozginen mer quite, Ill 
In time comming to me ye put no wite: 
Wath all my mind and heart within my b2eff, | 
In all good haſte J will goe loue the Pꝛieſt. 

The mother ſaid, 3 p2ay thee Daughter deare, 
Wuth patieace two woꝛds thou wouldft mee heart: 
At 1s knowne with moe then Ican tell, 

That ay vid men are right flic and cruell: 

And will thinke on vpon faults done befoze, 
Yowbeltt ſome time they will not chide noz ſhoze 

Fo2 it is ſaid, and als right well J wat. 

That crueltie is ay appꝛopziat, 

To eldering Knights that in youth haue beene kern 

Then in their eild they turne to trap and tene, 
And foz ſome fault will puniſh with rigour, 

As they in mind it takes in diſpleaſure: 

Pet my counſell therefoze J would thou did, 

And thereafter A ſhall thee not fozbide: 

Loue where thou likes, o whom thou likes to loue, 
There is mine hand { ſhall thee not repꝛoue: 

Pet tempt him once, as wee can beſt deuiſe, 

Jon it is ſaid, that all things theiues but thziſe, 

Sher laid, Mother J heare vou talke in vaine, 

Knew ye the thought and nightlie burning paine 

That I ſuffer continygelly in heart, 4600 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
1 wote ve would not take my confra-part, 
Pex Were, mother, a woman as Jam, 

What would pee ſay if pee wanted the game 
Ok my father, that nightlie you doe bzoke, 


F02 a new loue but doubt ſoone would pee looke, 


With all your pith the ſame ve would purchaſe, 
And haue the ſame with all your buſineſſe: 

Into this cace now put pour minde to reſt, 

To loue e Pꝛieſt good faith A thinke it beſt, 


hee ſaid, Daughter fo2 the great paine and cure, 


I had oi cher that time when J thee bure, 

and (02 the food thereof which that thes fed, 

] tbce veſerch fyle not thine Yuſbands bed, 
While the third time, Jp2ay thee him to pꝛoue, 
as thou wilt haue my bleſſing and my lone, 
Deup mee not this ſober (mall petition, 

vnd J pꝛomiſe thee here a ſure condition, 

J ſhail too2th ſet and further thine intent, 

To thy pleaſur and als intendement, 

and neuer ſay that thou haſt done amiſſe: 

y ſweet daughter J pꝛay t hee grant mee this, 


as thou wilt haue my bleſſing and on thy bones, 


Sy ſmall deſire I pꝛap thee grant me once, 
The Daughter laid Mother, J you declare, 
The matter is to mee ſo ſad and ſare, 

That J may not ſo long abſent therefra, 

pet not the leſſe ſo inwardlie pee p2ay, 

Foꝛ the great charge firſt that pee ſay to mes. 
end then againe pee haue pꝛomiſde truelie, 
Into this cace to further foozth my cauſe. 
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The ſeuen Sages, 

If J had need, the righteous God it knowes: 
Therefoze thew mee the maner and the way, 
Pow IJ ſhall tempt him to the third effray, 
The mother laid, On @unday next command, 
A know right well the minde of your Yuſband, 
To haue v. all to dine is his intent, 


With many friends, that none bee there abſent, 


With diuers moe good men of this citie, 
When when yeeare at all pour Majeſtie. 
With all pour meates well ſerued at the Table, 
At the boꝛd head to ſit pee are right able, 
A kep pee ſhall into the boo2d-cloth knit. 
Which at pour belt doth hing not latting wit, 
That pee did ſo, but that it comes on chance, 
Saping plainefoozth with a faire countenance- 
Pee may percetue ſo fozgetfull a wife 
As J am now J truſt bee not on life. 
5 — my chalmer, my knife J haue fo2cef, 

o2ce I mull riſe, the ſame againe to get: 
Chen ſhall pee riſe with a faird haſtelie, 
No man knowing where that pee knit pour key, 
So it beeing knit in the boo2d cloth faſt, 
Then all the meat and table downe pee call. 
On this faſhion all your meat ſhall bee ſpilt, 
With diſpleaſure, and all your napzie gilt: 
Pee doing ſo, vnpuniſht if pee bee, 
Lo loue the Pꝛieſt faith heere J make pou free, 
Shee ſaid, fo2 once your counſell ſhall J pꝛieue. 


But neuer againe- fo long as J may liue, 
Foz your counſell J haue done farou'r might, 


And 
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The ſeuen Sages, 
And ſo either at other toke god night; 
Within few dates the feaſt was pzeparey 
Aboundantly, and fo2 no coſt they ſpared, 
The father, mother, and friends of honeſtie 
On euerie ſide, were called there to be. 
The table couer d, and all ſet downe to dine, 
The meat is come right delicate with wine; 
All being ſet as it could beſt effeere; 
The god⸗wife cride each man to make god chere; 
At the boꝛd- head ſhe (et her owne ſelfe down, 
Her mother percetued well the faſhion, 
What her daughter would doe, right well ſhe knew, 
Beleeuing well the ſame that ſhe would rew, 
Do the good-wite a bonie litle kep, 
Hang at her belt, ſhe knit right quietly: 
That none perceiu'd, no2 knew her ſlie intent, 
But thus ſhe ſaid to all that was pꝛeſent, 
If 4 be wiſe, now may ye all perceaue, 
In my chamber my knite fo2gote J haue, 
Which J muſt fetch, and with a faird vp2oſe, 
And with a tit toke with her the boo2dclotheg, 
Lhe table firred, and all the meat down flang, 
Alas the ſaid, faith now I haue done wzong, 
J ſoze repent that J ſo ſhoztly roſe, 
The meat is ſpilt and fylde are all the clothes, 
The kmights colour changed into his face, 
And ſmilde fo2 ſco2ne that ſo occurr * the cace: 
And ſuffred ou'r with blith diſſumul * 2, 
To treat his ghueſts with a fair countenance; 
and commanded a new table to be (et, 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
With new nav2ie and other courſes get, 
And p2apde his gueſts foꝛ to be blyth and glad, 
Mowbeit his table was reckleſlie down laid. 
Incontinent freſh meates was b2onghyt anone, 
To new dinner with gladnes are they gone, 
Fo2 all things done, not mouing him nothing, 
And to his wife an emll wo2d not ſaying. 
Making god cheare to all the compame, 
Ulith merines welcomming them gladlie. 
But her mother knowing well the intent 
Ok her daughter was wonder diſcontent. 
The dinner done they thanked all the Unight, 
And als his wife, and bade them both god night. 
On the next moꝛne the Knight he earelie role, 
In name of God, firſt to the Birke he goes. 
And after he had his deuotion done, 
To a Barbour but tarie he paſt ſone, 
Saying, Maſter, ye are godlie expert, 
In blod-letting, oz inſight in that art: 
Me ſatd, god ſir, 4 am expert truche, 
Ol euerie veine within a mans bodie, 
Aknow right well, oz pet into a woman, 
In dzawing blod thereof great craft J can. 
Then ſaid the Knight. thereof Jam content, 
Come on with me and ye ſhall haue payment, 
Bo the Barbour home with the knight he went, 

And by the wap he told him his intent: 

And ſo they came vnto the Knights ludging, 
Utheze his wife lay ſoone they got entering, 
Ve ſaid, good Dame, get vp, foz ye muſt riſe, 
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aoth ſhe, good fir, fozſooth it's not the guiſe, 
go ſoone to riſe, ſay ye that foz a mocke? 
qt is (carſe pet nine houres of the clocke. 
Chen ſaid the Knight, riſe vp foz your owne good, 
n both the armes ye mult be let:en blood. 
phe laid. good ſir, ſince my mother me bare, 
510od of me was latten neuer mare: 
ind now thereof ſince J want conſuetude, 
haue no will fo2 fo be latten blood, 
Then ſaid the Knight, fozſooth pe are the war, 
C0 let you blood ſo long that pe defer; 
Chinke pe not on What fault ye haue made me? 
firſt ye hew'd down my noble plant and tree, 
Uhich pe knew well that J lou d all the beft, 
ind then pe know how that mine hound pe dzelt, 
ind yeſterday our friends being pzeſent, - 
it the table ſo cruellie me ſhent: 
if { ſuffer that pe doe ths fourth wang, 
in conſuetude and vſe ſo will ye gang. 
Within ſho2t time ye ſhall me ſo conſtraine, 

o vttex ſhame that J cannot refraine 
9 ſelfe from ſhame, without J find remead, 
nd J find well ſome fault is in your head, 
Y coꝛrupt blood, that muſt be letten out, 
1d als wild blood in pour bodie but doubt: 
hat from thencefoo2th ye ſhal no moꝛe beate blame 
202 anger me, no2 pet put me to ſhame: 
cauſde ſeruants but anie moe abade, 
In the chamber a great fire to be made. 
dhe ſbeung that, ſhe thought without remead, zul 
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Into that fire (02 to be burnt io dead, 
Then cride the loud, foꝛ Gods grace grant mercie, 
And J pꝛomiſe you one thing faithfullie, 5 
In all my dates J ſhall vou neuer grieue. 
So this on time that ye will me relieue. 
And haue pitie, J grant J did treſpalle: 
Therefoze good fir, mercie at you Jaske. 
Then ſaid theBnight by bim that mercie made, 
Streach ye not foꝛth your arme but moꝛe abade, 
here J intend of your blod to haue part, 
A ſhall haue all the heart blood at your hart. 
To the Barbour allo he ſaid in plaine, 
Ser that ye cut a great hole in the veine, 
Oꝛ by Daint George the ſame thing ye ſhall haue, 
Fo2 pour reward, that ſhe ſhould now receaue: 
The Barbour ſceing he gote ſo ſoze a charge, 
He made a wound that was both deepe and large, 
On that one arme while that the blod ran down, 
Abondantly and with great effuſton: 
Which faz to ſtanch the Knight would nothing thole 
But rather bade moꝛe larger make the hole, 
Unto the time he ſaw her change colour, 
That wound to ſtanch he charged the Barbour, 
And bade him ſtrike into that other arme, 
Als great a wound whereof he thonght no harme. 
She ſaid, huſband haue mercie now on me, 
A am ſo weake, J truſt ſhoꝛtlie to die. 
Then ſaid the Knight,ye ſhould haue thought on this 
Once twiſe,and thꝛiſe, when pe committed mis, 
Which cauſeth me. right ſoꝛe againſt my will, Fo 
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Of pour wild blood ſo much to ſe you ſpill, 
#02 I ſure you he liues not vpon life, 
hat would haue dzawne ſo much blod of my wife 
cept my ſelfe thereto had giuen conſent, 
But doubt that one of vs ſhould ſoze repent, 
But at this time your owne light wilfulnes, 
Vath cauſed me on this manner you d2efle, 
#02 pee haue done ſuch wicked turnes thzer, 
lherefoze but doubt now puniſht thou muſt bee, 
Then the Barbour cauſde her lay fooꝛth on b2ed, 
that other Arme that hee might caule her bleed; 
und then hee ſtrake vpon the other ſide, 
Into her Arme a wound both depe and wide, 
While that the blod aboundantlie ran downe, 
Chat all beleen'd that ſhee ſhould fall in ſwoun 35 
With a weake voyce ſhee cride right pitcouſlte, 
Gy (wete huſband haue pitie now on me, 
02 J beleene becauſe J am pour wife, 
ye couet not that J ſhould loſe my like. | 
hen ſaid the Knight tothe Barbour againe, 1800 
 thinke it beſt that ver now ſtanch von veine, 
aw pꝛeſentlie no moze pee let it bleed. a 
he Barbour ſaid, ſo ſhall J ſir indeed: 
hat beeing done, the Knight hee gaue command, 
o his ſeruants that they ſhould ſone fra hand, 
Aut hor in bed, that ſhe may get ſome reſt. 2 
he Barbour ſaid, Good ſir. I thinke it beſt; F 
hen bade hee her remember in her minde, - -/ 
In time bygone how ill ſhee was inclinde, 
nd miſſe amend, oz J heght by the rod, 
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Doe pee not ſo J ſhall ſ& pour heart blod . | 

Then the Barbour at this good eldering Knight, 

Neceiu d his wage, and at him tooke goodnight, 

Then the ſeruants in minde they thought it beſt, 

Their owne Hue to put her to ſome reſt; 

Do in her bed they happed her caſilie, 

When they beleu'd nothing but her to die, 

Sher being laid ſoftlie into her bed, 

YVeame at heart, right faint and all fozebled, 

A dame ſell ſhe bade in all the haſte, 

Fetch her mother ere ſhee yelded the Ghaiſt: 

Who in all haſte that to her mother told, 

Pour Daughter ſoone the ſpirit ſhe will vpyald, 

Ik pee come not J ſape to por truelie. 

Shee 1s lo faint, wee trow all thee ſhall die: 

Then the mother inquired ſecretlie, 
MWahat was the cauſe of her infirmitie, 
The Dameſell to her the faſſion ſaid, 

Mhereot the mother was both blith and glad. 

That her Doughter ſo trimlie was cozreded: 

Howbeit that ſhe the ſamin not ſuſpected: 

©D on ſhee came vnto her Daughters place, 

To conſider the faſſion and the cace: 

And alloone as ſhee heard her mother ſpeake, 

My ſwert mother, ſaid ſhe, J yon beſ@ke, 

To ſet you downe and reſt at my bed-head, 

Foz Jbel&ue nothing but onelie dead. 

Df my bodie ſo much blood J haue bled, 

That J on fozce behooued to take bed. 

Thzough verie fault and febleneſſe of blood, 


The ſeuen Sages. _ 
That of my life J traw to bee denude. 
be Sother ſaid, Mr ſweete Daughter and deate; 
oid J vou not a woꝛd was not in weete, 
Chat ay old men was ſharp and bitter fell, 
Kight outragious, deſpitelull and cruell. 
Powbeit ſometime a fault they may ou'rſee, 
pet at the laſt they would it punich hie, 
y Daughter now a queſtion J will ſpeere, 
Powbeit yee bee right weake and lying heere: 
Tell mee the. trueth, and open to mee pour bzeiff, 
zn time comming ik yee will lone the Pꝛeiſt? 
ho ſaid againe, Mother, alas let bee, 
| wozlds ſhame take all the Pꝛieſts foz mee, 
he high vengeance of the great God aboue, 
pot quell them all, ete J one of them loue: 
but mine huſband that is both deare and ſweef, 
there is no man in wozld foz mee ſo meet, 
The Mother ſaid, Why ſhould yee haue deſpite, 
it the pooze Pzieft, oʒ giue him any wite? 
fo; J beleeue your minde hee neuer knew, 
2 in ſuch caſe hee did vau not perſew, - 
ut well J know what thing was cauſde you dude 
the wantonnes and aboundance of blood, 
uhith J belecue at this time now pes want, 
pee behoou'd haue ſome thing you to dant, 
ether ſaid ſhee, J pꝛap vou let mee reff, 
boue all men mine huſband A thinke beit. 
he aſter then ſaid. to the Emperour, 
it, haue yee tanc this tale well in oꝛder, 
dat conſidzed thereofthe * ſenſe, 
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The Emperour ſaid, Paſter, by my conſciente, 
It is the beſt, and verie liefull tale, 
That J haue heard this manie verre but fale. 
To her huſband ſhee did ſhꝛewd turnes th2e: 
Firſt ſhee cutted this noble tender tre: 
Then flew his bound, which was but a dumb beaf, 
And then thirdlie miſkaſhioned all his feaſt. 
If he had thold the fourth fo2 to beene done, 
It ſhould haue bꝛought him to confuſion (one, 
The Maſter ſaid Jcounſell you heref62e, 
Loke to your wife, giue her credence no moe, 
Slap pee your ſonne (foz her wo2ds ) vnoffended, 
Pee ſhall fozthinke when pte can no way mend it: 
The Cupercur ſaid, Jſay to pou truelie, 
My ſonne this day fo2 your ſake ſhall not die: 
The Paſter ſaid, J thanke pour noble Grace, 
That foꝛ my ſake hath pardonde him ſuch ſpace, 
So toke his leeue, as could him well effeere, 
And ſe homeward to his owne houſe could ſpœre: 
= wee pꝛocted now to the Empaice tale, 

ome wee will tatke of the Doctonrs but fails, 


MORALITAS. 


Vie maꝝ perceiue now by this tale, 
Goog counſel is of great auale, 


Who t will take it well in head: 
From ice to vertue it ſhall him lead, 

And ay be rulde with a go od reed, 
This is forſooth but faile, 


Good couulell is a precious thing, 
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Either to Emperour or King, 

It lats all thing for to goe wrangy 

The King nor Emperour neuer rang, 
Who if they want good counſell lang, 
With rule they thall not ring. 


All great perils it ſets aſide, 
With wiſdome it doth all prouide: 
God it grants to all degrees, 
But many ſo faſt from it flees, 
While they be ſet vpon their knees, 
They haue no grace to guide, 


This young woman had ſore offended, 
ther mother had condeſcended, 

ro her daughters vnwiſe concear, 

in her contrare ſhe made debate, 

and cauſde her goe another gate, 

Good counſell ſo defended, 


The mother was great to allow, 
That cauſde her daughter to her bow, © 
Through good counſell once twiſe and thriſe 
Saying, Daughter, ſee thou be wile, 
Take not in hand ſuch enterpriſe, 
Except thou it avow. 


And ſo by counſell of her Dame, 
She continued her glaiked game, 
Howbeit ſhe rang in ramping rage, 
Good counſell cauſde her to aſſwage, 
While that the Barbour for his wage 
Made her meeke as a Lambe. 


327 ye not hut it was deſpitey 
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| Firſt curthe tree, the hound to lmite, 


Then caſt the table ſo reckleſlie, 
How can ſhe well excuſed be, 
She was witeleſſe a litle wie, 


Wantonnes had the wite. 


And heat of blood was aboundant, 
Whereof ſome part ſhe might well want; 
Her husband then tooke well in head, 
How he thereof ſhould get remead: 


Where hote blood was he laid cold Lead, 


And this wiſe could her dant, 


So when her mother came to ſee, 
Whether if ſhe would liue or die: 
Who laid, Daughter for my requeſt, 
Now lay thin&hand on thine one breſt; 
And ſee if thou wilt loue the prieſt. 
Ceaſe, mother, let that be: 


For had not bene your good counſel}, 
But recure I had fhamde my ſelſe, 
And as ye know, l was right thra, 

For all your ſawes to come therefra, 
Now thankes to God it is not ſo, 
Good couniell beares the bell. 


The Prieſt of all this was wite lefle, 


- Of wybawdrie and bruckelnes, 


For he thereof neuer thing knew, 
Nor ? to him not ſuch thing ſhew, 
But was in purpoſe to perſew, 
Therefore he was ſakeleſſe. 


Young women herefore in your flowres, 
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rhough ye thinke pride of paramouts, 
Take here example how I am, 
4nd ſer aſide ſuch lawleſſe game, 

Or ye ſhall ſore repent the lame, 
The time Was mine as youres. 


Ye old men that are come to age, 
Young women into mariage, 
jn no maner is for you meet, 
They are wanton and full of heat, 
To you is ſowre that they thinke ſweet 
And ſkant to get for wage. 


Therefore in time ye ſhould correct them, 
With aw and labour ye ſhould breake them» 
Let them not brawle on cuerie binke, 

For as ye brew lo ſhall ye drinke; 
Perchance haue matter roforthinke; 
And great cauſe to ſuſpect them. 


To this talking ye ſhould take tent, 
Or afrerward ye ſhall repent. 
When ye are made loud THowsoNns man, 
Then ſhall ye brawl, then ſhall ye ban, 
And when remead none finde ye can, 
But all with ſhame ouerſhent - 8 
Now are ye warnde, 7 bid ade, 
We are to good where we are trew, 
There is too few is faithfull found, 
dome cuts the tree, ſome kills the hound, "I 
Some caſts the table to the ground, t e 
as did that 7 rew. £3 eee 
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A praiſe ro the fourth Doltor. 


Aud, honour, praiſe & thanks an hũdreth fold, 
To thee Doctour, for the tale thou haſt told, 
That ſaued hath the childes life for a day, 

And quenched hath the Emperours boaſt ſo bold, 
In great malice: Who that but mercie wold | 
His owneſonne ſlaine, but thou him cauſd ſay nay, 
Though yon quick feind doth all that euer ſhe may 
To haue kim ſlaine, bur we ſhall all defy her, 
Within few daies, on red warte we (hall cry her. 


The fifth tale of the Emprice. 
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TE. Empꝛice hearing the child yet was not dead 
A new conceat then tooke ſhe in her head: 
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Thꝛough all the toun cauſde ſe in ſundzy airts, 
Che carriage hoꝛſe that would dꝛaw waines x cairts 
And filled the ſame with euerie ſoꝛt of geare, 
Mer oꝛnaments and clothes that ſhe ſhould wears, 
Made her to paſſe vnto her father hame, 
Saying ſhe would no longer tholeſath ſhame, 
As ſhe dayly did that all man might ſ&, 
And thereupon could not renenged be: 
Wherefo:ze ſhe would at her father (@ke mends, 
Whom on ſhe ſaid all her hope cleene depends, 
The ſeruants ſo perceining her intent, 
To the Emperout they ſhew incontinent: 
Ma paſt in haſt to her but moze pꝛoceſſe, 
iquirde the cauſe of all ſuch buſines? ?: 
ore made ve to, oz whether will pe goe? 
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{that is the cauſe that you are moued (02 
Sher ſayes, J will but any moze delay, 
To my Father the hie gate make the way, 
Where 3 may haue both ſolace, mirth and name, 
But now J haue the contrare of the ſame. 
Lhercfo2e J muſt perſue where J may getit, 
Foz at this time pee cauſe mee now foꝛget it. 
The Emperaur ſaid, Will pee get moge ſolace, 
No2 bide with mee? Jfrow into no place, 
#02 J had hope there was no man on life, 
Was better lou'd then J with his owne wife, 
Now FJ perceine the verte cleane contrare, 
That bownes away in other places to fare. 
her ſaid, My Lo2d, fo2 that cauſe J depart. 
Foꝛ Jlone you with ſo perfect an heart, 
That J had rather of your death to heare tell, 
Then bee pꝛeſent, and foz to ſe t any ſell. 
Ok your Maſters vee take far moe delite, 
To heare their tales all told in my diſpite, 
That J am quite put foozth cf pour credence, 
Pe giue to them ſuch inward attendence: 
Therefoꝛe it ſhall chance you ere all bee gone: 
Far wozſe then did vnto Octaviane: 
Iauhich this Empire, as pee now pꝛeſentlie 

had foz to guide, and died in miſerie, 
hee was ſo ſalſe, and als ſo couetous, 
That his ſubjeas held him ſo odious, 
They were conſtrainde fo2 his great falſitie, 
To eird him quicke foz all his dignitie, ; 
Becqule each man ſo couetous did him hold, 
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They yeat his mouto full of hote melted goldee 

To whom (quoth hee) let not ſach thing bee ſaid, 

That of falſet the blame to me bee laid: 

She (aid, But doubt the blame lyes all on you, 

Foz day by day all time pee cauſe mee trow, 

Pour ſonne ſhould die and yet hee lining is, 

And well yee know that her did a great mis 
Therefoꝛe belerue that evermoze from hence, 

In that behalfe J giue you nScredence; © 

The Cmperour laid it becomes not a King, 

4 Without counſcll to dilculle euerie thing: 

And in ſpeciall fo2 to giue judgement, 

Ona mine owne ſonne without god auiſem ent, 

Therefoze Padame, J pꝛap you heartkullie, 

That pe would ſhow ſome example to mee, 

W herthꝛough J may my realme with wildom guid 

And to my ſelfe an eaſie life pꝛouide. 

She ſaid J will ſome ſto: ie to you ſhow, 

Whereby ye may well and perfeclie know, 

Mo rule your Realme and hold your ſeife perfite: 

Do per will make you of ſeuen Maſt ers quite, 

Of their counſell vc are to touetous, 

And of their tales you are tw deſirsus 

Pet not the lee my tale foozth ſhall I ſay, 

But if pee pleaſe, the ſentence beare away. 
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Ekoꝛe our dayes there was both heard and ſcene, 
I! Rings # Emperours into this town hat) biene, 
Among the reſt, J remember on ane, 

| Uhich was called to name Octaviane, 
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do touetous as he was to win gold, 
J ueuer read one fozmed on the mold. 
Che Citizens that time as J heard ſay, 
They had great warres with all about them lay, 
And all nations right cruellie they danted, 
Where they tribut oz ame manred wanted: 
While that it come to ſuch hote point of were, 
That all nations in their contrare did ſteere. 
zn that meane time there was a Malter clarke, 
Dwelling in Rome right cunning in his wozke, 
Called Virgill, the which in Arithmeticke, 
Hee was ſo ſlie that no man was found ſike 
Lhe Citizens this Clarke they did require, 
Chat he would wozke and win from them god hire 

0 find ſome way by his craft and cunning, 

Foz to ingraue ſome image 02 ſuch thing, 

Of his pꝛadicke, ingine oz induſtrie, 

gubtle Science, oz vet Necromancie. 

whereby that they might haue perfect knowledge, 
When enemies to warfare made voyage, 

Ind to eſchew from all avuerſitie, 

Ind ſet fozward their owne p2oſperitie, 

Whereby they might pꝛoui de their puruepante, 

To god 02 ill whether that it did chance. 

The Citizens then with this cunning Clarke, 
ade one acco2d, and ſo fell to his warke. 
Within the Towne be. builded pp a Towꝛe. 
df a great heigbt, and als of great valour, 

Ind ſet vpon the ſamine towres head. 
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A great number by their owne deſcriptions, 

As manie as in the wo2ld Regions. 

In the mios of that ſamin Towꝛe of height, 

A great image he ſet to all mens ſight; 

And in the hand it bare a golden ball, 

As it ſhould beene the maſter of them all, 

And eachone of the reſt had by them ſell, 

Fnto their hand a litle ringing bell. 

And furn'd their face to the ſame Regton 

To them allign d, and tooke dominion: 

I ame Realme and Region vp would riſe, 

In contrare Rame, o2 rebell anie wiſe, 

Then that image to any each Region, 

It had reſpect o2 yet dominion, 

Would moue the face, and alſo ring the bell, 

And them to warne it would not faile to tell, 
Then the Romanes ere anie foes wilt; 

That rebellion they roſe foꝛ to reſiſt. 

And armed them in all the feates of were, 

As them became, oz to them could effære. 

And fo ſmall land there was in Chꝛiſtendome 

But by that way was made ſubject to Rome. 
Mherthꝛough they wan great wozſhip and honours 
Ou r all the woꝛld they were cal d Conquerours, 
This being done, this Noble cunning Clarke, 
An Romes towne hee made another warke, 
Which was a fire continuallte burning; 

359th night and day, and neuer had dockning, 
To the people, being a great comfozt, 
Solace and mirth, blythnelſe and meekle ſpoꝛt: 
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Two bathing Fats he made within the four, 
To the Commiontie great conſolatioun. 
The one was cold, pꝛeparde foz Summer ſeaſon, 
Che other hote (oz Winter, which was reaſon; 
1fany man his body would refreſh 

gaſſe to the one, therewith he might him weth; 
vetwirt theſe bathes and this continuall light, 
A image made of great ſtature and height, 
With ſuch ingine ſo long as there it ſtodd. 
Che fire ſhould burne, and als the bathes doe good. 
In whoſe fozehead was wziiten with letters fine, 
Who ſtrikes me downe great treaſure they ſhalting' 
and moze attour it may fall ſuch a chance, 
When they haue doneto take a great vengeance, 
This image was made with ſuch craftines, 

While that it food and tholed no diftreſſe, 

The fire laſted, and neuer moze went out, 
The two bathes ſtood in their own ply but doubt, 
Udhile at the laſt a cunning Clarke paſt by, 
und this image perfectly could cfpy, 
The UUzitingread, and to himſelfe he ſaty, - 
Uthat like vengeance can on a man be laid, 
©: what treaſure may any man now tine, 
That ſtrikes ther down, o2 puts thee to raine? 
But I beleeue rather hid that there be, 
Under thy fert ſome great ſummes of money, 


 MWhonerichfewells of gold, oz ſome treaſure, 


that thou art ſo ſet vp with ſuch honour: 
Lhis J velcue, and is the liklieſt, 
And ſo at ſhoꝛt that image down he keſt, 
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To that effec ſome treaſarg to obteene: 
But none he gote, becauſe none there had bens; 
But ſo ſoone as that image fell but doubt, 
Incontinent the fire was quenche d out. 
Che bathes two were vaniſht out of ſight, 
Did neuer good, noz after had no might, 
Che pooze people hereof was verie ſozie, 
That they were ſo deſtitute of glozie: 
Both of their bathes and of their laſting light, 
Which to them did great comfozt dap and night, 
Saying echone with loud voice to the aire, 
Curſt mot he be fo2 now and euermaire, 
That vs ſo quite of comfo2t hath made clene, 
That we ſo long in conſuetude haue beene, 
Fo2 his pleaſure and p2oflte ſingulare, 
Moe be to him with ſturt and meckle care, 
Pet not the leſſe there treaſure gote he none, 
And our pleaſure all quite away is gone; 
Ju this meane time was liuing kings the, 
To whom Komanes had done great villanis, 
By great murther and malice them moleſt, 
Mith cruell warres and laughter them oppꝛeſt: 
On whom they would right faine reuenged bene: 
So to counſell theſe th2& Kings did conungene, . 
With their Barouns. their Loꝛds and their Unights 
And other men of great wiſdome and mights, 
How that they might on Rome reuenged be, 
Foz their flaughter and their great villanie, 
= Unto them done in divers times bywent, 
And could no wiſe on them get aſithment, 
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hen diuers daies they had at counſell bœne, 
ome ol them ſaid, this anailes not a p:#ne; 
Their might is far aboue all our putſſance, 
Cherefoze we thinke ſome other conuepante, 
we muſt attempt, and new conceats conſider, 
Cherefoze let all our wits now goe together. 
Then foure old Knights that was of counſell good, 
Befoze theſe Kings and Lozds vp they ſtood: 
paying theſe woꝛds, we thinke we wozke in vaine, 
2n this matter ſo long fo2 to remaine: 
#02 trueth it is, while their great towze vpſtands, 
[th images and bells into their hands, 
hich warnes them when anie Region will riſe, 
n their contrare then paſſe they to deuiſe 
zemead theretoze, what land againft them fteeres, 
ith all defence and cruell feat of weres, 
do we muſt run vpon an other boozd, 
chew the deepe, and caſt vs to the foozd. 
hen laid the Kings, what thinke pe beſt to doe? 
uoth they, pleaſe ye our counſell to ſt and to: 
o that ye will thereon to make the coſte, 
: e chall you pleaſe, oz els our heads be loll. 
eg Ten [41d the Kings, fo2 coſte doe ye not ſpare» 
5::ci02e pe ſhall be anſwered. and far mare. 
rhts hen laid the Knights, the matter ſtandeth thus, 
t412112 pe know is touetous, 
id louetY gold pe know, aboue meaſure: 
here foʒe he muſt be blinded with treaſure, 
Je light of gold will make him ſo inclind, 
d all our ſawes, he hath gold ſo in minde, - . 
hen | Packed 
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Packed ſult well foure punlhions to the head, 
Pe muſt furniſh of coined gold ſo red; 

With good conuoy and o2derly expenſe, 

While that we get the Emperours pꝛeſente. 
This being done, get pe not pour intent, 
We ſhall all foure tine liues, lands and tents. 
The King ſaid, goe to, it challbe done: 

They made foꝛward, the gold was gotten ſoone, 
Foure full punchions ok gold that was ſo bꝛight, 
Lo Romes town they bꝛought within the night, 
No man knowing what there within was cloſed, 


To their purpoſe when they thought them diſpoled 4 


Theſe foure punſhions into foure ſundzie airts. 
In Romes town they hid at diners parts: 

Some in full-ſeas, in dzaw Wells, and in dikes, 
Low in the earth and ſome they ſanke in kes. 
This being done, they came in right quietly; 

To their Yoſtage, and lay down pziuly, 

And on the mozne at time of day they roſe, 

With god intent, and to the Palace goes: 

And ſo beliue as they paſt vp the ſtreet, 

It chanced them the Emperour foz to met: 

They hailſed him with renerence as effered, 
Againe at them right patiently he ſpered, 

From whence they came, oꝛ what ſeruice could do, 
To what Science they were moſt able to: | 
Who anſwered him into their beſt maner, 
From far countries to your Grace commed herre: 
We are Spa⸗men, ſothſapers, and diuiners: 
To ſerue your Grace, and als pour counſellers, 
And can viſcuſſe all dꝛeames right cunningly, 
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and fell thereof the trueth and veritie: 
and all hid geare that is put out of ſigh, 
WE can it finde, and thereto goe at right, 
Sut our owne dꝛeames, our crafts and als ingine: 
Though it were hid a thouſand yeres ſine, 
and wee haue heard that your grace hath pleaſure, 
n ſuch behalfes, and therein taketh cure, 
And if your Grace at vs will ſuch require, 
Wee are readie to fulfill your deſtre. 
By dap 92 night into all kinde of ſozt, 
aith heart and minde pour Grace foz fo comfozt. 
Che Emperour then tonſidering in his minde, 
ow theſe foute men to ſuch things were incunde, 
ind knew right well that info Romes Citie: 
eat ſummes of Gold was hid right quietly, 
aberegfhee could get no perfect knowledge, 
xcept ſuch men as theſe hee had in wage; 
do couetice and greedineſle of geare: 
aſtie credence which all men ſhould fozbeare. 
undes his thought, and caulde his wits ſuruep, 
anſde him too lone to their bidding ober, 
Ind ſo at ſhozt the Emperour is agreede 
Nlith theſe foure men and faithfullie them fee d 
uhom to hee ſaid, Good Sirs, J will you pꝛous, 
ind ik yee bee ſuch men fo2 my behone, 
is ree haue ſaid, pee ſhall haue good reward, 
ach one of yon but doubt ſhaltbcea Laird: 
ind entered with thankes into mine Youlſe, 
Wiong my Lo2ds with gifts full glozious. 
hey ſaid againe, And pleaſe your Pajeſtis 
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No moze reward at your Grace couet thee, 
But the one halfe of it wee doe obteene, 
Under the earth as ſhall bee clearelie ſeene, 
By our ingines, our dꝛeames and our fozeſights, 
Within ſew yeeres wee meane to mend our might 
The Emperout laid, Goe doe as pee demiſe, 
Pee take on hand a wozthie enterpaiſe, 
Then ſaid they all vnto the Emperour, 
This night, mv Lord, it it bee your pleaſure, 
To the eldeſt of vs fo2 to grant leeue, 
Vis cleane cunning this ſamine night foz to pꝛeue, 
By his owne d2came what hee can compꝛehend, 
And what thereof ſhall bee the finall end, 
And thereafter wee ſhall in dapes thꝛee, 
Shew to your Grace thereof the veritie 
What it betokens, and what thereof ſhall tome, 
To your pleaſure pee ſhall know all and ſumme. 
The Empcrourſaid, Goe to, A am content, 
So toke god. night and all foure fozth they went Min: 
Merie in heart, right blith and verie glad, 
Do good anſwere that they obtained had, 
Paſt foozth that time in ſcozne and deriſton, 
Beleeuing well the great fow2e to get down?, 
Thzeedayes and nights, beeing paſt and compleet, 
Theſe foure keſt them with the Emperour to meet, 
The eldeſt ſaid, And pleaſe your noble Grace, 
To paſſe with vs, and wee ſhall ſhew the place, 
Where that a Tun of red Gold lies hid, 
TheEmperour ſaid, J will doe as pee bid. 


Then haſtelie, they came vnto the place, 
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Che eldeſt ſatd, And pleaſe your noble Grace, 
gs J beleue there is of gold ſo cleare, 
Tun ſtrakekull in this place lping here: 
 ECuen ſo my dꝛeame fo2ſwth vnto you ſhew, 
And J doubt not, but wee ſhall find it truc. 
Then all the foure to delue they toke in hand, 
And as hee ſatd, right ſo the gold they fand: 
Which gold befoze into that ſamine place, 
Themſelues had hid agoe, but a ſhoꝛt ſpace: 
Pet not thelefſe the Emperours kant aſie, 
e, Erow'd they had found the gold in veritie. 
Ahich when hee ſaw, he was right wonder glad, 
With merie cheare vnto the foure hee ſaid, 
Ok this found gold the one halſe pee ſhall haue, 
he other halfe J ſhall cauſe to receine. 
The next dꝛeamer ſaid to the Emperour, 
Now falls to mee, ik it bee pour pleaſure, 
by night about to dzeame if J can finde, 
ante. moe gold if ſome bee left behinde. 
The Cmperonr ſaid, God ſend you ſuch kurdꝛance, 
s this ſame dap pour b2other gote by chance: 
he next night came, and likewiſe did the day, 
e next Dꝛeamer to the Emperour can ſay, 
ele of comfoꝛt, and ik it pleaſe pour Grace. 
his night J dꝛeamed of moꝛe gold in a place, 
Ahich in ſhoꝛt time pour noble Grace ſhall know; 
Ind God willing the ſame ſhall to von ſhow, 
ind ſo hee did, whereof hee was right blith. 
Ubom to gladlie the Emperour ſaid full ſwith, 
Fe your owne part and J ſhall take the other. 
9 a Foz 
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1 | Fo: yee haue done aſwell as did your brother, 
+ | £9 d1d the third on the ſanune likewiſe, 
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Alſwa thetourth tooke that ſame enterpꝛile, 
ö | Cachone of them kound to the Cinpeiour, 
A Tun of Gold with riches and treaſure. 
9 They caulde the Bing to them giue confidence, 
that As they had found the gold by their (ſcience, 

I Lhemiciues did hide that gold vnder the ground, 
And cauſdc all trow the ſame that thep had found. 
Th Empcrour ſo with gold he was beguilde, 
And with their flight and ſcience was ou'rſilde. 
Notwithſtanding the one halte he them gaue, 
No wile truſting that they ſhould him deceaue: 
And when either ok them had tang their part. 
The Emperour was right iocund in heart: 
Her them aduanc d and ſaid, they were moſt fret 
Ol ſothlapers that euer pet hee knew. 
And molt expert into their owne Science, "| 
That cucr was by his intelligence, q 
They percetuing the Cmperour was content U 
Ol their doings they ſaid with one conſent, 
My L920, wee haue cach one our night about, 
Diramed our d2cams. which ye haue heard but dol h 
Ok ver ic trueth and have pꝛoued indeed: 

Pet lurthermoze pee will thole vs proceed. 
That we all fours together dꝛeame this night, 

So ſhail cur d2came haue the moꝛe Urength x mig 
Vd truſt if there within this citie be, 
Anp hid gold great jelwells oz money, 
TU Wall it haue be our dꝛeames and ingine, 
Thou! 
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Though it were hid a thouſand yeres (cn ſing: 


Chat pour compare ſhall not be in the old, 
16 we doubt not, but right well vnderſtands, 
-hat there is gold ten thouſand of thouſands, 
ithin the walles hid of thts ſame citte, 
lhereof but doubt god knowledge get ſhall we. 
-he Emperour ſaid, goe to J am content, 
59 that pe finde where there is gold and rent. 
hey toke god night all foure. and ſaid, adew, 
xcept themſelues was none there minds knew: 
Po on the moꝛne app2oaching the math hourc, 
Whey came all foure betoze the Cmperour, 
hom to they ſaid with godly countenance, 
6y Lo2d, be blith, fo: we haue god tithance: 

reo oꝛ we all fourc haue dꝛeamed this ſame night; 
nto our ſicepe we haue ſeene ſuch a ſight, 

burning gold ſo wonder great plentie, 

o much at once J trow few law with eye; 

ll ye ſuffer the ſamine to be ſought, - | 

0 pour p2ofite but ffay it ſhall be bꝛought: 
| hen thall ye haue of gold ſuch abundance, 
t dagſhat ali the woꝛld fo2 gold ſhall you auance. _ 
the great tow2e(quoth they into the ground . 
this riches of gold is to be found. ; 
he Emperour ſaid, the great God me defend, 
o ſuch a wozke that J neuer intend, 
he mightie towꝛe where that the image ſtands; 
0 to put down with any mans hands. 
2c was bulded by Clarzes fo bountcons, 
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Wherthzough your Grace ſhal be enrich'd with gold 
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So done coſtly of ſummes lo ſumpteous, 

Als warnes vs by their ſmall bells ringing, 

Df enemies if they be vpꝛiſing. 

Df all Regions either by far oz neere, 

It they pꝛetend againſt vs to make were: 

There oe J can by no way giue conſent, 

To ſtere that towꝛe fo2 any gold o2 rent. 

Thep laid, my Loꝛd, haue pe not found all tre lo, 
That we all foure in any ſozt you ſhew. 

He ſaid, your wit and Science J commend, Ir 
And als your trueth therein J will defend, in 
Alſo pour craft, your lawtie and honour, 7 
But J can not conſent to touch the towze, 7 
UAUhich is to vs great conſolation, Ic 
J will not thole no wile to put it down. ] 
They ſaid, my Lo2d, will ye giue vs credence, 
Vith out owne hands, and on our owne expence 


Ve ſhall not faile to obtaine the treaſure, h 
And in no ſoꝛt thereby to hurt the Towꝛe, 1 
Hoꝛz images, noz yet the bells that rings, 
To ſaue all ſuch we tan doe ſundꝛie things, 
We ſhall doe it ſo quietly in the night 7 
None but we foure thereof ſhell get a fight. he 
If it be done on day light patently, 5 


The people then ſhould cry out openlp, | 5 
And rumour riſe out thꝛough the whole Regioun, J;. 
That pe fo2 gold ſhould the great tow2e bꝛeak dow th 
Wie ſhall ſo woꝛk, that neither ground noꝛ towze, Þ, 
Sall thcle diſtrefſe, oz yet take diſpleaſure. ” 
The Emperour ſaid, when all folkes are at reſt, 
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a finde the gold goe doe as ye thinke befF, 
and I the mozne ſhall come and viſie you, 
what gold ve get, and where ye wozke and how, 
Lake there my ring toz a token erp2eſſe, 
thin the towze that pe get glad entreſſe: | 
heſe foure came on at Cuen whet. it was late. 
ato the towꝛe they make the neereſt gate: 
ald the Captaine, the ring vnto him ſhew: 
tho ſatd to them, the ring right well he knew, 
ge them inquirde what was their great credence, 
Ind they him ſhew the whole tale and ſentence; 
ind ſo at ſhozt theſe foure fell to labour, 
o ptke and howke, and vndermine the tow2e, 
Ahile it had neither power, ſtrength noz might, 
{Within three dates vnkalne to ſtand vpꝛight. 
his being done, on the third moꝛne ere dap, 
hey leapt on hoꝛſe, and pꝛiuily ſtale away, 
their own land with great blithnes and jop, 
hat found the caſt that great towꝛe to deſtroy: 
ut ere they wan fozth of fight off the town: 

cy ffod all foure, and ſaw the towze fall down; 
0 on the moꝛne when all folke did vp2ile, 
hey ſaw the tow2e was falne on ſuch a wile, 
he Senatours thereof they tooke diſcomfozt, 
d to the Emperour the faſhion could repozt. 
d ſaid, good Lo2d, how hath occurr d this cace, 
hat our great towꝛe is falne in fo ſhoꝛt ſpace? 
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e, pntrare our foes, and made vs ay warning. 
anſwerde them, to me there tame foure men, | 
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Whom of befoze J neuer did them ken, 
And ſhewto me that they were Sothlapers , 
But now J ſc that they are great deceiuers, 
And ware loꝛ trueth and alſo to me ſhew, 
2by their dzeaming where gold was hiv, they knewy, 

And cauſde me trow within the tow2eg ground, 
A thouſand million of red gold ſhould be found; 
And not hurting the towze no2 pet image, 
To doe the ſame J gaue them godly wage: 
And ſo to them J gaue to great credence, 

* TWhereth2ough is falne great inconnenience, 
They anſwer d him. fo2 his great conetice, 
Pour grœdines, and burning auarice, 
And fo2 your loue to gold, and great delite, 
That ye thereof had ſuch an appetite, 
Shall we therefoꝛe all be deſtroyde at once, 
Nay, the firſt wꝛacke ſhall light vpon your bones. 
But moze p2ocelle to the tolboth him led, 
Aad on his backe they caſt him in a bed, 
And pour d his mouth, of melted gold there fow, 
Saving to him, take ther enough of it now, 
Thou coueted gold with ſo greedie deſire, 
Thou haſt vs tint, and all the whole Empire. 
Fo2 the great luſt of gold which thou didſt haue: 
This being done, they put him quicke in graue, 
Fo?2 greedines of gold this was his end, 
UUntch at his death a mite could not him mend: 
Pot long alter came in theſe Kings thze, 
All in warkare, with a potent armie: 
Anowing right well the towze was caſten . 
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nd ſo they laid a great ſiege to the fone: 
Kubich they ou'rcame, and caſt down clean the wall 
3nd ſo at ſhozt Rome was deſtroyed all. 
The Empꝛice ſaid haue pe tane well my Lo: 
Theſe woꝛds in head that now did reco2d: 
thanke you fozſoth therefoze, Madame ſaid hee. 
#02 pee haue told a noble tale to mee: 
hen could ſhee ſay, this to wꝛe with this image, 
zetokens nought but your owne perſonage: 
02 loke ſo long as pee line in this life, 
here is no Kings that dare raiſe war oz ſtrife, 
n pour contrare, 02 pet within your land. 
do long as pee are on life now liuand: 
nd that pour ſonne doth verie well conſider, 
Cith the counſell of the aſters together. 
[ith their falſe tales and fatned narration, 
ow they ſhould finde the way to put pou down, 
00 great pleaſure fo heare them all pte haue, 
nd their mind is but doubt pon to deceaue, 
s theſe foure this towꝛe to ruine bꝛought, 
heſe Paſters ſo would bꝛing vou euen to nought. 
1d vndermine and caſt you vonder kate, 
his is the cauſe they daphe to you ſute, 
he images that ſo much money coſt, 
pour fine Mits which they belenc is loft, 
02 ſo childiſh and ſoft they you perceauc, 
he whole Empire from you ſa would they haue 
je Emperour ſaid, that each tale that pe tell, 
'erceane well may be told by my ſell; 
Poereloze they ſhallnot make of mee the ans 
4 


The ſeuen Sages, 
Noꝛ yet change mee, as did that Cmperour, 
All is falſet that they deale with, J lee: 
Lhercſo:e the moꝛne my ſonne ſhall hanged ber 
The Empꝛice ſaid, Mill pee your ſonne cauſe hang 
Pee ſhall bee blith, fare weil, and als line long. 
So the next day the Emperour gaue command 
Do take his ſonne, and hang him vp fra hand, 
To the gallous as they were him leading, It 
The fift Matter came fooꝛth the way riding, 
To the palace hee rod hard at the poſt, Jl 
Fo2 feare and d2ead that the childe ſhould bee loſt; Þ! 
Who came lowhe befoze the Emperour, 1 
And on his knees him hailſed with hononr: 

Mer wꝛide his face, and would not on him loke, 
But at him hee great indignation tooke. 
Mp Lo2d, he ſaid, it is not pour honour, 

My pooꝛe hailſing, to take in diſpleaſure. 

Thy comming here (quoth hee) J couet nought, 
Poꝛ thine hailſing, noz none that heere it bzought 
Foz pee haue ſeru'dat mine hand all to die, 
Foz diſpleaſure, that pee haue done to mee. 

Mee ſaid, My Lo2d, 3 neuer did the derd, 
Unto your Grace, to get ſuch to my meed. 

As fo2 your ſonne: where pe ſay hee is dumbe, 

Me reckon that vato pour great wiſedome, 

As pee will ſee hzreafter in few dapes, dy 
As to your wife where thee alledges and ſayes, Fr; 

By her ſayings, that hee would her haue ſhamed, fle 

But doubt thereof hee ought not to bee blamed; fat! 

Foz well J wote, therof hee is witleſſe, 


int 
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1s is my ſelſe, and of the ſame ſakeleſſe: 

Lherefoze, my Lo2d, luch thing beleeue pee nought, 
#02 the contrare to light it ſhall bee bꝛought. 
Hoꝛ your ſonne, to vertue is fo inclinde, 
{know ſuch vice was neuer in his minde. 
nd if yee will foꝛ your wines wilfull ſawes, 
indoe your ſonne without p2oceſſe of lawes, 
t ſhall bee wozſe to you noꝛ ener was, 
o the Doctour, and cunning Hypocras, 
chat cauſed flay the Doctour Galiene, 
dis choſen deare Maſter in medicine. 
he Emperour ſaid, Maſter tell mee that tale, 
herchante it map fo2 your cunning auaile. 

he Maſter ſaid, Cauſe call your ſonne againe. 
nd all the ſoth J ſhall ſhew vou in plaine, 
ato your grate ił Jtold my narration, | 
n the meane time your ſonne ſhould ſuffer paſſion, 
The Emperour then hee cauſde his ſernants pas, 
ughihnd put his ſonne in paiſon where hee was, 
nd ſo that day hee ſcaped from the gallous, 

he Maſter then told foozth his tale as followes, 
he Maſters tale ere wee ſeeke furthermare, 

he Queens tale wee muſt ſomething declare, 


D 


MORALIIAS. 


Ay ye not by this noble Queene, 
, hat ay before ſo good hath bcene, 
ned, lde her Lord falſe before his eine, ſaid openly, 
: fat hee of falſet was not cleane, read ye and [ces 


In the beginning of her laſt tale, 


Where 


Where hee made priuie compaction, that none did know, 


The ſeuen Sages. 
Where hee ſhould haue the honour hale, 

ludge yee if ſhee did to him faile, in her language, 
To call a King fo vilde a thingy with great outrage ha 


But women haue Tuch condition, 
When they are noy'de, to want reaſon: 
They ſpowt then like a Scorpion by order cleene, 
Becauſe quite gone is deſcretion, as did this Queene, 


Alſo the Emperour fare did faile, 
Some hid condition of [mall auaile, 
Which that hee had by his counſel], to their conſent: 
Forſooth a King ſhould worke nothing but auiſement. 


A 


So was ſeene of the caſting downe, 
Of the great towre in Romes towne! 


Wich vncouth men of ſtrange natious as deed did thow, 


Yee Lords and Lairds of great honour, 
Doe not as did this Emperour, 
Pur all his hope into treaſure, and great riches, 
Aud loſt his life within an haure, for greedineſſe. 


His greedineſſe was ſo well kend, 


That it went to the worlds end, wt 
His foes whom to he did offend, gore wit expreſſe, ch 
How his pleaſure was on treaſure, and greedineſſe, * 

ty 


in haſte they finde a quicke ingine, 
Send him a ſubtle hid propine, | 
Which cauſed him his honour tine, in ſhort proceſſe, 
And put all Rome to great ruine, for greedinefle, 


Ane 


For ſtrangers came with their vaine wind, 


The fenen Sages, 
nd Falſe flatterie made him ſo blind, 
ach gold & rreaſure they ſhould finde, through ſubtlene⸗ 
gat they it ſaid, he was right glad for greedines. 


They ſhew him they had ſuch ſcience, - 
dreaming they had fuch experience, 

gold to ger ſuch confluence, by buſines, 

ut he gaue too haſtie credence, {or greedines. 


Which cauſeth much miſchieſe to be, 

zwe may well perceiue and ſee, 

ets molt credence, ho beſt can lie, through wicked nes, 
F halfe a tale they will make three, for greedines. | 


And can bring vp a tale of nought, 
Wi gd lay the thing that neuer was wrought, 
or neuer ſaid nor neuer thought of wiltulnes, 
me giue 1tcredence euen as it dought for gteedines. 


And euen ſo did this Emperour, 

lue ſuch credence vnto theſe foure, 

0 furniſh gold and great treaſure to his Highnes, 
aue them leiue to caſt dowa the rowre for greedines. 


Which euer was to Routs toun, 
ch comfort and conſolation, 
they thoght good to ſome Region they would them dres 
t yet the rowre was caſten down for greedines. 


[tis a poyſonde peſtilence, 

r to * too haſtie credence, 

a tale not worth audience, through haſtines, 
le tale - tellet then tines mence for greedines. 


Ane There 
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There is many moe then anew, 

Will make a tale was neuer trew, 

Yer they themſelues it neuer knew, but as they ges: 
Some will ſay falſe, and after rew for grecdines, 


There is diuers tines their honour, 
Their worſhip, riches, and pleaſure, 
Ofttimes in yaine makes great labour, with ſmall incres, 
And oft is ordred by good order, ſor greedines, 


For greedines cauteth great griefe, 
Enuie, malice, aud all miſchiefe, 
Many for mutton and for beefe, into mirkenes, 
Is hanged like a common thiefe for greedines. 


Therefore good firs, heartly 7pray yon, 
Caſt greedines aſide from you, 
With iocund minde paſſe and goe play you in merines, 
There is no better charme for your greedines. 


Now theſe three Kings when they did heare, 
The towre whereof they ſtood in feare, 
Was caſten down bur ſhield or ſpeare through wilines, 
In all haſte made them to the war for greedines. 


For firſt they found a wilie way, 
For to put Roms in greateffray, 
And thought they woulditfirſt eſſay, to get entreſſe. 
For they would make it their firſt pray for greedineſſe, 


Beliue they came and fiedgdethe toun, 
In all good haſte the walles brake down, 
And put themſelves in poſſeſſion, with all blithnes, 


And from the Emperour reft his crowue for greedines. 
| Now 


The ſeuen Sages, 
Now, firs, this is che finall end, 
Tog greedines who will pretend, 
When they can not themſelues defend by manlines, 
away with vengeance all doth wend for greedines. 


There is two points into this tale, 
Them to forbeare is good and hale, 
The firſt is greedines byt faile of gold and geare, 
Haſtie credence oft brewes bale, theſe two forbeare. 


A reproach ro the Emprice. 


(atine Queene and cruell, and root of all miſchiefe, 

O falſe fleſh faint & frutll,great groũder of all griefe, 
Wild rants ſhal rine thy beef, wood dogs thy bones fbial guaw 
4 euer thou get reliefe, thy luddes ſhall thole the lam, 

Ve ſhall make all men know, and als perfectly ſee, 
Thy deedes the trueth ſhall ſhow, of thy lud harlotrie. 


The tale of the fifth Maſter. 
Cfoze this time a Phiſician there was, 

A cunning Clarke, whoſe name was H Lypoctas, 
Which in Phiſicke and other high Science, 

du r alt other he had pꝛeheminence: 

s he had with him a kinſman of his own, 

called Galene whoſe cunning was well knowne. 
ill bis ingine and canning he did avply, 

Lo learne Phiſicke, and the ſame occupp, 

is his Uncle at ſuch times had befo2e, | 
Wherewith he wan great honour. laude and glare | 
put inſomuch Galene was not ſo old: 
whe ercell'd his Uncle manifold, 
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In Phiſicke art, and into medicine. 


a” 


Dꝛeading thereto2e that he ſhould him excell, 
And from his gloze and pꝛofice him expell: 


The ſeuen Sa ges, 


He was moze ſharp and quicker of ingine. 
When Hypocras perceauing in his heart, 
That Galene in the craft was ſo expert, 


And therefoze vid as mekle as be migyt. 
From Galene of the cratt he hid the flight, 
When Galcne well this thing he did perccauc, 
Beſt him dayly the moꝛe and mo2e to haue, 


Ok Phiſicke act the moze he did obtaine, Fi 
On one dap mo2e, than befo2e in fiftene: W 
- Whhereby the Poctour tcoke in his conceat, In 
That Galcne ſhould grow to greater cſtate; At 
Therefoꝛe at him he had lurking enuy, Ar 
Howbeit he had no quarrell cauſe io2 why. B. 
In this meane time the Bing of Hungarie, Li 


Send his meſſage with ſhips out though the ſea, 


Fo2 Hypacras that he might with him ſpeake, 

And cure his ſonne which lay right wonocr ſicke- 

Do Hypocras the meſſage did receaue, 

Hartly pꝛaping the Mellengers him to haue, 

Some part excuſ d vato their noble Ling; 

Foz he by age might make no trauelling, 

But J ſhall ſend my Coulen and ſeruand, 

What J will bid that will het ake on hand 

So Galene obeped his Uncles will, 

And in all points the ſame he did fulfill, 

And paſt his way vnto that noble Bing: 

= <a right blith and glad of his comming: 
Vu 


** 


The ſeuen Sages. 
But hee maruell d why came not Hypocras, i 
Lyen Calene ſaid, that old and weake hee was, 
chight not trauell, foz no trauell hee vſed, | 
Pꝛaving his Grace foz to haue him excuſed, 

and at that time had buſtneſſe adde. o 
That he no way as then might win him fo. 

But in his ſtead hee hath mes to you ſend, 

With helpe of God pour ſonne ſhall J amend. | 
Ok the which thing the King was well content, j 
Calene with ſpeed vnto the Childe hee went, 
Felt his punles, and als his vrine ſaw, {| 
Whereby beliue his ſickneſſe hee did know, | 
Incontinent then paſt hee to the Queene, 

ind ſaid, Madame, your ficke ſonne J haue ſene, | 
and J am come vnto pour noble Grace, | | 

| 


Seſeeching you to heare mer ſpeake a ſpace: 

Lake no diſdaine, though J now to you ſpeake, ; 
came to heale your ſonne that lyeth ſicke. d 
ghee ſaid, Good Sir, ſay on what pleaſes you, | 
#02 pee will ſay nought but the trusth J trow, j 
be ſatd, Madame, tell on and make no lie, | 
Who is the Father of pon ſonne tell mee? 5 | 
aciyo is Father ( quoth ſhe ) who but the King, lf 
Quoth hee, Hadame, there is not ſuch a thing | 


mill vee ſay (0 (quoth ſhee ) fo2 veritie, 

eig want the head J vow right haſtelie, 
li} 
f 


pnce J ſaid els and pet J (ay againe, 

he King is not his Father in certaine, 
tame not here therefoze to loſſe mine head, 
"2 yet incuche in my kault any fea, 
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T hereloꝛe heare mee while J haue ſaid ſomething, 


98 The ſeuen Sages. 


Noz Z haue not deſerued ſuch reward: 

Though z none get, nothing that J regard. 

So to the Doꝛe he made him ſtraight away, 
The Queene that ſaw, and to him can ſher ſay, 
O god Maſter, if pe will keepe ſecree, 

J will you ſhow, ſo yx diſcouer not me, 

Then Galene ſaid, Madame, God me defend, 
But ſo doe vnto my lines end: 

Therefoꝛe to mee to ſhew the trueth bee bold, 
Fo2 it againe ſhall neuermoze bee told: 

In greater thing pour Grace ſo ſhall Jpleaſe, 
Pour ſonne make whole, and put him well to eate, 
If ve ſo doe, good Maſter then ſhee ſaid, 

Yee will mee make right wonder blith and glad: 
And god reward of me ſo ſhall ye haue, 

And of my Loꝛd likewiſe pe will receaue 


— 
—— 


Upon a time came to my Lo2d and Bing, | 
The King of Burbon to paſſe the time in ſpozf, ba 
What will pee mo2e? to make my tale now ſhozt, WC 
To you Maſter, as now J will not lie, 

With mee hee gote this Childe in pꝛiuitie, Br 
Then Galene ſaid, Feare not, and ſpeake no mozoby 
The tale J know right perfeclie befo2e. 926 
Then to the Child hee paſt incontinent, In 


And him did cure with a right regiment, Nat 
What would he dꝛink, and what would be his meaggſre 


Water to d2inke, and beefe daplie to eate, ol 
So Galcne then within dapes thꝛee: | 1 
The child made whole of his infirmitte, wh al 


The ſeuen Sages, 
hen that the King heard tell his ſonne was free; 
Ok all ficknefle and of all maladie, 
Into Galene a god reward her Laue, 
But doubt from the Quene hee did receaue, 
with ſpeciall thanzes and after ay credence: 1 
20 toke his leiue, and home ward her paſt hence; 
When hee came home to his Eme Hypocras, = | 
it Galene then but tarie could he as, | 
how is the child that ye paſt foz to ſ&2 
Hir, hee is whole of all ſickneſſe ſaid hee, 
Then Hypocras deſirde him to conclude, 
What hee him gaue to his dzinke and his fod, 
he laid, hee gaue him oren flelh to eat, | 
water to dzinke, this was his dzinkeand meat, | 
Then Hypocras to Galene ſaid fta hand, lf 
The motheri isnot true to her huſband, I} 
Chen Galenc ſaid, Now Maſter, ſoth per ſay, li 
1th diſpleaſure Hypocras paſt his way, | 1 
daid to himlelfe with hatred and enup, 
Well J perceiue no man will ſet mer by, 
ithin ſhazt time bee no remeadie found, | = 
But quite to nought my cunning is conkound [| 
Sy his-cunning he ſhall not faile to bir, | 
p:atſed in woꝛkes ten times fare aboue me, | 
and ere ſo were vndeſſe J-found remead,” . | | 


10% 


Rather J ſhall conſpire my Couſens dead, . + | 
tom that time fazth Hypocras ay him dꝛeſt, || 
ow hee might get Galene dead and ſuppꝛeſt. . 
n a mo2ning Hypocras vp can riſe, 1 
aſt to his Garth, as his ve 1 and guiſe. | 


The ſeuen Sages; 
To Galene ſaid with wozds faire and merke. 
Now let vs goe in our Garden to ſæke, 
Þerbes to bee ſalue that is of moſt vertew, 
Fo2 as J wich there is growing enew. 
Maſter hee ſaid, J am ready at hand, 
What væ pleaſe beſt, to doe as pee command, 
Hypocras ſaid Take vp that Herbe ſo greene, 
Fo2 it is full of vertue as I weene ; 
And ſo hee did at his Maſters command. 
Yee pulde the Herbe and gaue it in his hand, 
And at his noſe the ſauour thereof did ſmell: 
This Berbe ( ſaid hee) of Yerbes beareth the bell; 
Stoup downe agsine and pull it by the rote, 
Of it J ſhall both pꝛofite get and fruite. 
Foz J know well if is right wonder good; 
To cole Feuer, oz to ſtem running þlod: 
Als of vertue it is right comfoztiue, 
To heale all Fluxe to any man on line: 
So Galene none euill hauing in minde, 
To pull the retelowly his head inclinde, 
Which would not dꝛaw a long time with his hand ir 
Then Hypocras aboue him could hee ffand, b 
And with his knife hee ſtrake him fo the heart, 
Becauſe in Stience hee thought him to expert, 
Sone after this Hy pocras tooke ſickneſſe, 
By want of blood, and of coꝛpes feblenelle: 
Then keſt his bokes, and ſought his own ſcience, 
Himſelfe fo helpe he could get no defence, 
Then his ſchollers in all haſte came him till, 
And ſaid, Maſter, what is your minde and will? 


The ſeuen Sages., 

He bade them bzing a Tun of water fow, 
Euth a womble an hundzeth holes boze th:oty, 
ta hen that was done there went no water out, 
Then Hy pocras ſaidto them, ſirs, but doubt, 
Lois is the wzath of the liuing God ſo hie, 
That this miſchance hath ſuffered fall on me, 
as pe may ſee, and very well perceaue, 
#6; all is iuſt and wozthie that J haue, 
und as ye lee there is into this Tun, 
an hundzeth holes with pꝛons out thꝛough run, 
Thꝛough all the ſe holes there goes not out a dzop; 
But as ye (& doth both ſtand ſtill and ſtop, 
Which to nature is contrare euery deale, 
Whtreby ye may all vnderſtand right well: 
Cuen ſo theſe herbes foz health that ye giue me, 
Hay nothing help fo mine infirmitie; 
Therefoze what euer pe take vpon me cure, 
t helpes nothing pe may be very ſure; 

fo: well J wote as now is no remead, 
but tozmy miſſe J mult now thole the dead, 

zut if Galene my Nephew were liuand, 
de would not faile to make me whole fra hand, 
Whom J did kill thzough malice and enu ,. 
But of that dead right ſoze repent doe J. 
Lherefdze God hath by his iuſt oꝛdinance, 
dend vpon me this haſtie ſoze vengeance, 
as he ſo ſaid, no moze wo2ds then he told, 
But turn d his backe, and vp the Ghoſt he pold, 

Je aſter ſaid hath your Grace done conceaue, 
de fimple wozds that to you TRY I haue? 

| 2 
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The fenen Sages, 
The Emperourſaid, well J perceaue the caſe, 
That Gal ne he was kilde by Hy pocras. 
To Hypocras what hurt might it haue bene, 
hat great honour had then come to Galencz 
The {Halter ſaid, it had bene good at all, 
A Hy pocras to ſicknes had bene th2all, 
Then Gal: ne might perchance ſone found remeay! 
And at that time he ſhould not haue tholde dead: 
Thereloꝛe becauſe himſelfe by ill intent, 
Bilde and put downe the very infkrument, 
UUyo would haue him ſuppozteo in his ſtres, 
He may perceiue in God the great godnes, 
And right iudgement that ſo dull made his heart, 
That he could nothimſelte helpe by no art: 
TLheretoze, my Lo2d, it is even ſuch a cace, 
Betwixt your ſonne and your owne noble Grace? 
And if your ſonne ſo2 your UUtues wozds pe lla: 
Conſidering well, ye know, ye haue no ma: 
UTihen he is dead ye ſhall warte your weird, 
And would be faine to ſcart him out of eird: 
UUhen ye are old, and may not help your ſcll, . 
Me will yon helpe the traeth to you I fell: 
Wherefoze giue not ſuch credence to pour Qucene, 
She will deceaue pour Grace when pe leaſt weene: 
Conſider well this is pour ſecond wife, 
Pe ma haue moe, enduring pet pour like, 
Among them all yet ye Hall neuer haue, 
So wiſe a ſonne none of them ſhall conceaue, 
Do vertuous, 0z in wit fo pꝛecell, 
And in pour age will ſaue von from perrell. 


W 
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The Emperour (aid fo2.that ve tell to me, 
gurely this day my ſonne he ſhall not die: 
But J perceaue and wonder well do marke, 
Chat women be right craftie in their warke, - 
and right ſubtle fo2 to tyſte any man. 
is they thinke good, but not the leſle what than: 
Fo: mine own fake this day he ſhall not die: 
Uuyen J haue need, J know he will help me. 
"he Paſter ſaid, Ithanke your noble Grace, 


go tooke his leiue, and went home to his place. 

V J pen that this tale was told to the Empꝛeſſe 
Ik ſhe was blith the auditours may geſſe: 

dhe ſhew her lelke in mind impatient, 

ill that her ſaw beleu'd that the had went, 

"te out of minde, and as a bodie mad, 

ind her flue wits cleene tint away ſhe had, 

lil that her ſav, had pitie on her cheare, 

dhe ſhouted ſo, that ali the place might heare, 

dome of the Lo2ds ta th'Cmperour can go, 

ind ſhew to him that it ſtood with her ſo. 

Lhcy ſaid, my Lo2d, vnleſſe pe find remead, 

our owne Empaice will put her ſelle to dead: 

hom to he palt, and aſk'd at her wherefo:c, 

Eich day ye mourne ay moze and mo2c, 

ie ſaid, my-Lozd, J maruellin a part, 

hat J bzaſt not, and in two bzeakes mine heart, 

know, J am the daughfer of a King, 

ad then your Wife which is a greater thing, 

1 all my dayes ſuffred J not ſuch ſhame, 
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The Empꝛice ſaid, that is the very thing, 


The ſeuen Sages. 
As J haue done ſince J came to you hame, 


And euermoꝛe ve pꝛomiſe me amends: , 
And as ye doe, God and the woꝛld it kens, | 
The Emperour ſaid, J know not what to do. - 


Noz to which ſide is beit to turne me to: 

Foz day by day ye lſeke mine owne ſonnes dead, 
And his Ballers thereof doe ſccke temead, A 
Ve is my ſonne that J beleene and know, A 
But J can not the veritie yet ſhow, 1 
Whether to you I ſhall gine moze crevence, 
Than to the Maſters with all their great Science, 
Pe tell a tale which J thinke god and faire, 

And they another to yours is flat contrate. 


That troubles mine heart ꝶ cauſeth my mourning, 
Becauſe ye giue vnto them moze credence, 
And to their tales takes greater attendance , 
Zhan to my fale which tells the veritie, 
Thich ve ſhall ſoꝛe repent pet ere pe die, 
And in few daies ye will get ſuch reward, 
As did a King receaue from his Steward: 
The Emperour ſaid, then tell me that tale ſoone, 
Perchance your will thereafter may be yone- 
She ſaid, J will begin with diligence, Tha 
But A p2ay vou to me giue audience, 
With peart viſage and countenance right hale, 
On this faſhion began to tell her tale: 

et ere the got of her tale audience, 

Pome we will ſay of the laſt tale paſt hence. 


MOR 
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MORALITAS». 
TY Ee may perceaue now heere expreſſe, 
Of women the great bruckleneſſe, 
and of their kind the kittlenes, and ſhea Queen, 
let owne priuitie ſhe did confeſſe, vnto GaLExEs» 


At hore to him her mind hath ſhowne, 
A King ſhe having of her owne, | 
another tooke, but little knowne, and of the new, 
Bur many ſuch draghts they haue drawn, q tew men knew - | 


Peraduenture ſhe muſt be excuſde, 
peraduenture * will not vſe it: 
4s now ſhe ſhall not be excuſde, I ſay for me: 
Even as ye finde the foord ſo rooſe it, where euer ye be, 


„And let ſuch quiet pakes ou'rpaſſe, 
lid ſome thing ſay of Hypocras, 
That ſo full of enuy hee was, but cauſe or why, 
balene he flew that was ſo true, through poore enuy, 


Hypocras cleene [| diſcommend, 
Ever in heart for to pretend, 
do far to Galene to offend as him to la, 
burhe repented at his endthat he did ſa» 


The principall cauſe thereof find I, 
That Hypocras had ſo great enuy, 
t Galene this was his cauſe why, that Galene was, | 
wore firme and ſtable, in craft more able than Hypocras· 164 


Hypocras ſhould haue had pleaſure, 
Mar Galene gote any honour, 
for he was Galenes Doctoure, therefore ſay l: 
ſhould haue borne to him favour, and not enuy, 
O 4 But 


The ſeuen Sages. 


tzut Gad of his great equity, 
Would not thole ſuch vnpuniſht be: 
When Hypocras was in point to die, all his cunning, 
Could not then helpe him worth a flie, at his ending. 


* 14 * 
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He ſaid, Had Galene beene liuand, 
He could haue helped him fra hand, 
But he wiſt well it was the wand that God had ſend, 
Him ſuch diſtreſſe, and great ſicknes, that none could med, 
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The hid enuy, and great hatrent, 
Th at he had to this innocent, 
Could hot eſchew the puniſhment of heauen ſo hie, 
Good irs, lay by all hid envy, keepe charity. k 


— — * * 


Enuy, and charity are contrare, 
They cannot in a place repare, 
Where charity is, ay God is there withoutten faile, 
Enuy was, and is, euermore with griefe and baile. 


It is the fountaine and the flood, 
Of ſhadding of all innocent blood, 
And is contrare vnto all gobd, and is the root, 
Enuy therefore ſhall neuer glore, of joy the fruite. 


Auſtene declares enuy to be, 
A man to haueſturt inwardly, 
Ol his neighbours felicity, withoutten cauſe, 
The which is contrar e Charitie, and Gods Zawes, 


Doctours writs there is a hill," 
Called Etna that burnes ay ſtil], 
In flame of fire, and neuer will be quenched out, 
And yet they ſay, it doth none ill ro ground NO it 
2 ic 
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Which hill burning men doe compare, 
ro a man that lyes euermare 
a ſturt, enuy, anger and care continually, 
1firie flames himſelfe conſumes, ay inwardly, 


knuyfull men comparde may be, 
to a Leper man truely, 
e wouldall men were ſuch as he, euen ſo the Denill, 


old none were good nor yet wel lou d, cauſe he is euiſ 


Therefore, my Lords and Readers all, 
ouching this point I crie and call: 

do to enuy ye be not thrall, for ought may be, 
or the great Lord Celeſtiall is Charitie, 


A land and praiſe to the fift Dodctour. 


Rudent, perfect, expert Philoſophour, 
Honour and praiſe be to thee digne DoRour, 
hat hath owrput a day ſo perrellous, 
Vith thy ſweete tale before the Empcrour , 
ho kindled was in fell and fir ie furour, 
ontrare his ſonne in mind malitious, 
y entiſing of his Wife venemous, 
ut thou from him with faire words and fauour, 
alt purchaſt grace while time more proſperous, 


The Emprice ſixt tale. 
) Cfoze this time there was a mightie King, 
Pꝛid full in heart, and pꝛoude aboue all thing, 
* was ſa hight and p2idfull in his thought, 
other men hee ſet them cleene at nought. 
is King hee thought all Rome foz deſtrop. 


ich 


The 
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The Romanes flay, and after to connop, 

To his Kingdome, the dead bones of theſe two, 
Peter and Paule with many reliques mo 
Mo waſte that towne, and put it all to ſacke, 
But his purpoſe was ſomething put abacke: 
Into his face was ſo diſfigurate, 
In ſuch a ſoꝛt, that euerie kinde of fate, 
Abhozred ſo his valy foule viſage, 
Chat none conet to touch his perſonage, 
Do handled hee was with ſuch infirmitie, 
With lepernes a fouler none could bee, 
Pet his nature roſe on him with ſuch rage, 
To haue women hee had a great courage. 
So called hee his Steward quietlie 
And ſhew to him his counſell ſecretlie: 
Saying my friend, one thing J will you ſhow, 
All women kind abhozres mee as ve know, 
That Jcanget of them no companie, 
Which if A had. were great pleaſure to me. 
Hee ſaid, My Lo2d, and pleaſe your noble Grace. 
PYowbeittf pee bee defo2 med in the face; 
Pee haue enough of good money and gold, 
Foz to conduce the faireſt on the mold, 
Therefoꝛe, I ſay.yee need not in no ſozt, 
Df faire women to want the great comfozt. 

Then ſaid the King, Der foz no coll pee ſpare, 
To get me one that is both freſh and faire: 
Howbeit pee gaue a thouſand crownes therefoze, 
And ere | wante, ye ſhall giue merkle mo2e, 


The Steward ſaid, J will doe that Imap, - 
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0 fill pour will, and ſo he came his way: 
chinking in minde, blinded with couetice, 
Theſe thouſand crownes may I get on this wiſe, 
in to mp lelke, and to my wife alone, 
nd ſo home ward to his wife he is gone, 
ho was right faire loueſome with all be autie, 
gertuous and god, right pleaſant foz toſ@, 
udent, perfite, with countenance right glad, 
Aith couetous heart theſe woꝛds to her he ſaid E 
) my god wife, my ſoueraigne Loꝛd the King, 
aath charged me With a right ſecret thing, | 
haue women he is right couetous, 
it his pleaſure, and verie deſirous, 
ahich foz no colt he ſayes that he will want, 
ind charges me a thouſand crownes to grant, 
; any perſonthat will the ſame receaus, 
ut fo2 one night w with him her foz to haue: 
Therefoze in minde my ſelfe J haue compaſt, 
etwixt vs two J thinke this be tbe beſt, 
the thouſand crownes to purchaſe to our ſell, 
20 pe will vſe my bidding and counſell. 
he ſaid, god ſir, your counſell Jwill do, 
o to no ſhame no: ſinne t tyrne me tg. 
je ſaid, ve ſhall uy to theRings bed, 
Which is with 1855 cloath of gold ou'rſpꝛen, 
* wich all night lye with him quietly, | 
this pleaſure as hethinkes beſt fo be, 
hat it is ye there is no man ſhall ken, 
ut J alone:the which aboue all men 


joulp ſaue your ſh ame, and als your honeſtie. 
There 


ö 
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Therefoꝛe as ſhame to vou it can not be. 
Alas, ſhe ſaith, huſband is that peur will, 
By your body my womanhead to ſpill, 
With a Leper, and ſo dekozm d in face: 
Sir, change your minde, foz him that gaue all Grac, 
J knowit is neither your thought noꝛ mind, 
To (uch a deed mine heart ſhould be includ: 
But me to pꝛooue, and to tempt mine intent, 
Ik I thereto would any wile coitſent, 
O my good-wife, howbeitheLeper be, 
And inthe face defozmed as ye ſ&: 
And foule of ficth, and alſo fonle of blod, 
Pet then the gold is very ſweet and god. 
She ſaid againe, my ſwert huſband perceaue, 
Howbeit the gold be good and ſweet to haue, 
And thongh he were the cleaneſt, man thereout, 
Moſt faire of face, gentle, courteſſe and ſtout, 
Wiuld ye that J committed ſuch a ſin, 
Againſt my God, foz any gold to win? 
I will not doe it, therefo2e hold me ercuſit, 
Charge me no moze:foz here I quite refuſe it: 
Uihom to he ſaid, with a right auſtere looke, 
Yow purpoſe pe my companie to bzooke, 
That thing J will to pzeaſſe foz to gainſtand: 
Pe are to peart to contrare my command; 
It is my will, and that ſame ſhall be done, 
Therefo:e make you ready to pleale me ſoone. 
Dae ye it not, J vow betwirt vs tway, 
Dhall neuer be a blith noz topfull day: 
But euermoꝛe in chiding and in griele, | 

TUhich 
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hich at the laſt will turne to a miſchicfe, nth | 
now ye not well, to the Church when pe went, 
vc [ware ye ſhould be ap obedient, 

Co me alone as wedlocke vs declares: 
W:a, ſir the ſaid, in all lawfull atfatres, | 
pot diſpleaſing my maker King of Bings, | 
will obep you in all other things: 
vou command by vertue of that oath, 
(ich foz to bꝛeake pe thould be very loth, 
onüdering it is my minde and will, 
duithout gainfay, my bidding ve fulfill, 
ind to the fame right ſone that pe conſent, 
J avow, right ſoze pe ſhall repent. 
n the meane time as he theſe woꝛds ſhew, 
ut ok his ſheath his whinger koꝛth he dzew, 
e trembling ſoꝛe foꝛ great dzeadour and feare, 
w2th of that ted, a ſtep ſhe durſt not ſteare. 
erceauing well his crueltie and boaſt, 
d in great doubt her life fo2 to be loft: 
he impatience and the great groedines, 
he cruell minde, and als the crabednes 
this ulman this woman did attend, 
hich in no ſoꝛt noꝛ falhion ſhe could mend: 
he was conſtrainde what fox dzeadour and aw, 
2 to conſent to his command and ſaw, 
je ſaid, god man, pour bidding 5 mulk do, 
'Wit great God knowes ik my will be thereto; 
t I appeale frem all conſent of fin, 
hat may follow, o2 in this caſe tome in: 
d on pour ſelke all whole J lay the charge, 
hich And 
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And befoze God hereot J me diſcharge: 
Chen the Steward but any tarying, 
Paſt in all haſte and ſaid vato the King, 
J haue you gotten a woman right famous, 
Gentle, courtelle and come of a god houſe, 
Fair and well fauour'd, right pleaſant foz to ſæ: I 
And ſhe mult come to youright guictly: 
Within the night ſhe muſt come late at Enen, || 
But me alone with none ſhe will be ſæne: 
Care ly at moꝛne befoze the ſunne riſing, 
From you likewiſe ſhe muſf make departing, 
Foz this ſhe will a thouſand crownes haue, 
1 And toz payment but me, none ſhall ſhe craue, 
Wl Then ſaid the King, of that J ain content, 
5 As pe haue done, thereto J will conſent, | 
Wiithoutten moze the Steward he hath led, 
Mis own ſpouſ d Wife vnto the Kings bed, 
"1 And with the key the doꝛe he hath made faſt, 
1 But any noiſe, and ſo away is paſf, 
| 


Earely at moꝛne in dawning of the dap, 
Che Steward roſe, and fo the Ring can ſay, 
Bs My ſoneraizne Lo2d, and pleaſe your noble Grace 
bt It will be day within a pzettie ſpace, 
1 Ithinke it god, that woman pe let go, 
Ju oꝛ I pꝛomil d that your Grace ſhould doe ſo, 
Then ſaid the Bing, this woman pleaſeth me, 
So wonder well, as yet her companies 
I will not want, neither foz gold no2 geare, 
This houre to come, 4 will not let her ſteare, 
When he that heard, he was right wonder woe, 
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"Wind from the Doze with fozie heart did goe, 
{uthin a while but tarie come againe, 

?nd to the King hee ſaid, Sir, foz certaine, 


Lhe day is ught, and that woman pꝛeſent, 
Auth the folke ſhee will bee ſhamekullie ſhent, 
{4nd my pꝛomiſe to her quite J haue bꝛoken, 
o not keeping to her that J haue ſpoken. 
6 — ſaid the King, no wiſe pet the ſhall paſſe, 

a ſhze ſhall haue of mes what ſhe will as, 
— Steward, I ſay to you in plaine 
Goe palſe your way and locke the Doozes againe, 
Lhe Steward then right ſoꝛrowfull in heart, 
pon need fo2ce to the Doo2e did depart. 
dent vp and downe, and knew not what fo ſay, 
he Sunne was high, and much ſpent of the dax: 
e came againe and ſaid vnto the King, 
tis two houres after the Sunne riſing, 
hat woman will bee ſhent withontten doubt, 
uith all the folke, and people hereabont. 
he King anſwer'd nothing ofhim content, 
you command that you pour ſelfe abſent, 
to the time that 3 pleaſe foꝛ fo riſe, 
12 vnrequired ve haue troubled mer thꝛiſe, 
nd my plealure is with this companie. 
therefo2e paſſe on at this time let mee be, 
be Stewards heart if it was then on ſtere, 
J beleene there needes no man to ſpeere, 
it not leſle h& could not keepe counſell: 
2 all his wit hee would deſcribe him (ell, 
continent without moze auiſing, 


With 
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With ſozie heart hee ſaid vnto the Bing, 
O my good Lo2d, J open to you mine hearf, 
That ſame woman pee will not thole depart, 
Without licence, ſhe 14 my wedded Wilke. 
Now in your hands Iycs both my death and life: 
The Bing heard that, andſatd, 211 was not right. 
Dpned the windowes, and ſaw faire day light, 
Saw the woman, who was luſtie in face, 
A wo2d not ſpake, a a Pater noſter ſpace, _ 
Then ſaw it was euen as the Steward ſatd, 
Whhereof hee was right ſoꝛie and not glad: 
Whom to hee ſaid, ©thou molt wicked knaue, 
How durſt thou bes lo peart mee to deceine? _ 
And mee to cauſe thy wife foz to abuſe, 
Thy aro«die heart thy ſelfe it ſhall confuſe. 
UUby halt thou cauſde thy Wife vnwillingly, 
Come in my bed to me vnlyitfinaly? 
Fo2-a ſmall ſumme of mony oꝛ riches. 
To ſhame thy ſeife fo2 thy great gra dines: 
Knew pee not well withoutten any fable, 
My maladie was ap incurable, 
All was in thee thou haſt done, A declare, 
Thy lelfe, thy wife to vndoe euermare 

Cheretoꝛe paſſe (with in haſte out of ym fight, 
No21in my Realme that thou bide not foure nights 
And from hencefoo2th if euer 4 may thee ſee, 
A ſhamefull death Javow, thou ſhalt die. 
Ancontinent hee paſt from his pꝛeſence. 
And neuer ſaw the king from that time hence, 
Quite off the Kealme from thence he did him 0 1 

Tha. 
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chaͤt fame reward hee gote foz eo 
his beeing done, the King in all his dayes, 
held vp his wife as the Hiſtoꝛie ſapes, 
n great wozthip, and gaue to her peerelie, 
ſumme of gold to kepe her honeſtie. 
ter that time J doc not find no2 reed, 
aith this woman that her had acuall deed, 
done after this the King cauſde to conueene, 
great Armie all clad in Armour cleene. 
wth great puiſſance, and noble men of weere, 
1all affaires as to them could effeere, 
nd went to Rome with great power and might, 
o ſiege the ſame the gate they held on right; 
d ſo they did it ſiege on either ſide; 
hat the Romanes durft not therein abide; 
e ſieg'd if till ſo ſharpe and wonder ſoze, 
hat they therein might it defend no mo2e, 
o at the laſt to a counſell thep went, 
hinking they ſhould with the King mak pointment 
Uhich was foz to deliuer him at once, 
peter and Paule the bliſt bodie and bones: 
Uhich was the cauſe of his great erand thers, 
02 to obfaine the ſame withoutten mare, 
M the citie then was there ſtill pzeſent, 
euen wiſe Maſters who had the regiment, 
fall the towne, and nothing by them done, 
arely at mo2ne, at Cuen, o2 pet at none, 
nd to theſe ſeuen the Citizens came to, 
n ſaid, Paſters, great thing wee haue abo, 
s are compeld by foꝛce of yon Armie, 
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Foz to giue oner and rander the Citie, 
Unto theſe folke which are our enemies: 

2 cls fo2 to deliuer the bodies, 
Df good Peter and Paule his holie bzother, 
On fo2ce wee mull the one doe oz the other, 
The firſt Maſter againe to them hee ſatd, 
My god Neighbours, take no feare but bee glad. 
As fo2 this day, the Citie A thall ſaue, 
With the wiſedome and cunning that J haue, 
The ſecond laid, The next day falleth mee, 
From enemies, foz to keepe the Citie, 
With my.wiſedome, and als my cleare cunning, 
Fo? all the ſtrength of that great puiſſant King, 
So did thethird, and fourth withoutten doubt, 
The fift, the ſixt, right ſo the ſeuen all out. 
In like maner, as theſe ſeuen Maſters now, 
Unto your ſonne, hath pꝛomiſed to you, 
In the meane time the King cauſed his Armie, 
Lay an aſſault about the great Citie, 
With ſuch awfull and cruell munition, 
Mhile they were like foz to obtaine the Towne. 
The firſt Paſter then hee came to the Bing, 
And with him fell in talke and commoning, 
And talked ſo in ſuch maner and wiſe, 
As foꝛ that day hee caulde the Armie riſe, 
And from the Zowne the ſiege abacke hee d2ew, 
As fo2 that day no mo2ehee did perſew. 
But on the moꝛne the ſiege againe they laid, 
The next Maſter paſt to the King, andſaid, 
In like maner, as did the other befoze, 
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And fo2 that day they ſieg d the toun nd moze: 
Do they did all While it came to the laſt, 
On the ſeuenth day they ſieg d the toun ſo faſt, 
It was beleeu'd the (ame they would obtaine, 
Then all the toun together did conutene, 
Al in one voyce to the ſeuenth Maſter ſaid, 
About the tonn ſo ſtrong a ſiege is laid, 
That we beleeuc nothing but cruell dead, 
Unleſle that ye find ſome helpe and remead, 
Confo2me to the ſaying, pe ſaid but doubt, 
That vas each one to ſaue pour day about; 
And we are all infozm'd of a ſuretie, 
The King hath made his oath ſolemnedlp, 
Ye ſhall not raiſe his ſiege ns2 munition, 
into the time that he obtaine the toun: 
To you Maſter we can now (ay no moze, 


due would you did as pour fellowes befoze. 


Ind 


Lo whom he (aid, my friends, take ye no feare, 
de of comfozt, and eachone make god cheare: 
The mozne ſhall 3 with my wozke and cunning, 
kale yon ſame hoaſt, and alſo fray the King, 
He ſhall be glad foz all his great puiſſance, 
To palle away with his great Oꝛdinance. 


Che mozne earely the ſiege was ſure confirm d, 

To haue the toun alſo the ing determ d. 

This ſeuenth Maſter to his chamber he went, 

and clad him in a ſtrange abillement, 

#8 Peacocke tailes, and * of euery helo. 
3 2 


They went their wap, and no moze toke in thought, 
out all maruelde how ſuch thing ſhould be wzonght 
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Part red, part white, part yellow. grene and blew, 

A b2ight dzawne [wo2d he tooke in eucry hand, 

Dn a tow2e head he palt vp foꝛ to ſtand, 

Which was moſt high of all the whole citie, 

Fo2nence the hoaſt, that they might all him ſee. 

The two bꝛight ſwozds into his mouty he tooke, 

The ſame ſhining vpon the arnue lhooke, 

Wiles turned Eaſt, and other whiles Uicſt, 

Wihils South whils Nozth; where they might ler him 

The ſhining \wo2ds againſt the ſun ſo blent, (beſ 

Tlith his clothing and ſtrange abillement, 

Whey in the hoaſt right well and clearely ſaw, 

But what it was no man of them did knaw: 

Als the great Loꝛds when they beheld ſuch thing, 

Palfe in effray they went all to the King, 

And ſaid, DLo2d, behold vpon yon towze, 

We ſe this day a wonderfull figure. 

| Then laid the Ning, the ſame J doe perteaue, 
But what it is no knowledge J can haue. 

They ſaid, we know what thing it is but doubt, 

0 It is Jeſus; down of the heauen come out, 
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Vlho is the God of all yon Chꝛiſten folke: 
And knowing wellhow that we doe p2onoke, 
Dis awſome pꝛe and how we doe pretend, 
To flap his folke, which he will ap defend, 
Pon ſamin ſwoꝛds that ye ſe ſhining la, 
They ſigniſie eachone they will vs fla: 

Af we longer into this field abide, 

Our counſell is therefoꝛe that we home ride. 


The Kinghearing trembled foz very feare, 


Caulde 


* 
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Caulde raiſe his hoaſt, and all his men ol were, 
And ſaid, it is better in time we fl, 
No2 yon there God with his ſwo2ds make vs die. 
Then all the hoaſt in haſt they made them hams, 
Fray d without cauſe with mekle ſcoꝛn and ſhame. 
Hobwbeit to flee no perill was no2 ned, 
But all deceit by the Paſters'falſe d&d- 
When the Romanes perceiu d the armie flie, 
Cachone they 1'd, and went off the citie, 
With manly heart, and godly countenance, 
Follow'd the King and all his D2dinance, 
Slew and deftropde all that they pleaſde that dap, 
And whom they lil, captiue they bꝛought away, 
and lo the King and all his great armie. 
Bꝛought was to ground by the great ſubtletie 
Ok this Maſter, who wꝛought all by deceat, 
That with power no maner could debate. 
¶ The Empꝛice then ſaid to the Emperour, 

This tale J told it is vnder cullour: 
But would great God, this tale ye vnderſtod. 
ve laid, Madame, I thinke it very god: 
Jathe firſt end quoth ſhe) J know you heard, 
Kat 1 you tols of the gr die Steward, 
That the King trow'd aſwell as his own life, 
And pet fo2 gold he ſold his wedded Ute, 
And als himſelfe was baniſht the countrie: 
Becauſe the Ring found him ſo falſe and ſlie. 
zn uke maner pour ſonne foz the deſire, 
Und appetite he hath to the Emppꝛe, 
ob day by day it is his mind — thought, 
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Pou to deftroy, and bzing pou vnto nought, 
But now ſo long as ye are in pour might, 
Doe as the King did with the Steward right, 
Ik pe purpoſe not to flay him fra hand, 
Then baniſh him, and als foꝛſweare the land. 
That ve and 3 who am your wedded Wife, 
In time comming in reſt maꝑ lead our life: 
Allo pe heard how the Bing lay at Rome, 
To win the ſame how that he did pꝛeſume, 
And was mocked by theſe Maſters in plaine, 
Me and his folkes were all put downe and flaine: 
Pourſeuen Maſters into the ſamine wiſe, 
Antend doe ay to ſuch like enterpꝛiſe. 
UTiith their falſe tales at end will pou deceaue, 
That your falſe ſonne all the E@mpy2e may haue. 
The Emperour ſaid, by no way that ſhall be, 
The moꝛue betime he ſhall not faile to die. 
Incontinent he called his ſeruands, 
And to them all he gaue ſuch ſtraite commands; 


That on the mo2ne without impediment, 


On the gallous but faile his ſonne be ſhent. 
This woꝛd in haſte paſt out thꝛough all the toun, 
Uhereat many made lamentatjoun, = 
That the Emperour fo2 the woꝛds of his Waite, 
From bis one ſonne with ſhame ſhould take the lite. 
The ſixt Maſter heard tell of this effray, 
Lap on his hoꝛſe withoutten moze delay, 
Poſted fra hand vnto the Emperour, 

And hailſed him with reverence and honour, 
ho toke the ſame verie vnthanklullp, 
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And ſaid, hee ſeru'd at his hand foz to die, 
And als his ſonne whom that they had made dumbe 
Foz they were to peart in his pꝛeſence to come. 
Che Maſter ſaid, J ſerue not toz to die, 

No2 yet your ſonne knew yee the veritie, 

That hee is dumbe where yee alledge and ſapes, 
Ok that the trueth pee ſhall know in few dapes: 

It pee him flay foz that your Wife can tell, 

Of your wiſedome then haue J great maruell. 

And without doubt it ſhall you happen right, 

As it hapned ſometime vnto a Knight. 

To his Miues ſawes gaue ſuch fidelitie, 

That hee was dzawne out thꝛough the whole Citie, 
at a Yozſe-taile, and hanged like a Thisfe, 

his Wines ſawes bꝛought him to ſuch miſchieke. 
The Emperour ſatd, J pꝛap the tell that kale, 

The Malter ſaid, Sir, that ſhall J not fale, 

do pee will cauſe your ſonne to come againe, 

And foꝛ this day pee let him not bee flaine. , 
Incontinent the Emperour gaue command, 

To the pꝛiſon to lead his ſonne kra hand, 

And ſo was done. The Malter then but mare, 

To tell his tale began thus to declare. 

The Doctonrs tale furthermoꝛe ere wee heare, 
dome mozall ſenſe of the laſt let vs leare. 


MORALITAS 


THis pridefull King hee could not reigne, 
With meaſure nor humilitie, 
He was ſo proude, he thought none could, 


compare to him there might not be, 


The ſeuen Sages. 
The Lord of all perceiu'd and ſaw, 
That his heart was ſo proud on hie, 
He would correct him aud infect, 
With plague and great infirmitie- 


Where there is pride, grace cannot bideg! 
Out of that roome in haſte he rins, *« 
Into all haſte as he were chaſde, 
To lowlines to ſeeke an innes, 

The bright Angell for pride he fell, 

In Hell yer ſtill in paine he winnes, 

1 ſay you all, that man ſhallfall, 

His worke with pride alway begins, 


The wiſe-man writes, where he indices 
All beginning of ill is pride: 
And many mo, ſayes, come right ſo, 

Into their writtings doe not hide. 
Therefore the Cord will no wiſe cord, 
Where pride hath credence for to guide, 
7 you declare he ſcourgeth fare, 

For where pride is, God will not bide, 


Ofhis iuſtice, ſuch wicked vice, 
Ae will not thole vnpuniſht be, 
By Battell, Feſt, Warre, or Wanteſt, 
Some perrilous plague, or Pouertie, 
Hunger and ſkant, of food or want, 
Infected with infirmitie, 
Therefore fles pride, all times and tide, 
And hold you with humilitie. 


Als in this tale withoutten faile, 
Great couetice ye may perceaue, 
The falſe Steward that found the art, 
The King himſelfe and wife deceaue: 


The ſeuen Sages, 
But on himſelfe the ſorrow fell. 
He was Worthie the ſame to haue, 
To be exilde the King beguilde, 
Iſay for me he playde the knaue. 


That his owne wife, firſt fylde her liſe, 
And then her ſoule with deadly fin, 
Fy Steward, fy, was that thy why, 
50 fooliſhlie geare for to wing 
With couetice and auarice, 
At ſuch a falſe way to begin, 
For greedines to win riches. 
Too many to the deuill would rin» 


By common theft, ſome makes their ſhift, 
ja this world while their life be ended: 
To plucke the poore, they take no cure, 
Who haue no power to defend it, 
Some reaues and ruges, ſome riues and drugs, 
And purvoſeth neuer to amend it, 
But whea it's win, few of your kin, 
Nor yet your ſelfe ſhall euer ſpend it. 


So couetous and deſirous, 
This Steward was gold for to win: 
He cared nought for to haue brought 
His Wife to deadly ſhame and ſin: 
Whether hee gote it, or no, few wot it, 
For fra the King and he did twin, 
Indeed I trow, to ſay to you, 
He had another web to ſpin, 


Hee charged was with for to paſſe, 
Out of the Realme or be confound, 
His owne falſet ſnarde him in net, 


lis deed to himſelſe did cedound. 
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But who would make an happie pake, 
See falſet therein be not found, 

Lawrie and right ſhowes ay the right, 
On greedineſſe {et not your ground. 


my ww a a 


As to this King, that lay in ſieging, 
£48 And was ſo frayde for Peacok tailes, 
it | And two bright ſwords, with ſome vaine words 
0 
ö 


Without more ſkaith his armie ſkailes, 
His campe to raiſe, and ſaw few faes: 
Ithinke they were but ſniffling ſnailes, 
The Potingare takes little care, 

To cure the man that nothing ailes. 


it A King ſhould ay, at ſuch eſſay, 

4 Haue a ſade eounſell him beſide, 

wa Perchance a fray may make him prey, 
And cauſe him flee when he ſhould bide: 
Daft vanities grounded with lies, 

At all times hee ſhould let ou'rſlide, 

Be circumſpect, and in his necke, 

Ay haue an eye all times and ride, 


Haſtie credence doth great offence, 
it be in a Conqueraur, 
Right well ſhould he, auiſed be, 
To euery tale to giue anſwere, 
To treat his Lords, as well accords, 
Then they will ſerue him with honour, 
With blith viſage, cauſe pay his wage, 
Hee ſhall triumph and be victour. 


Had he ſodoone, not halfe ſo ſoone, 
Hee had not beene fo lightly chaiſt: 
But the Doctour vpon the towre. 
Made him out of his minde almaiſt, 
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Captaines and Kings take heed to ſuch things, 
See to all tratles ye giue no traiſt: 

For if ye do, it will come to, 

As to the King that ſaw the ghaiſt, 


A reproach to the Emprice, 


Omorras graceleſſe guid, & Sodoms ſhameles ſeed, 
(3 Thou Belials bitter bird, both falſe in Word and deed, 
Thy boaſt thou bloWes on breadth ſhalt not ſaue thee, 1 ſay, 

T hine arſe burnt in a gleed, | thinke to ſee ſome day, 
T hou ſhalt not ſo away, thou common curſt Cowclinke, 
Trowes thou to ſcape, nay , nay, Irather neuer drinke, 


The tale of the fifth Maſter, 


WV Inc a time there was in Romes fonn, 
An Emperour of great might and renoun; 


Who had great Kings into his companie, 

Lozds, Barons, Knights of great nobilitie, 

Doing ſernice, as could them beſt effeere, 

Dome fo2 paſtime, and ſome to ſtuffe his were: 
He had th2& Knights whome he lou d our the lane, 
In all affaires moze credence to them gaue. 
Another Knight there was in the citie, 

That had wedded a luſtie gap Ladie, 

4s ye haue doneyour Pꝛinceſle and your Aike, 
Whom he loued as well as his owne life. 

This Ladie could make merie, ſing and dance, 
In companie ſhe could make good paſtance, 


Adlanton young men euen foz thatſamin cauſe, 


The ſeuen Sages. 
Mo her ludging, all time of day ſhe dꝛawes, 
And at all times ſhe ſang ſo wonder ſweet, 
That euerie man that paſt vpon the ſtreet, 
Had great pleaſure of her dulce melodie, 
And cauſde each man couet her companie, 
dhe lang ſo ſweet, ſo curious and cleare, 
All had delite her ſinging loz to heare, 
And ſo came by one of the Knights the, 
That the Emperour lou'd ſo inwardly, 
And heard her ſing with voyce ſo curious, 
Erow'd well ſhe was a Ladie amozous, 
Me blent about, and in place where the ſate,] 
Incontinent he was tane in the net, 
Ok luſts race, and of that Ladie faire, 
Tuen ſtill he ſtood, and paſt no furthermare. 
Wihile that he gote in herhouſe enterte, 
And foꝛ a time booze there good companie: 
So at the laſt he fell in commoning, 
Wlith this Ladie of loue, and ſuch talking, 
So inwardly at her he did enquire, 
What ſhe ſhould haue, and fulfill his deſire, 
And lleepe with him but the ſpace of a night. 
She asked him a hundzeth Flozens bzight. 
Ve ſaid, Ladie, I will giue you no leſſe. ; 
Shew me the time thereto when I ſhall delle, 
She ſaid, good ſir, at time conuenient, 
When I thinke time, ye ſhall be after ſent; 
So inſtantly that night he did depart, 
And of his tryſt was verie blith in heart: 
Belæuing ſure that ſhe ſhould foz him ſend, 


The feuen Sages, 
gut (mall he knew how all would come to end. 
20 on the mozne the ſang into her bour, 

Came the next Knight perteind the Emperour, 
2aw this Ladie, and heard her voyce ſo ſweet, 
Tooke great langour, while he could with her met, 

and ſo he did, and ſhew to her his minde, 
Unto the Which ſhe was right well inclinde: 

Who pꝛomiſ d her of good Flozens ſiue ſcoze. 
ah ſaid, good ſir of you J aske no moze. 

ge (aid, Ladie, when ſhall Jfruſt thereto? 
Agood due time A ſhall pꝛouide(quoth the) 
$0 he as then departed merily. 
: ruſting his tryſt in all thing well ſhould be. 

In the third day, the third Knight in likewiſe, 

ome by her houle, and the ſame enterpꝛiſe 
be tooke on hand, and heght to his Lady, 
Fiuelcoꝛe Flozens of him the ſhould haue readie, 
#02 to perſoꝛme and ſatisſie his will. 
dhe was content, and granted well theretill: 

hen Jſhould tome (quoth he) J would pe ſhew, 

Ichall ſend woꝛd (quoth ſhe) as J am true: 

50 all theſe th2ze had gotten her conſent, 
But none of them knew pet others intent. 
Then this Ladie of all malice repleet, 

Lo her husband the ſaid into ſecret. 

detret matters J haue to pou to ſhow, 

But pe alone, no perſon muſt it know: 

And if ye will the ſamine take on hand, 

#02 great v2ofite to vs both it will and, 


uf nd will relieue vs of all pouertie, 
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In time comming, and liue in honeffie. 
He ſaid, god Dame, J can well kepe counſell, 
Ok any thing that ye will to me tell, 
To kepe counſell it pertaines to a man, 
But by contrare is no woman that can, 
Ok their counſell J read once in a tale, 
It is comparde to butter in hote Kale. 
Pet not the leſle, the ſoth if pe will ſhow, 
hat euer it be, chere is no man ſhall know, 
Quoth ſhe, it is a thing of veritis, 
That may vs hold ay ſtill in honeſtie. 
Show me (ſaid he) and J ſhall kepe counſell, 
Ok all ſecrets that ye will to me fell, 
At my power the ſame J ſhall fulfill: 
Therefo:e ſhew foꝛth if that it be your will. 
Quoth ſhe (god ſir)there hath bene Knights thꝛer, 
Vere diuers times deſiring loue of me, 
And pꝛomiſ d me but doubt a god pꝛopine, 
Each one of them fiue ſcoze of Flozens fine: 
At ſundzy times eachone came quietly, 
Not one knowing of others pꝛiuitie, 
Could we this gold vnknowne get inour hand, 
Into great ſtd but doubt if ſhould vs ſtand. 
Then ſaid the knight, Dame ye ſay veritie, 
But of good 3eale tell on how that can be. 
She ſaid, god ſir, my counſell you ſhall heare, 
Dow ye ſhall doe, the way I chall pou leare: 
Apzomiſ'd them euery man by him ſell, 
When they Chould come, the time J ſhould them tell 
In the lame time at the gate ye ſhall ſtand, F 

Right 


* 


The ſeuen Sages. 

tight quietly with your dzowne ſwozd in hand, 
and when they come into their ozder ſa, 
Pe ſhall not faile all thzee them foz to fla, 
do thee hundzeth Flozens wee ſhall obtaine, 
aud none ſhall know, noz yet the knights bee ſeene: 
hom to hee ſaid, O my beloued wife, 
Dbould J foz gold take any man his life, 

do doe ſuch thing, of God J ſtand ſuch aw, 
ind als it is contrare to the Kings law, 
and J doubt not if ſuch a thing were done, 
ithoutten doubt it ſhould bee knowne ſone. 

uoth thee, fearg not, the deede J take on hand, 
To end it out peartlie thereat ſhall ſtand, 
und when hee heard the tale then that ſhee fold, 
it made the man moꝛe hardie and moze bold, 
20 by counſell of this ill wines intent, 
@bce cauſde this Knight to that laughter conſent, 
This ill woman whencommed was the night, 
incontinent ſhee ſend foz the firſt Knight, 

But moze abode vnto the gate came hee, 
ds hee thought beſt, knocked right quietly, 
Then anſwered ſhee, and at him could ſhee ſpeere 
gaue pee not bꝛought an hundzeth Flozens heere, 
But doubt ſaid hee J haue them heere pꝛeſent, 
Then ſhee viflack't the gate incontinent, 
1s hee came in and entred at the gate, 

hen her huſband ſuch a ſtrake on him ſef, 
Without moze talke, but ſhoztly with his [wozd, 
Sane him ſuch waps, that hee ſpake neuer word: 
With the ſecond hee did the ſamine guiſe, * 
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And with the third hee plai'd on the ſame wiſe, 

To a ſecret chamber their bodies dzew, 

Chat none ſhould know that hee any man ſlew, 

Then ſaid hee, Dame, if their bodies bee found, 

Within this place oz yet within this ground; 

At ſhall not faile, but wee therefoze ſhall die 

The moſt vile dead that can imagin'd bee, 

They will bee miſt into the Court but doubt. 

And will bre ſought in all theſe parts about: 

Shee (aid, God fir, this wozke firſt J began, 

Lo end that ſame right wonder well J can. 

Mp jop feare not, as Jhaue ſaid befoze 

Ffo2 I can dꝛeſſe ſuch thing ik it were moze, 

This Ladie had into the ſame citie, 

A gentleman and her bꝛother was he. 

Mithin the towne the guiding had to keepe, 

Ou rall the watches that they ſhould no way ſteep! 

So on the night as hee paſt thzough the ſtreete, 

At her owne gate her bꝛother could ſhee mete, 

A ſecret thing ( quoth ſhee ) my deare brother, 

Imuſt ſhow you, as now vnto none other. 

Then entred hee, and the night her Yuſband, 

UMUelcom'd him well, and tooke him by the hand, 

Talked at length, and merily dzanke the wine. 

And then the Knight ſatd to her bꝛother ſyne, 
20ther (ſaid hee) J heartly vou enquire, 

Ol pour counſell right greatly J deſire, 

To haue the ſame, fo2 hereof J haue need. 

Her bꝛother ſaid, truely ſo God mee ſpeed, 

At my power, my counſell and god thought, 7 8 
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- Pe hall not want, and therein doubt per not. 
hee laid Bꝛother. this is the verte cace, 
y, Peſterdap laſt there came vnto our place, 
1knowne to vs an honeſt noble night, | 
hom wee entreated the belt mamer we might, 
nv ſo by chance he fell in argument, 
ſhereat mine Yuſband ſtod nothing content: 
{lalt hee ranne lo high in villanie, 
hat would pe moe: mine huſband cauſde him die 
1d {till he lpeth into our chamber hid, 
o no perſon as pet is knowne this deed: 
Ind wee haue none to doe io2 vs as now, 
his great matter foz to conuop but you, 
{be bee found with vs as chance may bee, 
will not fatle but doubt wee (hall both die. 
d ſhe made mention but of one night: 
Wot ſhewing him the veritie no? right; 
er bꝛother ſaid Deliuer him to mee, 
| (yall him beare in a ſacke to the ſea, 
| hee hearing that was veric blith and glad, 
cliuered him the dead Knight as thee ſaid, 
d to the (ca the hie way he is paſt, 
ith the dead Knight, and therein did him calf, 
his being done, to his ſiſter he ſaid, 
are now quite ol pon, therefo2e bee glad, 
pee deſirde this matter now is dꝛeſt, 
0 fill the wine, let vs d2inke of the veſt. 
hat hall ve haue ( quoth ſhe.) with mecte chars, 
ith all our hearts the beſt that wir haue here, 
the Chamber in all haſte paſt ſhe ſone, 
B At 
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As it had deene foꝛ to haue bꝛought him wine, 
And then begouth with a loude voyce to cry, 
O deare bꝛother, right wonder fray'd am 3, 
The ſamine night that yo keſt in the ſex, 
In our chamber agaune is come to me. 

Then her bꝛother thereof had great maruell: 
When that her heard his fiſter ſo him tell, 
And z truſt that there cannot be ſuch thing, 
Pet not the leſſe againe to mee him being, 
A ſhall him put hee ſhall not come againe, 
But ſtill foꝛ age J knaw ha (halt remaine. 
Mae bound him kaſt into another ſeck, 
Tlith a great ſtone hanging about his necke: 
The next Imight toke, bel æuing that it was 
The ſirſt dead night, and to the ſea can pallc, 
Upon his backe he heeſde him alſo right. 
And there but moze caſts in the ſecond Unight, 
Then came he home to his ſiſter and ſaid, 
No moꝛe pee ſhall with yon night bee afraid, 
Fo2 hee is £alt into the ſea ſo far, 
That well Þ know hee ſhall neuer come nar, 
Therekoꝛe kill wine, and let vs dꝛinke about, 
Fo2 of yon Bnight 3 put you out of doubt, 
Co her chamber to fetch wine ſhee did faine, 
Tith a loud voyce ſhee crpde fray'dly againe. 
D my bother, the Knight, J ſay you ſure, 
Ulzom pee did d2owne, is in my chamber floze, 
Toe bee to me, I know not what to ſay, 
702 by no meane he will not bide away. | 
Yer bzother heard, and ſaid, What dentllis 525 
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chat very knight he is ſome witch 5 J with, | 
haue him dꝛownd two ſundzy times but doubt, 
nd ay againe he of the ſea comes out, 
ct the third time deliver him to me, 
nd J no mo2e ſhall caſt him in the ſea, 
zut { ſhall burne his bones into a fire. 
zother, ſaid the, the ſame thing J deſire: 
hen ſhe deliuered the laſt knight of the thz&, 
nd he bel&eu'd it was the firſt truely; 
o the third knight away with him hath tane, 
owing nothing but all thꝛe had bene ane, 
Aithout the toun a mile from the citie, 
1a foꝛreſt a great fire bigged he, 
d the third knight he caſt therein to burne, 
eleuing well he had done a god turne, 
hat put away the very inſtrument, 
hot was able his ſiſter to haue tent. 
his dead knight burnt, that other did him leb, 
becomes all to doe his naturall ded, 
rom the fire he paſt a bow ſhot ſpace, 
to the wood to doe ſuch bulines, 
d ſo it chanc'd that ſamine very night, 
me thꝛough the wood riding another knight, 
hich had a tryſt the moꝛne in that citie, 
a iuſting there him behou' d to be, 
2! wearines was both hungrie and cold, 
© vblent about, and the fire could behold, 
m to refreſh thither he went thereto, 
* the knew not what had bene there ado, 
15” Flighted down, tied his hozſe to a tre, 7 
hi D 3 And 
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And to the fire incontinent paſt he, 
To warme his hands, and to confo2t his cogſe, 
And fo2 a while to reſt his tyꝛed hoꝛſe. 
Then the ſame knight that was the womas bzother. 
Came to the fire againe and ſaw another | 
Stand at the fire, whom to he ſaid in hy, 
What may thou be: he ſaid, a night am J, 
Quoth he againe, J know thou art no Bnight. 
Thou art a deniil, that well J wote full right: 
Twiſe J tha dꝛoton d, the firft time in a ſeck, 
The ſecond time, a great tone at thy necke, 
And now thirdip, J burnt thee in this fire, 
And pet toline Y thinke thou wilt not type: 
Were thou the Deuill and als the Devils dame, 
Ere J were comb:cd ſo with thee as Jam, 
A rather burne thee ten times in a kpꝛe, 
The hozſe thy lelfe, both thy bowk bones and lpꝛe: 
Qs he ſo ſaid, in his armes he him toke, 
In mids the fire, he keſt him in the ſmoke, 
And then his hoꝛſe above him alfo keſt. 
Do burnt them both ere euer he toke reit. 
To his ſiſter then came he home againe, 
UUHat him betide, he told to her in plaine 
An the beſt wine quoth he) and ſpare it noght. 
without doubt right deare Jhaue it bought ⸗ 
— a gen in the fire that J had burot him once, 
Incontinent he ſrands vp bowke and bones, 
Y5efote the are and his hoꝛſe him beſide. 
That deni!l{faid Iyme thinke thou ſhapes to ride. 
De in the fire Jkeſt him Hozle and all, al 


The ſeuen Sa ges. 
Qil this fiffer, ſaid he chanc'd me bekall, 
hen in her minde the ket incontiment, 
That he had burnt a night of Toznament: 
et not the leſſe, ſhe bꝛought him the bett wine, 
2anke merily, and fo paſt his wap fine. 
"of long after, this wife and her owne Knight, 
gell in debate by chance vpon a night, 
ind the gaue him ſon:e wo2bs outragious, 
21gh and halting and verp deſpitous, 
Aherethꝛongh he grew with her in matalent, 
wo ſtripes oꝛ thꝛe ſo hath he to her ient. 
hen ſaid his Ute, thiefe, wilt thou murther me, 
s thou haſt done the Cmyerours Knights tha? 
hou ſerueſt well to be Hanged and dꝛawne, 
f (uch thing were vnto our neighbours knowne, 
deighbours about theſe cruellwo2ds did heare, 
©: The rumour roſe, the folke grew all in feare: 
402d went with ſpeed vato the Emperour, 
hep were ſent fo2 but any delatonr, 
ho were accuſde of ſuch a cruell crime, 
done the conk i the deed, the houre and time, 
ow he murdzeiſt the Emperours Knights thee, 
thin the night into great crueltie, 
nd how that thep ſpoyled from every Unight, 
N neſco2e Flozens of gold that was ſo bright: 
nd how that ſhe the mater firſt inuented; 
d how that he thereto firſt diſaſiented, 
0 they were both condemned by the law, 
de, What officers at ho2ſe-tailes ſhould them dꝛaw, 
0 the gallons ont th2ough the whole citie. 
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Cs their great ſhame that each man might it (i, 
On the gallous they were put voth to dead, 
As they deſeru'd but mercie 02 remead. 
The Maſter ſaid vnto the Empercur, 


Seru'd they not death, that made ſo great murthe 


The Emperour laid, that Wife was wonder euil 
By appearance was tempted with the Deuill. 
She was the firſt the matter mou d and b2ed, 
Likewiſe the ficſt the ſamin cauſde out ſpꝛed. 
Lhe Maſter ſaid, wozſe ſhall come to pour ſell, 
Slay ye your ſonne foz pour ill Wifes counſell, 
My lonne, ſaid he, fo2 that now ye haue ſaid, 
There ſhall no charge of death be to him laid, 
As foꝛ this day therefoze paſſe to pour place. 
The Maſter ſaid, God laue your noble Grace, 
So tooke his leiue, and with a merie heart, 
To his owne houſe from the Court did depart. 


V Hen the Empꝛice of theſe tithings heard 
She was moſt like foꝛ to haue flaine her 

As a wood Mlife came to the Emperour, 

Behold. ſaid he, a woman of volour, 

Except that ye me ſooner get remead, 

A ſhall but doubt mine own ſelle put to dead, 

Jam ſo ſhamde with the countrie about, 

That I thinke ſhame of my chamber come out, 

And no remead. what ener J doe oz ſay, 

But with falſe tales put off from day to day 

Fy vpon you that ſuffers ſuch a thing. 

Pe are not wosth to bs Cmper our noz King, 


The ſeuen Sages. 


hee cure no ſhame, ve cure no woꝛlds wonder. 
o haue mc ham d, and pour ſelke put at vader. 


{ ſhall rather my ſelfe fail on a knife: 
che paine of death indures but halfe an houre, 
zut euermoze ſhame ſhall degrad honour. 
-he Emperour ſaid J pzay God pou defend, 
; hat pe take not ſuch an vnhappie end, 
Lo take in thought pour owne ſelfe foꝛ to fla, 
L hat euer ye doe, J p2ay you doe not (a, 
1, Ind J pꝛay God that 3 nat cauſer bee 
Much miſchance, no2 ſuch adrierfitie: 
„Put willye thole, and ſuffer a litle while, 
our cauſe will come to a far better ſtile, 
„Nd pour complaint will haue the better end, 
zur juſt quarrelt euer J ſhall defend, 
t. noth ſhe againe, The end ſhall not bee god: 
oth you and me it ſhall vs both exclude 
f this Impire, and put vs to confuſion, 
Won ſeuen aſters leades you to ſuch abuſton, 
hat it ſhall chance to you hereafterward, 
zit came to the King and his Steward, 
he Emperour ſaid, J pꝛap you not to faile, 
| pour goodneſſe fo2th to mee tell that tale, 
hee ſaid, My Lo2d, to tell that tale againe, 
Lell J percetue it will be not in vaine, 
02 the next day the ſeuenth Maſter will come, 
d tell a tale to ſaue your ſonne that is dumbe, 
d helpe him as his fellowes did bekoze 
| athey haue done, ver will heare mer no moze 
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nd to bee ſhamde, and called an Emperours wite, 


In time comming now ſhall bee fo2gote clene. 


Zred with great tray and teens, 
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On the eight day, then ſhall your owne ſonne com 
And tell his tale which this long time was dumb 
To whoſe talking yce ſhall giue ſuch pleaſure, / 
That IJ chall be put foo2th of your memonr, 

And the great loue betwirt vs two hath beene, 


The Cmperour ſaid, Such athing cannot ber, 
UMBthout pee ſerue the ſame vnwitting mee, 
UMNnch J beleene was neuer in pour thought: 
Theretoꝛe as pet ſuch thing trow will 4 nonght, 
The Empꝛice ſaid, Then ſhall I tell my tale, 
UMhich to your Grace it ſhall greatly auale, 
And cauſe you from great perills to eſchew, 


UAyich z perteaue is clſe pꝛeparde fo2 you. 
By pour curſt ſonne, and his ſeuen Paſters all, 
Which after this, right well perceaue ye ſhall. B7 
The Emperour ſaid, Now J p2ay your godneſſe, N* 
Tell fo2th-your tale and leaue that buſines, 

So the began her tale with fained cheare, T 
Not blith at heart as pee ſhall after heare, 1 
But ere ſhee tell her tale foo2th to the King, \ 
Ot the laſt tale yet let vs ſay ſome thing. Y 


MORALITAS. y 


O Mercie, God, what thin? is this, 
This matter great it maruells mee, 

That cunning Clarkes cannot diſcus, 

The ill and the iniquitie, 

That into women beene: 
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rhe great deceat and ſubtletie, 
guch keenenes with great crueltie, 
Was neuer heard nor ſeene. 
This Lady in her window ſer, 
Singing her notes ſo curious: 
preſenting there the Deuills net. 
Inder colour ſo cautelous, 
Young men are to her gane, 
4nd in her net are tane, 
And thee with minde malicious, 
ht, Cauſde murder them ilkane, 
This murther fiiſt ſhe did invent, 
That cauſde theſe men for to be ſlaine, 
Then was the very inſtrument, 
Firlt ro make it knowne againe: 
So many wayes ſhe fand, 
It, tor to tyſt her husband, 
1. ro doe miſchiefe with ſuch falſe traine, 
elle Anqdthen the ſame ſhe could not lane. 
b But made it knowne fra hand. 
Through her malice and her enuy. | 
Both of her husband and her ſell: 
The cruell murther the did outcry, 
Whereof neighbours had great maruell, 
Which thing they never knew, 
While that the wife it ſnew: 
nd cauſde her the trueth to tell, 
How all the matter firſt befell, 
And how the knights they flew, 
Who were puniſht for their miſdeed, 
und gote the rigour of the law, 
ow, firs, perceiue what doth proceed, 
Of an ill womans ſaw, 
nooredome was firſt in plaine, 
Then greedines but lane, 
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To wone the Woman as yee knaw, 

The gold and ſlaughter did on draw, 

And cauſe be the menbee ſlaine, 

Therefore, 7 ſay, yee that haue wiues, 

Let them not all their ſecrets know, 

For if it chance that they two ſtriues, 

All that ſhee knowes, that will ſhee ſhow, 

And rather more than leſſe, | 

They haue that vie expreſſe: 

For if yee lend them once a blaw, 

Quite old friendthip they let faw, 

5 | Turnes all to wickednes, 
As did this wife in great malice, 

Her huſband and her ſelfe put downe, 

Through her counſell and couetice, 

xohide the fame had no reaſoun. 

What thing yee would haue hid, 

That ro your wife forbide, 

And it were neuer fo great treaſoun, 

That ſhee {hall tell ckrough all the toun, 


As this wicked wife did. 
The Wiſeman ſayes, their tongues are ſharpe 


As any ſword is wrought with hand, 
Where with ſo crouſlie they doe carpe, 
Each word they fay, alone ſhall ſtand, 
They are fo outragious, 
Wrathtull and deſpitous, 

They cure not the wag of a wand, 

To cauſe you tine both life and land, 


When they grow furious, 


God ſaue my ſelfe from ſuch a ſort, 
For I perceiue they are perilous; 


I I promiſe you it is no ſport, 


To finde your vnftiend in your h Oiſe: 
Whether it be he or ſho, 
To tell all that 7 do, 


The ſcnen Sages: 
And they be bold and boaſteous, 
do cumaberſome and malitious, 

can not tell wheteto. 


Proverd. V. 

C Ne intenderis malitiæ mulieri⸗ quia novi ima illius a- 
mara quaſy ab ſinthium: longè fac ab ea diam tuam, quia 
lingua eius acut a quaſi gladius anceps , & perles cius de- 
ſcendunt in mortem. 

A praiſe to the ſixt Doctour. 
7 golde toũg with grace ſo thou haſt guided 
That to this Child yet life thou haſt prouided 

Contrare the Qneene,a vengeance on her corſe, 

But without doubt ere ſentence be decided, 

I know the Child boldly he will abide it: 

For why: he knowes both the beſt and the worſe 

And if ſo be the Queene muſt bide on force: 

Yet nat the leſſe thou ſhould haue thaks but doubt 

Thou good Maſter, that kept thy day about. 


The Emprice ſcuenth tale. 


Eloꝛe this time there was a nable Bing, 
That lou d his wife aboue cachearthly thing, 
He had to her ſo great lone and fanour, 
Ve keeped her each day within cloſour, 
In the great houſe of a ſtrengthie caſtell, 
Uhercof the kepes he keped ay himſell. 
Whereat this Lady tooke great heauines, 
Chat ſhe was holden into ſo great ſtraitnes, 
Wanted ſolace, and all good companie, 


But 
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In other parts there was a noble Buight, 


The ſeuen Sages, 
But when the King came in allanerly. 


It chanced him fo dꝛeame into the night, 
Into his ſleepe he thought well that he law, 


The faireſt thing that euer man did knaw, if 
Whoſe lone he couet aboue each earthly thing, E 
If he migh: ſe her on the earth walking. KW 
Nothing doubting but by her come ſhould he, | 
To great honour, wo2thip and honeſtie. in 
That ſamine Que ne that night in viſion, ge 
Dꝛeam d of this Knight, and on this ſame faſhion, K. 
And yet neither of other knew the name. n 
No2 knowledge had by faſhion o2 by fame: 13 
This Knight he roſe vpon the mozne earelp, J 
Rememb2ed well on this dꝛeame ſickerlp, 0 
And determed into his mind and thought, 0 
That by no maner wap reft would he nought, (Ul 
Unto the time that Ladie while he fand, ant 
If that ſhe might be gotten in any land, Ul 
Lap on his hoſe, and in haſte fw2th he rade, et 


To ſceke this Qucene no longer tary made, 
Thꝛough royal Realmes and diners great countrie 
Through rich Regions, and ſemely faire cities, 


This fair Lady pead ſo far in his thought, d 
There was no lands fo2 her he left vnſought. er 
Aipue at the laſt he came to a citie, 70 
A here he got wit there was a faire ladie: 2 
Nirped ſo cloſſe, that none might come her till, a 


Except alone it were the Kings will, 
There he ſtournd fo2 his paſtime a ſpace, 


Vu 
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zim to refreſh in mirth and merines. 

go it loztuned to him vpon a dap, 

alle by this place where that this Ladie lap, 

11 her window looking fo2th her alone, 

#02 other game and paſtime gote ſhe none: 

20 ſhe chanced (one fo2 to get a fight, 

Uhom of ſhe dꝛeam d, of this ſame verie Knight, 
hinking right well the ſamine man was he, 

(nto her dꝛeame beloze that ſhe did ſee, 

Je not knowing that the Ladie was there, 

zut by chance came down by making repare, 

in meane ſeaſon he lifted vp his epe, 

In her window this Ladie can he ſœ, 

hinking right well it was the ſamine Qucene. 

hat he befoze into his dꝛeame had ſence, 

hen he began to ling a ſong of lone, 

hich when the heard, greatly it did her moue, 

1to his loue, and pꝛinted into her heart, 

Ahich was vnknowne to him in any part, 

et not the lefſe dayly he made repare, 

bout the place to take paſtime and air. 

hen this Ladie gercciuing this at all, 

bill of loue to him the let downe fall, 

ad he in haſte read ouer this pꝛettie bill, 

gerteiuing well the Ladies mind and will, 

rom this time fo2th he vſed daply iuſting, 

!eaking of (peares, and alſo hozſe-xunmng, 
aſting of ſtone and als the leaden mell, 

Aeſling and leaping he did crerce him ſell, 

aply ſuch acts he vide, and honest der des, 


trie 


That 


Yu 
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That in the Court his fame and woꝛd vpſpꝛeads, 

While at the laſt, his name and good bearing, 

And honeſt aas were ſhowne vnto the King. 

The Ring hearing his valiant toꝛnament. 

He ſent foꝛ him meſſage incontinent, 

Who charged him, the King he ſhould come til, 

To heare his mind, his pleaſure and his will. 

Who came to hun witb all humtlitie, 

As him effcer'd low knerling on his knee. 

Sir night he ſaid, J haue hegd of you tell, 

Pow in gerd ads pe haue exerc'd pour ſell, 

Into my Court among my gentlemen, 

There foꝛe ſith I ſuch aas doe of you ken, 
Pleaſe ye remaine into our companie, 

Pe ſhall haue gifts and good reward of me, 

And be one of mp guard and my counſel, 

Do it pleaſe you with vs remaine and dwell. 

Then ſaid the Knight, and pleaſe your Maietftie, 

To haue ſeruice of ſuch a man as me: 

I ſhall pou ſerue both with mine hand and heart, 

In all affaires ſuch as pertaines wy part, 

Without reward oꝛ any recompence, 

So that J may dayly haue pour p2eſence, 

And fince pour Grace hath now deſired me, 

Into pour guard, and on pour counſell be, 

A would pour Grace to my deſire would grant, 

So on — the better J might hant- 

A new ludging to haue at the towzes ſide, 

Where A might be, and at your bidding bide- 


Ik that your Grace næded vpon me call, oy 
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ce might cauſe cry out ouer the Caſtle wall, 
hen ſaid the Bing, Faith J conſent thereto, 
de big your houſe, as pee thinke beſt to do. 
hen paſt the Bight ere euer hee would tire, 
12 kee d wozkmen, and pꝛomilde them god hire, 
ig houſe was bigged with timber, fone z thacke, 
lt ith a Maſon hee made a derne Contra, 

[com his houſe to make a ſmall paſſage, 
0 the tow2e where this Queene was in cage, 
hen this was done, after his owne intent, 
his ſame Maſon hee kild incontinent, 
hat hee ſhould not diſcouer his ſecree, 
02 his reward this wozkeman this gote her. 
hen went this Unight when hee lift to the Quckne 
ſecret ſo2t, and with no man was ſeene, 
id her ſeruice as could him well etfeere, 
hen they talked of diuers matters ſœre, 
ong the reſt hee ſpake to her of loue, 
hich in a part her heart did greatly moue, 
wWbeit as then ſhee was not well contented, 
t afterward to his will ſhe conſented: 
in her thought the Quteene keſt on a dap, 
this matter what the ſhould doe o2 ſay, 
onching the Knight, and als her owne huſband, 
r ſuch thing knowne, then baniſhing the land. 
0 up tinſell and euer wozlds ſhame, 
2 vpon mee would bee laid all the blame, 
tauſe that J would not the Knight diſcure, 
hall bee called the ill woman full ſure, 
{2 che Knight hee ſhall eſcape no way, 


But 
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But of the death the ſharpe her lhall eſſap, 
Thereloze is belt, and J perceaue mp ſell, 
To hold my tongue, and not a word to tell, 
And ſo all times, when they two pleaſde to met, 
Vy this derne way they went to their ſecret. 
Then afterward the Zune gaue him a Ring, 
UGhich at we dlocke the recetued from the King, 
Great toꝛnaments this night bee vſed daplie, 
And euer booze away the vigozie, 
Whereth2ough he ſtod both in court and with Kin 
In great favor fo2 his manly hauiag, 
Into ſo far that hee was aiterward 
Made by the King Controller and Steward, 
And all his Realme he hade in regiment, 
TLokein his mailes,graſſe-ſummes and dayly rent. 
Upon a day it did appleaſe the King, 
Foz his pleaſure to paſſe vnto hunting, 
To his Steward the King gaue then command, 
To be ready and paſſe with him fra hand. 
Upon the mo2ne then all the Court vp2oſe, 
And with the King all to the hunting goes, 
gll the long dap they chaſe in the Foꝛreſt, | 
While theking thoght they mold haue had ſome rell 
Fo2 he was ty2de and wearie all bygane, 
So hee repoſde beſide a faire fountaine, 
Then his Steward where hee late with the Bing; 
After trauell hœ fell vpon fleeping, 
And ſo the King perceiued at the laſt. 
The Queenes ring vpon his finger falt, 
Which the knight knew by countenance of the 5 
a 
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hat he had le ne and marked that each King, 
Chen to the King with fained countenance; 
a ſaid,Þy Lozd, this is the verie chance; 
„ maladie hath tane mee in this tide, 
am ſo ſicke,no moze hunting my vide, 
Inlefle J net theſoner fomeremead, | 
doubt right foze that it ſhall bee my dead, 
Naping your grace that ye would grant me lieus, 
o: to paſſe home; your Grate not foz to grieue. 
Toth hee, God friend, if yepteaſe to paſſe home, 
grant you leiue, paſſe on in Gods Name, 
nconfinent hee leapt ypanhis VYozſe, 
aining himſelfe to haue a ſickly cozſe 
eme to his houſe into all haſte pee rode, 
en ind to the Queene her paſt withoutten bod 
aithout pꝛoceſle delivered het the ring, 
hat thee befoze had gotten trom the King, 
nd told her how the Ring the ſame did mtr 
n his finger on ſteepe When hee him ſaw; 
zeſoeching her if that the Rings Grate, 
k'd foz the Ring within ſhozt time vz ſpare, 
reldee would him ſhow the ſame but 'quettior! | 
02 to exclude ill woꝛd and ſulpitioun: 
his being done, hee paſt his pzinie way, 
nd to his bed hee made him but velay. 
57 pe hunting done, the King tame home at Euzri, 
ncontinent hee laid vnto theNurene, 
here is the Ring in wedlocke J you gaue, 
hew mee the ſame, foꝛ I the ſame muſt haue, 
ee ſaid, Px Lozd, ſo ſone to what intent? 
R Wonl als 


ng, 
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Would pee it ſeo, no way it is abſent, 
Then faid the ing, Show mee it incontinent 
Oz I ſweare you pee ſhall if ſoze repent, 
Then vp ſhee roſe, and to her coffer went, 
And bꝛought the Ning to him incontinent, 
When he it faw, her was right wonder glade, 
And halfe aſhamde vnts the Qucne he ſaid, 
Madame, foꝛſoth ſince. firſt houre J was bozne, 
So like a King by wozkemen made oz ſhozne, 
Ta the Kaights King and yours J neuer ſaw, 
J would halle ſwozne but that now J dog know, 
Both had brene one, that cauſde me aſke your ring, 
' Sheeſaid, My Lozd, balœue pee ſuch a things 
| Nay, nay, Madame, J.cry you now mercie, 
 Fo2 well J know ſuch thing there cannat be. 

She ſaid, y Lozd, take not ſuch thing in thought 
Foz the ſame man perchance that your ring w2ought 
Math made the Knights, and on the ſamine ſoꝛte, 

Quoth hee, Madame I ſaid it but in ſpoꝛt. 
Quoth ſhee, my Loꝛd, God mot grant pou pardon, 
If ve me had in anp ſuſpition: . 
God foꝛgiue your ill ſulpitious minde, 

If yee ſuſpect in any ſozf a2 kinde, 
Conſidering of your Caffle the ſtrength, 

And my lawtie yee haue knowne at the length, 
And then pour ſelle had the Keyes in Eepling, 

I maruell how ye can ſuſped ſuch thing. 
Quoth hee, Madame, J pzay you take paticnce, 
7 ſaid nothing fo2 fo doe you offence, 
But as xee knolo deſire my ring to ſx, 
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Ahich now againe ye ſhall receaueof me, 
ith as good will as euer A it gaue. 


ye ſaid, my L03d the ſame I will reteaue, 


o afterward pe ſuſped me no way- 
Ie laid, Madame, that ſhall J not perfap: 


ter this time the kntabt cauſed pzefare, 


his obon houſe a banket oꝛ dinner, 
hen to the Kingheſato,and pleaſe your Grats, 
is is the trueth the verte cauſe and cace, 
bedfellow is come from her countrie, 


Which thought right long my pzelence foz to ig, 


her J-cauſde a dinner to pzepare, 
lith all my heart J would your Grace were there; 
d pleaſe your Grace to doe me ſuchhonour, 
irely he ſaid, J will doe you pleaſure, 


& that behalfe, and it were meekls moze, p 
We Knight he knety, and thanked him therefozs; 
Nen in his heart he was right wonder glad, 


ch 


3; the kinde woꝛds that the ing to him laid, 


Pen pat he to the Querne incontinent, 


his derne caue the hie way is he went, 
d ſaid, Madame and pleaſe you take ſuch paint, 
d my houſe to vine with your @oneraine, 


is ſamine day, and cloth you vp richly, 


is the vſe and guiſe of my conntrey, 
d fit thereat at table with the Ming. | 
en as ve were my Wife ſpouſ'd with a ring 
dwake him all the paſtime and god cheare, 
to his Grace in belt fozt can effeere, "We 
(ad, 'H knight as ye _ ſo J will, 
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As beſt J can pour pleaſure to Culfilt, 

The houre became and dinnertune of day, 

To the Unights houſe, the Hing tame on the way. 

In the means time the Que ne came her derne gate, 
In the Knights hall belle ſhe gott her ſeunt. 
In ſuch clothing; as tge Knight gaue command, 
Alter the guiſe and faſhion ot his lan. 
And when the Bing came to the knights haw, 

Do ſong as he the ladies viſage ſaw. 

Ve thought the was woman likeſt his Qucene, 
Since he was bozne, that euer che ſaw with tene, 
Pet not the leſte, eachone on their maner. 

They hailſed other as could them beſt effixre, 
Then to the knight the King ſaid quietlp, 

TTlhat is ſhe this ſo ſgmelie foꝛ to ſæ? 

The knight, he laid, and pleaſe pour Maieſtie, 
This is foꝛſoth my lone and my ladie, 

Who oflong time from me bath bene abſent, 
But ndw J am of her comming content, 

* that pe be content that ſhe is here; 

4 am (ſald he) ſo Gad grant me gwa ehears, 

And firſt they wash and then to table went, 

And euermoꝛe the kung in his intent, 
Thought that he knew the Qutene ze had knowledge 
By her faſhion; her foꝛme and her vilage, 
And to himſelke ho latd im all his life, 
Ve neuer ſaw woman moꝛze like his Mile, 


Pet not thelefſe the ſtrength of his owne towze, 
Deceiu'd his mind, and led him in etrour, | 


That in ſo far, he gauefar moze credence, 
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To the Unights words and coloured doguentt, 
Than to the thing he ſaw with his own n 
which blindip taufdehim tomisknow ph Sie, 

Then the began to talk of ſome gladnes, $a 
And ſtir the Ning vp in ſome merme s, 
#0 ſone as he heard her ſpeach and Yer bt) Re, 
{whether to ſpeake 07 f62 to hold him * 
Ve not well wilt; but pet laid to himfell, 
Oboꝛd in heauen, here is a great maruell, 
This woman is in faſhion and faudur, 
In ſpeech, in voypte makodome and poofratoile," 
zn behauiour aud als in conditions, 
In kozme, in face, in maners and faſhions, | 
And in all ſozt ſo done like mine owne' Dune, © 
Jn all this woald was neuer liker ſerne, 
And pet the ſtrength of the towꝛe him beguitd, 
With the Knights words that him ſd fitely ſptve; 
Do at the meat with merines among,” 
The knight deſirde the Qutene to ling a foi, 
Then che began to ſing a ſong of loue, Hou * 
The Ring hearing, greatly his heart can moue, 
Haid ta himſelfe, and this be not my wike, r 
J know the is not liuing vpon life: LY POR 
And then againe he thought that tan not be. 
F02 I my ſelſe in keeping haue the key, | 
Ok the great towze where no man can come in, 
But J my ſelſe that keepes both key and gin: 
That no man can enter within that foure; 
Cicept my ſelfe neither by time noꝛ houre. 
do all dinner he late in ſuch conceat, 
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ith his o wne ſelle into ſuch ſtrange debaite, 
nd ſo he lat and wilt not what to a., 77 
And at the laſt he bay ſong take away UW 
The table and cloth, he wold no longer byde, An 
Ye ſaid he wold about the fields ryde. Li 
Chen ſaid the-Knight and pleaſe your noble grace, Nr 
Foz to remainean pꝛettie time and ſpace, 2 
We ſhall you make moze merxines and cheir. 7 
Foz without doubt vour Grace is welcome here. Ill 
Then ſaid the Queene, and pleaſe p. ur Paieſtie, 
Foz fo remaine with vs in companie, 
Me ſhall you make the merines and ſpozf, 
All that we can to hold vou in comfozt: 
Such like as doth the Quene in her ſolace, 
With all ſeruice that we can doe your Grace, 
Fo2 all requeſt plainly the king ſaid nay 
Foz to remaine: caulde take the table away, 
And ſaid, he was into that ſamin tide, 
In ſuch fanſte he nught no longer bide: 
And ſo the cloth and table away was tane, 
Up roſe the king, and to the floꝛe is gane: 
Thanked the knight; of his kindnes and cheare, 
The Ladie als into the beſt maner, 
Then in all haſte to the caſtle he went. 
To ſe the Queene ik ſhe was there pꝛeſent. 
And then the Quene went on her pꝛiuie wax, 
Belt off her cloths, and her vncouth-array, 
And when the king entred within the tow2e, 
Ye fand the Quene ſitting into her bow2e, 
In yo ſame clothes, and ſozt as he her left, . 
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cre to ſo far, as J miſdeemed you, 
4 There 
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Aherethꝛongh hes was in hie ſpxch halle bereff: 


Ihen hee her ſaw, hee bꝛat d her twile oz thaiſe, 
And ſaid, Mad ame, Jam ina kanſiſe, 
This dap J din d with the Bnight, as pe know, 
And with his loue the which J neuer ſaw, 
£50 like to pou hy foꝛme oꝛ by faſhion, 
By ſpeech and vopte and als condition, 
all dinner time J was ſo ſtirr' d in thought: 
Chat J wilt not1f it was pee 02 nought. 
Ind ay my mind it was in ſuch diſpare, 
J knew not well ik vee were here 02 there. 
hen ſaid the Queene, J maruell of pour minde, 
That to ſuch thing pour heart ſhould be inclind, 


Foz pee know well the great ſtrength of pour tow2e- 


s tothe keyes they are at pour pleaſure, 
ind my bodie pee know hath no credence, 
To come 02 gang without pour owne licence, 
und as ye know to fle J haue no wings, 
ow can pee then imagine ſuchlike things: 
Ubat kind of way is poſſible fo2 mer, 
oz to bee in yon Knights companie, 
t euer pe read the Boke of Phiſnomic. 
herein pee may right well read and eſpy, 
hat it map ſtand one to bee like another, 
owbeit that one ber not ſibbe to the other 
Lherefoze, my Lozd, Jyon require on right 
haue no ſuſpect betwirt mee and yon Knight. - _ 
hen ſaid the King, Foꝛſoth that ſhall not be, 
grant my ſelfe into this fault guiltie, 
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There is no cauſe ſuch thing to thinke A troy. 
Then ſaid the Queene, ſith guiltic ys you grant, 
I you foꝛgiue, ſo ſuch thing yee not hant. 
Upon the mozne the Knight ſaid to the King, 
And pleaſe your Grace pee will grant me one thing 0 

This long agoe J haue you done ſeruice, 
The beſt J could pertaining mine office. 
Pee ſe my loue is come from her countrie, 
Foꝛ to returne homeward to cauſe mee, 
And J intend ( if it bee your pleaſure, 
Tinto my lone yes would doe ſuch honaur) 
To marrie her in face ofholy Birke, 
As God commands all Chꝛiſtian men to wirke, 
To bee at home called my lawfuli wife, 
While dowieſome death doe part vs from this life, 
4Beſeching ſo your noble Grace heerefoze, 
Fo2 my reward as now 1 aske no moze: 
Wut with your hand deliuer her to me, 
15efoze the Pꝛieſt, that the people map ſee, 
At will bee calde to me a great honour, 
Do that it bee pour (Graces owne pleaſure. 
Uthere that my wife was giuen mee by a king, 
In our countrie will bee calde a great thing, 
In ſuch affaires as is the olde faſhion, 
Unto wedlocke when twoſgme makes them bonn. 
Then ſaid the King. your reward is t@ (mall, 
That pee deſire oꝛ charges wee withall: 
A will doe that right gladlg fo2 your ſake, 
And foꝛ her ſake that nam ſhould bee your wake, 
Lie knight thanked the Ling : thouſand ſiſe: 8 il 
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Vat anſwerde, him fo kindly in ſuch wiſe, 

The mariage and dap of the banquete, 
The Ring himtelfe cauſde deuiſe and ſef, 
Ou the which day the Bing with great honour, 
came to the Church ta doe the Knight pleaſure, 
he pariſh Paieft with his Churchly veſtments, 
Nas well indued in all abillements, 
Foz to ſolemne the band of martage. 
Into the Church as then was the vſage. 
In this meane time the Knight caulde make readie, 
In his owne houſe his loue and his Ladie: 
Well all clade vp, after the conſuetude, 
Of his Countrie which hee thought was moſt god, 
And cauſde two nights, her to the Church eonuop, 
With great blithnes ſolemnitie and jop: 
0: all beltcu' d his paramour ſheet had beene, 
Powbeit ſhee was indeed their natiue Qutene, 
hen ſaid the Pꝛieſt, the which was his duetie, 
ho deliuers this woman now to me? =» 
hat J againe may gue her to this Unight, 
In face of Church, aud of the peoples fight. 
Chen laid the King, That ſhall 3 dor bedeene, 
zecauſe thee is ſo wonder like my Qutene. 
I loue her all the better, by my life, 
ger face and fauour is ſo done like my wife, 
Na is the vſe of filling of ſuch bands, 
The Ring hee take his owne Wike by the hands, 
ind to the Pꝛieſt hoe gaue this Ladie bꝛeight, 
he Pꝛieſt againe gaue her vnto the Knight, 
holy Church after the old faſhion; 


N. 


hat Then 
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Then hee began to read his D2iſon, 
Upon his boke right-buſily can hee ſay?” 
The band compleet he made betwerne them tway, 
This beeing done, the Knight ſaid to the Ling, 
Sir pee haue done to mee a kindlie thing, 
With pour owne hand that hath delinered meg, 
This noble woman befoze this companie, 
My ſhip wherein wee purpoſe to paſſe home, 
2s readie now fleting on the kame, 
And wee would faine with pour Graces licence, 
Wee were furdꝛed homeward foꝛ to paſſe hence, 
By Mariners they are in readines, 
To take vp ſailes, and to the ſea them dzelſe, 
Thereloze I would your noble Paſeſtie, 
Sith pee haue ſhowne ſo great kindneſle to mee, 
Tinto my ſhip pee would my wife conuop, 
Fo2 ſhee therefoze would haue great mirth and joy, 
Conſidering ſhe is now to depart, 
It would her doe great comfozt at the heart, 
And als J would pe gaue her god counſel, 
All men lining fo2 to fo2ſake all haill: 
But me alone which is her owne true Unight, 
And marrioo her iuto yonr Graces ſight. 
Then ſaid the Bing, All ſuch is right godly, 
The maried wife obedient to bee, 
To her huſband and all other refuſe, 
J haue no doubt but all ſuch ſhee will vſe. 
Then went the King with all his companic, 
And to the ſhip conuopde that faire Ladis. 
And by the way his connſell hee her ſhew, 
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That he Could beito her Knight traiſt and true, 
Him to obey, and hold him in honour, 

Louc him alone aboue all creature, 

And none lining in her minde fo2 to haue, 

Whoſe counſell then 3 truſt ſhe did receiue, 

Then the Queene ſatd, And pleaſe pour Majeſtie, 
This god counſell that pee haue tolde to mee, 

It ſhall bee done, ik it were ten times moze. 

Quoth he, Madame, now A thanke you therefoze, 
Pꝛaping to God your woꝛzchip well conuop, 

So to pour land that ye map come with joy, 

And then hee twke the Queene firſt by the hand. 
And then the Kinght which then was her husband, 
And gaue them both his bleſſing where her ſfod, 
Which to the Quten as ſhe thought, was right god 
Fo; at that time ſhe thought it was her part, 
Yowbeit the King was blinded to the heart. 

do firſt the Nucene and then the noble Bnight. 

At this blind King either they toke god night, 

Lhe King her kiſſ d and bade farewell adew, 

Ho like my wife (quoth her) J neuer knew. 

And her fauour will cauſe mee thinke on you, 
When ye are paſt, this truely yee may trow. 

Then ſaid the Qutene low kneeling on her knee, 


Ithanke your Grace that ſuch thought taks on me, 


Doe J not ſo when that we are come home, 


Ind thinke on vou, Jam right far to blame, 
02 great kindnes and in ward courteſte, 


That pee haue done to pour owne Bnight : and mee, 
This being done, to ſhip they make paſſage 
Entred 
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Entred in bozd, and made fo2 their vopage. 
Kaiſed vp ancres, and cables in they dzew, 
The wind was faire, even as they would, it blew, 
Meſed vp ſailes and to the ſea they paſt, 
The Skipper Tpcelde with fp&d to the top maſt, 
To ſpy the weather, if tempeſt did appeare, 
Into that caſe the ſaples the lower beare, 
Mithin ſhozt time the ſhip was out of ſight. 
Do was the Hing both quite of Quene and knight, | 
And then with ſped the King homeward he went, | 
To his Cattell, and found the Quene abſent, 
Af he was noyde and crabed at his heart, 
I know be few of ſturt can tell his part, 
Vis face it ſwate, his feet and hands he ſhoke, 
Upon no man with. patience can he loke, 
Pe ſought the towꝛe, and ſpyed all round about, 
Ifhe could finde the gate where ſhe gote out, 
Ve found the hole and ſecret way at laff; .... 
Where the knight came, and where away ſhe pall, 
Then ctide he out, full wellaway alace, 
Pere is become a great miſchieuous cace- 
The Unight whom to 4 gaue ſuch confidence, 
Ok loue and favour by counſell and credence: 
On him alone J would haue lippened my like, 
Now traittoullp hath tane away my Wife. 
J was a fwle fulfilde with fantaſte, 

faith vnto his wo2ds lie, 
Than à did ay to mine own ſ&ing ene, 
Whereth2ough J want my bedfellow and Queens, 


And ſhamde foz ay with lacke and veriſion | 
ſ 2 ay with , axurhich 
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hich will me bꝛing to greater confufion, 
. well A had mine cene to ſee, 
all men may well example take by me. 
The Empꝛice then ſaid to the Emperour, 
Chis tale J told, my Lozd, fog pour pleaſure, 
could. God the ſame that ye well vnderfto9, 


Chen ſhould ye be of all danger denude. 


he Emperour ſaid, Madame, ſo haue I ſ&le, 
all that pe ſaid, J vnderſtand right well. 
Quoth ſhe, my Kozd, remember how this Pzince, 
into this knight gaueſuch perfec credence, 
ils to his wo2ds greater credence he gaue, 
Than his own ene, ſo he did him deceaue, 
In like maner vnto theſ e Malters ſeuen, 
e giue moze faith, than to great God of heauen, 
5y appearance, foz dayly ye may ſee, 

hat diſpleaſure theſe ſeven would wok on me, 
he to deſtroy they labour night and day, 

nd pe glue faith to each wozd that they ſay, 

Hhoze than ye doe to your owne naturall tene, 
Uhich hereafter both will be heard and ſens. 
gaue de not ſcene hot pour ſonne raue my kate: 

ind yet pe glue ſcarce credence in that eace: 

Which yet beares ſtill the markes as ye may ſ{,. 
Whereof as yet J get no temedie: 
ind als ve know hob he would haue me ſhamde, 
Defylde your bed, wherethꝛough J was defam'd. 
lll this became th2ough his Paſters defence, 
hom to pe gius ſuch confirmed credence, 
Chis ye marke nok, noz pzints into pour heart, 1 
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But it nopes me inwardly in a part. 
Therefoꝛe J doubt right ſoze the ſamin thing; 
Shall happen you as it did to this king, 
That gaue credence while he was quite beguilde, 
So is your ſelfe with theſe ſame ſeuen ouerſplde. 
He (aid, I giue to mine ene mote credence, 
Than to thoſe ſcucn foꝛ all their great Science: 
Therekoze the mozne to2 all their tales and ſawes, 
My ſonne he ſhail the iudgement thole of Lawes, 
And on the mozne his officers he cauſde call, 
Commanded them that they ſhould foo2th withall, 
Take out his ſonne, and on gallous him hing, 
That it were done befoze each other thing. 
Then ſuch anoyſe roſe vp in the citie, 
It foꝛ fo heare it was a great pitie, 
That the Emperour his owne ſonne ſhould cauſe ſia, 
Mithin that toun many heart it made wa. 
The ſeuenth Maſter heard tell of this tythand, 
To the Sergeants hehaſted him fra hand, 
Them fo2 to met in all good haſte him ſped, 
Where they the Child downe thꝛough the citie led, 
Quoth he, good ſrends hartly J you beſeake, 
Tarie a time while I the Emperour ſpeake, 
I truſt to God ere J de far away, 
I ſhall his life ſrom perill ſaue this day, 
The officers they were right wonder glad, 
And did euen ſo as the Paſter them bade. 
To the Emperour he haſted through the towne, 
And on his knees beloze him he fell downe, 
| | Rendzinghim ſuch renerence as accozds, : 

| | Zhen 
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Then after him to his Pꝛinces and Lozds, 
The Emperour with great indignation, ; 
Uengeable vult, and with bzowes calten dolwne, 
Haid vnto him, All ſoꝛrow mot thee fall, 
Both vnto thee, and to thy fellowes all: 
A dumbe young child vee ſeuen vnts mee ſenk, 
Nhich ſpake right well when hee vnto pon went. 
Becaule pee ſeuen haue ſent mee ſuch oue hither, 
be and ye ſhall bee alt hang d together. , 
The Paſter ſaid, And pleaſe your Noble Grace, 
from now to mozne it is but a ſhozt ſpace, : 
and then by noone with grace of God of Heauen, 
Pour ſonns ſhall ſpeak, we and his Maſters leuen / 2 
into your Grace wer pꝛomiſe faithful, 
In poine of death, firſt wee all ſeuen then he. 
he Emperour ſaid, If J might that beleene, 
Ns longer then deſired I fo to liue, 
The eaſter ſaid, J pzay you bide fo long, 
ad if wee faile all eight ye ſhall vs hang; 
ben openlie pee ſhall know all the ffrife, 
und diſlention betwirt vs and your wife. 
nd if your Grace will not doe as J ſay, 
ee will repent right (828 another day, 
ind ſhall — to vou perchance ſome night, 
is it bechanc'd to a right courteous knight, 
at died ſhoztly, as & in to21e read, 
#02 a (mall blod that hee ſaw his wife bleed, 
whom after ſhee was right vncourtedus: 
ind right bnkinde fo? all his great kindnes. 
he Empecour ſaid Maſter, J pon require, 


Tell 
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Tell mee that tale right faine A would it heare. 
The Paſter laid, Cauſe call your ſonne againe . 
Lhe whole ſtoꝛie à ſhall ſhow to you plain, 
In time comming induring all pour life 11 
Pee ſhall eſchew the ſhꝛewdnes of pour Nike: 
The ECmpervur ſaid, J will call him again, 
Convitionally vnder the ſamine paine, 

Che moꝛne ere none, ſpeake not hee plainly, 

Firſt hee then pee together all ſhall die, 

The Maſter ſaid. Df that J am content, 

Che Emperour ſaid, And thereto 3 conſent: 

Then cauſed hee to call the childe againe, 

And the Maſter told foo2th his tale in plains, 

But the Queenes laſt tale further ere wee 906 | 
Mee will perceiue ere wes tell any moe, 


MORATLTTAS, 


Nto this tale righe {wall I can perceaue 
To be ex tract of morall good ſentence, 
But that this Knight ſubtlely did deceaue, 
This noble King that gaue him ſuch credence, 
In lundrie ſorts ſhewẽ him beneuolence, 
Then hee againe vpon the other ſide, 

With great falſet all his wayes did prouide. 


As to our Queene as ſhee infers this tale, 
To her purpoſe and to her owne affaires, 
As thinketh mee, the matter tendech hale, 
To her ſhame as the tale it ſelfe declares, 
For to tell foorth plainely ſhee not ſpares, 
And to rehearſe the whoredome that was hid, 
Betwixt the Knight and the Queene that they did, 
Conſide- 


The ſeuen Sages 

Conſidering that they are Queenes baith, 
o can her quite ſuch matters to in bring, 
one hath ſhame, it is the others Skaith, 
or to be falſe to her husband the King, 
o ye but our Emprice can doe ſuch ching, 
iced I trow ere all our bookes be ended, 
ee ſhall perceaue as far ſhee hath offanded. 


If a Doctour into his ſermon tell. 
d reproue vice, great faults, or great erronur, 
the ſame vice being guiltie him ſell, 
ow ſhall hee ſnib that vice with his honour? 
te blots himſeſfe as hee doth his neighbour, 
rayes vpon his/owne blanket he ſpits, 
ad his owne tale hard on the heeles him hits, 


Of my neighbour an ill tale if I tell, 

fblaſphemie, diſhonour or yet ſhame: 

may perchance likewiſe come to my ſell, 

thappin worſe, bringing on as great blame, 
can I then in any ſort defame 

ae one neighbour, except my ſelfe bee cleene, 
ch thing mould be couſidered and well ſeene. 


Our owne Emprice whom of that wee now {| cake; 
put reproach ynro-another Queene, * 
hee may caſt her cards in at the cleake, 
the ſame ſort, thought now ſuch be not ſeene, 
MArrREayes, euen ſo as nowl meene, 
dm thin owne eye fitſt draw Fins) out the balke, , 
ly th 


th y neighbotrchen peat 


her dn may talke, 


nerefore Llaython had nee forgo ſeo 
thou a fauſt into thy neighhour fand. 
luch Hike fiultsſce thou well purged bee. 
n to ceprooue ere that thdu take on hand, 
l 8 


The ſeuen Sages. 
Elſe thy reproofe wich honour cannot ſtand 
It co obey there is few will bee able, 

if that bee knowne in the ſame culpable, 


ow can our Queene ſo foule a fact infer, - 
| Contrare a Queene, and ſhee her ſclte guiltie- 1 
In the fame crime, yea and perchance far war, 
Howbeir it bee clacked more quietly? 


Fy on falſet, fy on hid harlotrie, Il 
That an ill tale of thy neighbour canſt tell, 80 
And the ſame tale redounds euen on thy ſell. 50 


A reproach to the Emprice. 


Hou elaiked gallerãd Queen now with thy glorious gl. 
Wich thyfalſc tales of teene thou troWes to win the hi 
| May, nay, not ſo, my joyes, there is ſome graith to find, 
if A pricke into your noſe, ere wee haue done behind, 

T binkes thoa to blow vs blind ↄt here other tales to tell, 
When ſlabied js all che wind, locke then pho beares the bel 
The Wr4cke (hall onthy ſelſe, bath the ſorrow and ſyte. 
Thou Proferpine of Hell, Wee cure thee not a myte. 

For all thy great deſpite hid over with harlotrie, | 
Full Well Wee (hall thee quite, that all the world may ſee, 
Thou Biſmntire bellamie, thine hips ſhall thole hote haiſteni, 
For thou ſcrues them truely at the Child and his Maſters, 


Ihe Tale of the fift Maſter. 


$7 a time there was a Noble Knight, 
That had a Wite that was both faire x baight 
| | Thome hee ſo loned, that by ns way hee might, 
EF Df the whole day an houre want ol her ſight, 
HUponatimeafter meatandgladneſſe, 


Oe ew hon 
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The ſeuen Sa ges. 
#02 their paſtime theſe two went to the Cheg, 
nd in his hand it hapned him to haue, 
dis own byknife, and ſo among the laue, 
-hereon the ſtrake her hand a hitle wie, 
ilmoſt a dꝛop of blod that pe might ice, 
50 (one as he the blod ſaw of his Ute, 
wapes he ſatd that ſhe would loTe her liſe, 
Sctoze them all among them tell he vowne, 
50 verp woe into a deadly {woun. 
ncontinent then ſhe began fo taſt, 
ipon his face cold water very fait, 
hen he ouertame within a litle ſpace. 
Lhe cold water they wapt ſo in his face, 
he Miniſter he cauſde call ofthe toun, 
nd p2ayed him to heart his confeſſion, 
02 well he knew, without any remead, 
chere was nothing fo him but onelp dead, 
02 no ſicknes, noꝛ fo2 none other Hed, 
put onelp ſaw his Whfes fingers bleed. 
he Miniſter erho2ted him anone, 
nd ſone after to death this knight is gone: 
02 whom there was great ſturt and bewailing, 
— the reſt his Tie made molt mourning; 
he Buriall with great ſolemnitie, 
Has made and done in beſt maner might be: 
hen did this Ladie make a ſolemne vow, 
Vo line ap {fill as dotb the turtle deue, 
A her lifetime to line in chaſtitte, 
d nener to know anp mans companie. 
ut ay ly ſtill vpon Her huſbands graue, 


The ſcuen Sages. 
nd neuer moꝛe wozluty comfo2t to haue, 

"_ CUELNNO2T UNS the UaV We bie, 

In Hat ſame graue while that ſhe buried be, 

Yer ends ſaid, nay, that was not all the belt, 

Dith it pleaſde God her hutband was at reſt, 

Bad her palle home, and caſt her to defend 

Per [; ouſe t bairnes, to mourne wold nothing mend, 

Glue to the pooze, and let the dead hence goe, 

Te thinke it beſt quoth they) that pe doe ſo, 

Wie {yall you doe ati comio:t that we can, 

Then aitei ward to chodle you a new man. 

Caſt you to mirth, and let gour mourning be, 

Fo2 naturali is that all men once mult die, 

She ſaid, counſell of you none will J haue, 

F92 I will die wow aboue this graue, 

Conſider can pe not how fo2 my-ſake, 

Me lege ſicknes and dulefull death did take, 

4/02 a ſmall dꝛop he ſaw mp finger biced, 
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Should J not then both into wo2d and derd⸗ A 
On mp perſon ſomepennance foz to take, J 
The cruoll death that ſuffered fo2 my ſake? 2 
Therefoze, god friends, ye put pon: minds to reit, i { 
Jog on this graue ſhall be mp ludge and neſt, A 
While God ſunder my ſoule and like in tway; 2 


UWherefoze; my friends, from me paſſ-/home away. I U 
Then her neare friends hearing her viter mind... MW I! 
Thought in ſome part they wonld with her inclinds Ml © 
Becauſe ſhe was in ſturt and great dolour, F 
Would caſt them then ſame way to her pleaſure, 4 
And ſaw ſhe weiild doe nothing but her will, 

Where 


The ſeuen Sages, 
; {hcrefo2e they ſought the ſame! fog fo fulfill. 
{15 cauſde to big euen at the graues five, 
Apꝛoper ludge wherein that ſhe might bide, 
and furniſh d her all neceſlars thereto, 
In all affaires oz what the Had ado, 
Beleuing well the would change her intent, 
nd, And afterward to wozke with friends conſent, 
Thinking right well that the would no wap want 
Dight of people, but ſhe thereto would hant, 
Do they her left into her quiet cane. 
Hourning right (020 aboue her huſbands graue, 
There was a law then made in that citie, 
If any man condemned was to die, 
On the gallons fo2 treſsaſſe and vnright: 
Then the Shtreffe ſhould wake him all that night, 
In his harneile the mo2ne while it were day, 
20 that the thiefe ſhould not be ſtolne away: 
And ik ſo wete, the Shireffe to tine his land, 
And als his like to be in the Kings hand. 
In this meane time it hapned that there was, 
Aman hanged fo2 his theft and treſpaſſe. 
„ Tien the Shireffe behou d that night of foꝛce, 
All in armour to wake that hanged co2ſe, 
And ſo he did, howbeit the night was cold, 
r. Uhere he watched, there was no houſe o: hold. 
It chanc'v that night te be both winde and raine, 
de That in no ſoꝛt thereout he might remaine, 
Fo? very cold he food of life ſuch doubt, 
And ſo beliue he blenked him abont, 
In the Church-yard beſide the nights graue, 


* 
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A litle light the Shireffe can perceaue. 

From the window whereat the widow lay, 
Vither he goes in all the haſte he may, 

At the ludge doze he knocked quietly, 

And lone the ſpake, and askde who may that be, 
This time ot night to waken a pwze widow? 
All woe begone, in heart right ſozrowfow, 

Me ſaid, J am the Shireffe of this toun, 

Foz very cold 3 am in point to ſwoun: 

Except ve let me in right haſtely, 

Foz very cold doubtleſſe J trow to die. 

Ik pe come in(quoth ſhe) J feare right ſoze, 
That ye ſhall eake my anguiſh moze and mo2e: 
Which were nedelede, fir, if ye knew my thought 
£:noth he, Ladie, fozſcth that ſhall J noght, 

A pe miſe you neither in wozd noz deed, 

Dou fo2 to craib, therefoze haue pou no daerd. 
Then vp ſhe roſe, and beliue let him in, 

F02 very cold he cheucred at the chin, 

And downe he late, and warm'd him at the fire, 
Adꝗhich fo2 to doe was greatly his deſire, 

Fra he was warmde and reſted there a ſpace, 
Graithly be blent into the widowes kace. 

Nuoth he(Lavy)to diſpleaſe vou no wap, 

A woꝛd with leiue J would vnto you ſay. 

She laid (god ſir)ſay on what euer you pleaſe, 
Fo2 your ſapings can doe me no dileaſe. 

Me ſaid Lady) J maruell of ygur minde, 

To this vaine wozke that ye ſhould be include, 
Conſidering ve are a faircLadie, 

Frech 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
frech in pour floures, poung, pleaſant and luſtie, 
It were moze meet and better by ten-fold, 
oʒ to paſſe home and keepe pour owne Pouthold, 
Then heere to bide, and your ſelfe to deſtroyp, 
Daplie in ſturt in mourning and in noy, 
Nuoth the ( good ſir) if Jyour woꝛds had knowne, 
2 that yee ſhould ſuch ſayings to mee thowne, 
Yee ſhould not had into this houſe entrie, 
Becauſe pee talke of ſuch purpoſe to mee, 
| (ay fo you as A ſaid ofbefoze 
Lo all my friends, and Jwonld yeeno moze, 
Spake of ſuch things, they ſinke not in mine head, 
znow yee not well mine huſband ſuffred dead, 
Foz a ſmall dzop hee ſaw my finger bleed, 
Then thinke pee not that J ſhould doe ſome deed, 
Fo: him againe, and take ſome ſmall pennance, 
That might mee cauſe of him haue remembꝛance: 
Lherefoze J ſhall him loue on ſuch a wile, 
That J muſt lone the graue wherein hee lyes, 
And foz his ſake ſuch pennance take on mee, 
That where hee lyes aboue J ſhall die, 
Then the Shiceffe tooke leaue and vp hee roſe, 
The neereſt gate vnto the gallous goes: 
And when hee came, the thicfe that hee left there, 
Was ſtolne away, whercof hee made great care, 
And ſaid oftimes, what haue J done alace? 
Heere is to mee become a carefull cace, 
Pp god, my geare, and alſo all my land, 
My life likewiſe is in the Kings hand. 


do hee wandzing in ſturt both to and fro, 
4 And 
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And knewnot what to ſay fo2 very woe ; 
So at the lait her thought that he would paſſe, 
To the Ladie beſoze where that her was: 
Becaule ſhee was ſv deuote in her ſell, 
Þe trow'd of her to haue ſome gad caunſell: 
Then came ha on about the firſt cocke, 
And at the doe quictly did her knoche, | 
Nuoth the, Cho is that, that ſo ſoone _ now? 
the Shirefic is rome againe itn: pots, 
I Jane a ſturt and anger at mine heart, Y 
And 3 would ſhew thereol to you fome part: 
Theretoze heartly ⁊ pzay vou let mee in. 
A ſhall you ſhew the matter maze and min, 
Howbeit it was to her ſome pꝛettie paine, 
Pet vp ſhee roſe, and let him in agame, 
Then hee began, the caſe all ſoz ta tell, 
Quoth hee, Ladie, I come to haue caunſell 
Ol pou becauſe q wote right wellye know, 
When any man is hanged by the law, 
Mine office is ta kiæpe him night and day. 
To that eſted hee bee not ſtolue away, 
And it hee bee, mpelife and all my lands. 
Tlithout remead is in the Kings hands. 
It is ſo chanc d when { was here right now. 
In the ſame time when A talked with you. 
The thiefe which J chould haue waked while day, 
Some ſubtle hands hath ſtollen him away, 
Wiherethzough J will incurre the Rings fead, 
Loſſe all my lands and alſo tine mine head: 


>; els on fozce foozth of the Nealme to ſtie, | 
we Tchich 


Tae ſeuen Sages, 

HAhich is but doubt an heauie cace to mee, 

del ching you pour counſell giue mee to, 

Into this cace what pe thinke beft to doe. 
Quoth hee, God fir, fo2 you mine heart is woe, 
That ſuch miſchance Gould happ en on you ſo; 
But ſince yee haue made your firſt mone to me, 
muſt you helpe, defend, and als ſupplie, 


s ſhould kindneſſe, courtefie and reaſon, 
Pt a woe heart to haue compaſſion. 


Quoth her. Lady, A lippen on pou no leſſe, 
3ut foz to haue pour counſell and kindnes, 
3ccauſeypee are in great eſtimation, 
{1 wit, wiſedome, and als deuotion, 
und J belcene to haue your counſell now. 
#02 all my cauſe cleene J commit to you, 
#02 it is ſaid, firſt ſince the woꝛld began, 
Lhere is great helpe into a god woman. 
his Ladie then was moued with mercie, 
ind on this knight her heart had great pitie, 
und ſhe ſatd, Sir, your ſturt it mones me, 
But take god heart, and pee ſhall helped bee, 
de my counſell, and thoztly to concluve,; 
Ye (hall rfithertoſe pour life lands, noꝛ god 
ge ſaid, Ladte, that carand bꝛought mee heere, 
0 ſaue my lile, my lands, my gods and gere, 
uoth ſhe, god fir, will ver ſay faithfullp, 
hen J haue done that pee will marrie mer 
will doe all that J haue to you ſaid, 
Juoth he, Ladie of that J would bee glad, 
Konld God in heauen to mee ye would ſo doe. Th 
| at 


The ſeuen Sages. 
That I might bee your perſon fellow to, 
Conſidering Jam but a poze Knight, 
And pee a Ladie cf great blod and might, | 
Would yee diſdaine to humble your minde fo mee, i 
J ſhould vou ſerue with all humilitie. 

20 both their minds and all their whole intent, 
Was well agreede, whereof they were content, 
God ſir, ſhee ſaid, vee know right well J wate, 
Vow mine husband was buried of the late, 
ho loued mee ſo wonder well indeed, 

That foꝛ a dꝛop hee ſaw my finger bleed, 

Pee toke in heart ſuch ſturt and diſpleaſure, 

Ol dulefull death hee ſuffred the ſharpe ſhoure, 
Goe take him vp foꝛ to bee your reliefe, 

And hang him vp where hanged was the thiefe, 
The Shireffe ſaid, Faire Ladie, by the rude, 
Pour counſell is ſubſtantious and god. 

Then paſt they both boldly with mane and might, 
Out of the graue they toke this new dead Knight, 
The Shireffe ſaid, yet one thing feareth mee, 
The thiefe which 4 caulde hing vpon the tre, 
Two of his teth aboue was ſtricken out, 
Therefo:ze J ſtand into a dzeadfull doubt, 

If any man the ſamine ſhould perceiue, 

That this dead coꝛſe his teth aboue doe haue, | 
It were my death, and called great deceat, a 
hat fo2 to doe hereof not well J wait. 

Shee ſaid, Pour ſelfe may that right well remead, 
I giue you lieue, ffrike thꝛee out of his head, 
DRuoth hee Ladie, to that J were right loth, 
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The ſeuen Sages, 
Fo; of knighthead it is againſt the othe, 
ther yolden oꝛ dead men fo2 to ſtrike, 
t would greatly both faith and fame infec, 
and als when he was lining here on life, 
cept onely my childzen and wedded ite, 
z i0u'd him beſt of any man liuand, 
Therefoze in him J can not put my hand. 
At re will not ding them out then, ſaid ſhe, 
Faith foz your loue the ſame thing J will do, 
50 with a ſtone two of his t&th outdang, 
Che bade the Dhireffe hing him where the thief hug 
The Sbireffe ſaid, pet J feare one great thing, 
Che thiefe which I on the gallous cauſde hing, 
I hideous wound he gote in his fozehead, 
t his taking they had him at ſuch fead, 
ind both his lugges they towed quite him fra, 
Ind your huſband be he nat euen right (a, 
it ſhould be my deſtruction haſtely, 
In this matter J p2ay you counſell me, 
among the reſt(quoth ſhe)that's but s bourd, 
an not your ſelfe peartly dꝛaw out your ſwoꝛzd, 
On the fozehead ſtrike him as beſt effeeres, 
When that 1s done, then cut off both his cares, 
uoth he(Ladie)from that God me defend, 
onſidering vnto his liues end, 
Jlou'd ſo well, and had in companie, 
In that behalfe I p2ay1 0u pardon me, 
ind as befoze J did to you declare, 
Of clene knighthead the oth it is contrare, 
ue me your ſwoꝛd (quoth che) and foz your lone, 


That 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
That ſame to doe, now peartlie ſhall J pzone, 
She tooke the [woꝛd, and to the man was dead, 
A cruell ſtrake ſhe gaue him in the head. 
With the ſame ſwoꝛd into her great deſpite, 
Df both his lugges beliue ſhe made hem quite: 
Then laid, good-fir, now ye may without tary, 
But anp feare him to the gallous cary, 
And hing him vp where the thiefe hang befoze: 
So are pe quite of danger, ſturt and thoze. 
Then ſaid the Shireft, yet one thing refts in though 
Therefoꝛe while now remembꝛance had J noght. 
Powbeit the thiefe was whole in bowk and bones, 
Pet well J wote he wanted both his ſfones, 
And be that known, all is fo2 nought that's done. 
Quoth the, in faith the ſtones he ſhall want ſone, 
And with a knife the ſtones the tooke him fra, 
And ſaid, god ſir now to the trees him ta, 
Me cumbers vs fo2 to bide fo long here. 
Quoth he, my ſelfe alone dow not him beare. 
Quoth ſhe, in faith fo2 that it ſhall not ſtop, 
Lakeye thetaile, and Jlhall take the top, 
Joꝛ ſince he came out from his ſepulture, 


J haue him made-xlothfull creature, 


To the gallous theſe two tooke him but moꝛe, 
And hanged him where the thiele hang befoꝛe. 


Then was the Shireffe of the kings danger quite, 


By the great helpe of this Lady ſo white. 
Then ſaid ſhe, ſtr, now very well pe knaw, 
How that ye were by oꝛder of the Law, 
Both life and lands in danger foꝛ to tine, 


h 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
nd now J haue bꝛought all to a godfpne, 
y mp counſell, and onely fo2 pour loue, 
02 your pleaſure, and als fo2 pour behore: 
hereto2e fince ye in all matters haueſped, 
ow I deſire againe pe would me wed, 
onfoʒme to pour condition and pꝛomiſe, 
{hich in no ſozt J know pe will not mis. 
he laid, fozſooth Ladie, J made a vow, 
hat J ould not marrie woman but you, 
ugh do long as ye were liuing vpon life, 
t. Put woe to him that hath the to his Wife, 
reg. {hon ſhameleſſe ſhzew, and molt wicked ol all, 
:cnefull tyger, a vengeance the befall: 
e. Wnoble knight thou had to thy huſband, 
te, End fo2 a dzop of blod fozth of thy hand, 
ge had ſuch toue pea inward lone to the, 
fo) ſturt thereofat ſhozt taulde him fo die, 
hou in no wife all his lone regarding, 
1s koꝛzmoſt teeth truely thou did out ding, 
u his kozehead a fell wound did thou ſtrike. 
Tutted his lugges, and als his ſtones ſuch like, 
hen Jthinke on this vglome villame, 
500 me pꝛelerut that J not marrie the, 
ind (02 that cauſe J find the ſo cruell, 
o him alone, that loued thee (o well, 
fe, In time comming thou canſt no better be, 
2 any manthat would lap loue on the: 
herefo2e J thinke that thon ſhalt ſhame no ma. 
n time comming, mine owne hands {hall the fla, 
ind ſo at ſhozt he put her there to dead, by 
amg re” 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
He d2etw his ſwoꝛd, and quite ſtrake off her head. 
The Paſter then ſaid to the Emperour, 
Sir, J require it it be your pleaſure, 
At that pe haue the wo2ds of this tale tane. 
The Emperour ſaid, yea, Wafer cuery ane, 
She was a Wife, the wozſt and molt cruell, 
That J befo2e of any yet heard tell, 
Lhe Shireffec als rewarded her the thing, 
That the deſeru d to her deedes accozding, 
Pet good Haller, heartly J you beſeake, 
That J may once my ſonne blithly heare ſpeake, 
Fo2 that would make ſuch blithnes to my heart, 
From that time fooꝛth, I care not to depart. 
Me ſaid, my Lo2d, and pleaſe your Maieſtie, 
What thing the mozne pe ſhall both heare and ſ&, 
At pour pleaſure, as pour ſelfe doth deſire, 
In audience befo2ze the whole Empire, 
And ſhallknow welt the cauſe of vnkindnes, 
Betwirt vs ſeuen, your ſonne and the Empꝛice, 
The Emperour ſaid, if that thing come to paſſe, 
Then your reward ſhall be what ye will as. 
Heſaid, my Loꝛd, all is at your pleaſure, 
So tooke his leaue then from the Emperour. 


MORALITAS 

Nto this tale that the Doctour hath told, 

We may perceaue ſentences manifold, 
Perteining to womens vnſtablenes, 
Firſt their owne will to haue ay that they would, 
Tha: : aul. e her big aboue the graue a hold, 
For tog k19wne her fained holines, 
W 31 Sn vas turned to babiſh bruckilnes, 


Conſider 


The ſeuen Sages. 
, Haider then how that ſhee was ſo bold, 

Jauers ſorts and ſhew her cruelneſſe. 

Firſt ſhe her ſhew to be in eſtimation, 

chaſt widow, and liue in deuotion, 

godly prayer, and into almes deed, 3 

nich ſoone was turade in great diſſimulation, 

her owne ſpouſe that made ſuch mutilation, 

ho died becauſe hee ſaw her finger bleed, 

hat gaue ſhee him for his good word and meed: ; 
is (tones and lugges, ſhee ſtowed, and teeth out dang, 
hen on the Gallous as a thiefe did him hang; 


Here is her loue, here is her ſtablenes, 
ere is her fauour, here is her faithfulneſſe, 
ere is her chaſtneſſe, here is her charitie, 

Per courteſie, here is all her kindneſſe, 

er womanhead, loe here is her meeknes, 
ere is her hope, here is her honeſtie, 

ere is her grace, here is her grauitie, 

ere is her ganſell, here is all her goodnes, 
ow all is changed into keene crueltie. 


O marueilous God, what may this matter meane, 
hat women are ſo cruelland ſo keene, 

nd euer giuen to wickednes and vice, 

former time euermore ſo hath beene, 

nd in no ſort can yet therefra abſteene, 

tt perſeuers, there is a matter nice, 

nainke it beſt to play them at the dice: 

1e neereſt way in this world is / ene, | 

o ſaue their ſhame, ſer them on ſiuke and ſice, 


Where ſhould bee faith, there ſhew they fainednes, 


ad where fauour, they ſhow vnfaichſulnes: 
dl | x Where 


The ſeuen Sages, 


Where ſhould be reſt, they ratle ay inarane, 
Where loue ſhould be, there thew they bitternes, 


Where peace ſhould be, there thew they vp boldneſſe, 


Where goodnes is, their ludging haue they nane, 
Where teene and tray, that houſe is to them rane, 
Where mee kneſſe is. then are they ay menflefle, 
O maried men for you / make great mane. 


For why? your heads are ſtill bound to a ftake, 
And though yee doe all yee doe for her ſake, 
As you becomes both into word and deed, 
And ſo dayly on her ſeruice doe vaike, 
Shee countes not all your cunning worth a caike, 
When euer ſhee craibes, or caſts backward the creed, 
Euen as the Xnight ſaw his wifes finger bleed, 
In loues labour when euer that yee inlake, 
All things bygone ſhee counts not worth a threads 


Becauſe they are ſo kittle of the kame, 
Whiles like a wilde Wolfe, whiles as a Doue as tame. 
In at boſome, and then out at your ſloiue, 
Such ſouleleſſe things haue neither ſinne nor ſhame, 
Then wee doe wrong any wiſe them to blame 
They will doe nought that will their huſband grieue 
Nor ſcarcely ſpeake vnleſſe hee giue her lieue, 
Such innocents that ænow ofnought but ill, 
They couet nought, but ay to haue their will. 


Some maks ſo moy, ſo gimp, ſo dinke and dane, 
Howbcit ye ſpeake, the will not blenke againe, 
And if the doe, it is out on the ſide, 

That Fillocke would bee at the field as fane, 
That ſeemes a Sainct, now fend vs from Sathan, 
Though ſhee be brawld and busked like a Bride, 
Vader colour the is a graceleſſe guide, 


A foole 


„ * : 


The ſcuen Sages. 
foole fulfilde of fantaſie prophane, 
rancke rebalde readie all times ro ride. 


4 Yee good women example here may ſee, 
Bee not fained with falle hypocriſie. 
In mens ſight preſenting an Angell, 
and then inward ſatiat with crueltie, 
Fulflled with all fraud and falſitie: 
ll this it comes of the great Deuill of hell, 
Vho daylie ſets his courage for corquell 
all mankinde,with his kene crudelitie, 
go women doe, as now no more I tell. 


| A praiſe to the ſeuenth Maſter, 


Hou haſt, Doctour, put off a doubtſome qa 75 
The ſeuenth and laſt wherein moſt perill lay, 
\nd ſau'd the Childe vnto the morne at noone. 
low in Gods Name let him come on away, 
o the Emprice if hee hath ought to ſay, 
o ſay it out I thinke it were well done, 
For ſhee hath beene to him right importoone, 
In his contrare ſhee hath done that ſhe may, 
Io cauſe him miſſe both dinner and disjoone. 


An Fxclamation to the Childe. 


| OW ſince thou ſpeakes on her thou Wreake thee well, 
If thon haſt cauſe thy ſelfe thou haſ} ſome frele, 
[banke her no more than thou had hanged beene, 
thou haſt hap, now bit her on the heele, 
[nd ſpare her not though ſhee were Piffe as ſtecle, 


For ſbee bath beene to thee right wonder ene, ö 
ole T Wh 


. * : 
ny 
1 
1 F 
th ' 
4 
| 3H 
$ 1 
C7 
PT 
| 4 
1 
4 
1 t 
* | b; 
4 
'F 
Ky 
- fn 
4 
[4 
j4 


— - 
8 — —_ a — 
3 ——— — L 
- „ 8 2 = 


[3 
— 
as <4, 
—— * - — 
Ay — AH > 
—— — — Du - — . - 
SY 4 2 - =_—_y — — — — — 
. —— — — _tC lis. 4 2 ; 


th At. = — 
” A ITE 2 
nz KEE: 


rr * 88 ö 
« * s =y — — , 
- _ bs [> 
3 — — — — —— — — 
po * > —— 4 


The ſcuen Sages, 
Whichiu ns fe art pertained % Quecnc, 

O71 uch a Wiſe a yorng (larke to cauſe kill 
Who neuer wrought to her tray ner teene. 


How Diocleſiane on the Emprice complaind, 
And him excuſde of all the matter ſhee meand 
Fter that the ſeuen Paſters all about, 

Had ſau d this child ofall danger and doubt, 
1572 god reaſons of ſtozies heard and ſeens, 

Upon the moꝛne together did conueene, 

To a counſell to ſe how well they might, 
Conuoy this child vnto his fathers ſight, 

And irom pꝛiſon how beſt they ſhould him bzing, 
All to conſult they paſt fo2 the ſame thing, 

So to pꝛiſon they came with one conſent, i 
To ſpeake this Child befoꝛe thr none they went. 
His opinion and counſell foz to heare, 
U Uhat hee wanted that they ſeuen ſhould him leart 
- Right well beeſeene in honeſt oꝛnament, 

Df his Maſters twoſome befoze him went, 
And on each ſide, of his Maſters went one, 
And thꝛe behind, and ſo foꝛward are gone, 
And fourtænemen in their companie went. 
Cachone plaping on diuerſe inſtrument. 

And euerie one was Maſters in Muſicke, 

Foz melodie and mirth there was none ſike, 
To the Palace this childe they did conuoy, 
UVUith great blithneſſe mirth, melodie and jop, 
So that the ſound of all the Inſtruments, 
And the great noiſe in at the — 


The ſeuen Sages. 
Ahat was the noyſe the Cmperour did demand, 
hey ſaid, it was his ſonne comming at hand, 
into your Grace foz to excuſe him ſell, 
t part ot plaints which ſome did to you tell. 
he Emperour ſaid, theſe tythings likes me, 
naqpo ſonne ſpeaking it J might heare oz ſie, 
n the palace this young Childe take entreſſe, 
Ahereof many made mirth and merineſſe: 
nd when he came to his Fathers pꝛeſence, 
e hailſed him with duely regerence, 
uith honour, fauour and all humilitte, 
him became, 02 could of courteſie, 
„ The companie, and all about was glad, 
with great gladnes to his father he ſain, 
)aile Father deare, health, honour , and well fate, 
* We to your Grace fo2 now and euermare: 
o ſone as he ot his ſonne heard the vopce, 
auto his heart it did him ſo reiopce, 
What his great loue his wits it did confound, 
hat he foz10p flatlings fell to the ground. 
hen vp againe his ſonne toke him in haſte, 
nd diuers times in his armes he him bzaiſt: 
o with ſweet wozps and comfoztable bzacing; 
rom ſwoun againe he did his Father bzings 
lone from lwoun as the Emperour did wake, 
he Childe began to his Father ta talke: 
et of people there was ſuch confluence, 
he Ci;ilde to ſpeake could ſcarce get audience, 
e Emperour cauſed caſten fozto be, 


Freat ſummes of gold out thzough the whale citie, . 
i ML 2 M9 - 


Pk the money yet few tooke (mall regard? 
That the young man fo fane they wold haue hear 


The ſeuen Sages. 
To that effect to dzaw the people away, Lt 


That he might heare what thing his ſon would ſa! 
1 


The Emperour cried, giue Audience, 
On paine ok death each man to keepe ſilence, 
Then all was cloſle, to ſpeake there durſt no man, 
Then koꝛ ta ſpeake Diocleſiane began. 
Me Father deare, humble J you beſeeke, 
That pee will cauſe ere J moe wo2ds doe ſpeeke, 
Pour owne Empꝛice with her faire Ladies gent, 
At my ſermon eachone to beep2eſent, 
The Emperour incontinent gaue command, 
What the Empꝛice ſhould hither come fra hand, 
With her Ladies of her chamber eachone, 
Wo her in haſte the meſſenger 1s gone, 
In right great haſte the meCenger ſhew her till, 
The Emperour his whole command and Will. 
Shee hearing that, ſtrake in a fellon feare, 
Tas no remead, but all they muſt compeare, 
Then did the Childe deſire the Eniperour, 
That all the Ladies of the Empꝛice 1Bour, 
Should ſtand in rowe eachone at others fide, 
On paine of death, that none ſhould themſelfe hid 
That the people might all them plainlie ſee, 
Their trim makedome, and als their honeſtie, 
Their fauour, face, their fame and faſhion, 
Their bꝛaiue hauings, and their painted perſon, 
Upon the daſe theſe ſaincts when they were dziuen, 
Ther were moſt like Angels come out of 


The ſeuen Sages, 
hey were ſo wert, ſome laid they were all Dainds, 
rue men them calde as trim as termigants, 
chen ſtood tbey vp all into plaine pꝛeſence, 
anWinto the Child gaue open audience. 
hen lald the Child, Father, lift vp your ene, 
zehold how long that pe haue blinded beene, 
an, With your Cmpaice that is youtmaried Nuene, 
nd that young wench that is all clad in grene, 
e, Nhich is Bour maide vnto pour owne Empzice,. - 
e, Nhom ſhe hath moze in fauour and kindnes, 
han euer ſhe had, J dare well take on me, 
dince they firſt met, vnto your Maieſtie 
Whom AI deſire, if that it pleaſde your Grace, 
0 be vnclad befoze vou in this place, 
hat being done right well ye ſhall perceaue, 
uch a Bour maid, and ſuch Empꝛice pe haue. 
o whom anſwered this noble Emperonr, 
hon knoweſt, ſonne it is not mine honour, 
t will be ſhame to me and to vs all, 
naked maid befoze vs foz to call. 
hen laid the Childe, a maiden if ſhe be, 
ll the great ſhame thereof be laid on me: 
ſhe be not a poung maid, as pe tell. 
hid Then let all ſhame remaine {fill with her ſell. 
he Emperour then commanded that be done, 
The officers they vnbeclad her ſone, 
er clothes off tane it well appeared than, 
twas no maid, but alwapes was a man, 
en nd by all ſignes of members naturall, 


. KC hereof many had wonder great maruell, | 
Lhe WT 3 The 


The feuen Sages, 

ben ſaid the ſonne with all humilitie, 

he yery trueth, Father, now may ye ſe, 
Ok the falſet, and the great ſubtlenes, 
Ok this rebald, and als of your Empꝛyce, 
Mow pay and night in blindnes they pou led, 
When they beſt thought haue ay defylde pour bed, 
In your chamber ay vſde ſuch harlotrie. 
Fo2mcation, whozedome and Adulterie, 
Not regarding Gods Law, noz conſcience, 
oz ypur dꝛeadour, your loue noz reuerence, 
But enzrmoze their luſt and their pleaſure, 
Toke when they Uf, to your great diſhonour, 
UUhenthe Emperour ſaw all the veritie, 
How this poung man was clad as aLady, 
And vſed nightly in chamber with the Queene, 
Fo2 very w2ath, impatience and tene, 
Mis ene they glowꝛde, and als his face it ſwellit, 
is great anger ther's no man that can tell it. 
Me commanded them both incontinent, 
Mithout mercy to be condemn d and burnt. 
Then ſaid the ſonne, Father remaine a time, 
While J repꝛoue her ot her cruell crime, 
She laid on me, und fallly on me bꝛought. 
The thing which J had neuer in minde noꝛ though 
The Father ſaid, that thing and all the reſt, 
As in pour hand doe with it as ye thinke beſt. 
Then ſaid the ſonne, a lper if ſhe be, 57 
Then let the law co2rec her fo2 her lio: 
But ye ſhall know when firſt pe fo2 me ſent, 


y ſelte J pact, and ſpied the firmament; WP 
e x heck her 


The ſeuen ages. 
herein J ſaw a woꝛd ik that J ſpake, 
within ſeuen daxes, that J with ſhame and lake, 
dhould thole the dead with all great crueltie, 
zy any way that could deuiſed bee, 
Ind that alone by the great foze-thought fead. 
df the Empꝛice imagining mine dead; 
Lhat was the cauſe, Father, J durſt not ſpeake: 
herefoze pardon at you now heere I ſeeke, 
Ind where ſhee ſayes, that J would her opp;eff, 
n trueth that is a leſing manifeſt. 
put truely thee did all that in her was, 
n euerie ſozt to bzing that thing to paſſe, 
Ind when ſhee ſaw that Jrefuſ'd ſuch thing, 
ind anſwered not, incontinent ſhe did bzing, 
daper and pen, with inke ſhe had readie, 
2 ayde mee to wzite, my minde there quietlie, 
ind when J w2ote, and all her mind cefuſed, 
ind pꝛaped her fo2 to hold me excuſed; 
foz A would not defile my Fathers bed, 
then the w2iting vnder her feete ſhee tread: 
hen rane her face, and all her robes rent, 
ind with lond voice ſhe cride incontinent, 
ind pet that crime ſhee laid alone on mee: 
Hather in trueth this is the veritie, 
Uhen the Emperour this tale heard to him told, 
The Quteenes face greatly he did behold, 
cuith awſome vult, angrie and als auſtere, 
ind not but cauſe, ſaying on this maner , 
D molt filthie and ſhameleſle creature, 
Pight thou no wiſe ſtanched thy foule nature 
| T 4 Uh 


Mad thau tane heed of whom thou had deſcenoed, 


3 nd ay thy mind with falſet was infected: 


To the great ſhame and contemption of mee: 


The ſeuen Sages. 
With my bodie, and with thy rebald Knaune, 
But in like ſoꝛt mine own ſonne thou wouldſt haue, 
O wicked Whfe neuer taking regard, 

Ot thine owne ſhame, noz of heauenly reu ard, 


Thou would neuer ſo fare to me offended: 
Thou w2ought al wapes that euer thou could inuen \ 
On the gallous to cauſe my ſonne bee ſhent, 


iſting all time ſuch ſhould not be cozrected, 

t God is juſt, howbeit hee thole a time, 
As he thinkes god hee will puniſh the crime, 
Therelfoꝛe becauſe of ſuch thou hadſt no chame, 
Upon thy ſelfe ſhall ly both wite and blame, 
That mee ſo long thy bedfellow haſt blinded, 
Therekoꝛe thy fleſh koz ſuch faults now ſhall find i 
Then grutlings ſwith thee fell vpon her face, 
Downe at his kne, and at him cride fo2 grace, 
Saying, God Lo2d, fo2 thy pꝛincelie pitie, 
To mee moſt vile thou would grant ſome mercie: 
Fo2 my great guilt here plainelie J conkelle, 
Grant mee ſome arace, fo2 thy great geutleneſſe, 
Then to her ſaid this noble Emperour, 
ho was fulfilde with ſturt and diſpleaſure, 
O vile woman, fo2 mercie thou doeſt traue, 
UUMhich by no way thou art wozthie to haue, 
The cruell death thou haſt deſerved thꝛiſe, 
Which I ſhall how by thꝛee maner of wayes, 
Firft thou haſt done the ſinne of Adulterie, 


Which 


The feuen Sages. 
Ahich by the law expꝛeſle is uo remeay, 
zue Pꝛinces bed fo2 to defile but dead. 
-hen ſecondlie mine onelie ſonne and Air, 
Chou did pꝛouoke to bee Adulterar, 
d, Noꝛ that effec to the chamber him led, 
wth thee to lpe, and to defile my bed, 
ien uhich ſerueth death, as no man can excuſe, 
gowbeit the ſame in trueth hee did refuſe. 
aſtlie each day with falſe tales tyſted mer, | 
ontrare Juſtice to cauſe mine owne ſonne die, 
zetauſe thou knew his Cleargie and cunning, 
hy foule baudꝛie and filthines would ont bzing, 
herefoꝛe by law thou ſerues punicht to bee, 
ea of all law to haue extremitie | 
hen laid the ſonne, Father, right well per — > 
d if ow Gee daplie tyſted you (not by law) 
zut with her tales, and fained falſe leſing, 
pon gallous but mercie mee to hing, | 
lere not thꝛough helpe of my god Maſters ſenen, 
et Ind firlt ſupplie of the great God of Yeauen, 
Ahich Will euer the innocent dekend, 
Ind into need will to them ſuccour ſend, 
Ahich pꝛeſentlie hee hath to mee now done, 
nto my need hath ſend mer ſuccour ſone, 
lſo Father, J truſt it was you fold, 
y your Empꝛice that J purpoſde and wold 
depꝛiue your Grace; from this noble Empire, 
lhich neuer was pet truelie my deſire: 
nd als ſhee ſaid, that it was mine intent, 
uu to deſtroy with my Paſters conſent. | 
Ich And 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
And by that way your rowmes foꝛ fo obtaine, 
Which truelie yet my mind did neuer meane, 
Such foz to doe, J pzay God mee defend, 
Oz vet thinke ſuch vnto my liues end, 
Foz of your Grace my lining all I haue. 
But pe on life A ought no moꝛe to craue. 
Iam your ſonne, and pe my father deare, 
Would J you want fo2 ante wozldly geare, 
Nay, nay, nas ſo, fo2 J ſhall ay labour, 
Fo? fo vphold pour welfare and honour, 
At my power and vtter diligence, 
With heart and hand and all god renerence, 
At your pleaſuce, your biddding and command, 
Laſting your life ay conſtant ſhall I ſtand, 


In all kin ſo2zt; to wozke betweene vs tway, 

As the father keſt his ſonne into the ſea. 

Becauſe his ſonne told him foz veritie, 

That hee ſhould bee abone his Father Lozd, 

Lo the which tale the father could not cozd. 

Then the father keſt the ſonne in the ſea , 

But the great God gaue him helpe and ſupplie, 
And would uot thole that time hee ſhould bee dead 


Pet the ſonnes tale it came truely to paſſe, 
And the Father not one mite wozſe hee was, 
To his father what hinderance could it bx, 
Pobwbeit his ſonne had obtained dignitie, 
Not hindering the father in no ſozt, 

A thinke it ſhould haue beene to his comfozt, 


But your Empꝛite ſhe w2ought both night and daß 


But thꝛough his grace hee ſend him ſone remead, i 


The ſeuen Sages, 

und Godwilling, Father, my gouernance, 
e ſhall perceaue ſhall be no hinderance, 

02 pꝛeiudice in no ſozt to your Grace, 
zut alwapes ſhall be mirth, ioy and ſolace, 
Then ſaid on high this noble Emperour, 
Lo God alone be louing and honour, 
That ſuch a ſonne vndeſeru'd bath me ſend, 
Lo guide this Realme after my dayes end, 
do wiſe, ſo god, ſo vertuous in all thing, 
To great welfare ſo able this Realme to bzing: 

dow my deare ſonne, hartip I the require, 
Cell me ſome tale that all about may heare, 
Uberethzough they may thy wiſdome underſtand. 
zuoth he, father, that ſhall I take on hand, 

deo ye command all men to kepe ſilence, 

Ubile J haue done, and giue me audience: 

Ahen J haue done, as pe thinke expedient, 
Pn pour Cmpzice then pe giue fo:th iudgemenk. 
Uhen filence was commanded to all man, 
Diocleſian thus wiſe his tale began. 


Fter Titan had tane his ſtaſfe in hand, 
ea \. And lightly lap as Loꝛd out ou'r the land, 
ad, Wecauſe the day was both ſwet, ſoft and fair, 


hen vp Jroſe, and paſt to my Libzair, 

nd ſtudied there a while as I thought god, 
ecapſe it was my vſe and conſuetude, 

nd ſo after my leſſon was complete, 

hen to refreſh and recreat my ſpixit, 


fo that time J laid aſide my boke, 
Al And 


The ſeuen Sages, 
And in mine hand a lifle volume toke, 

Ok lighter dpte, and ſtazies of the old, 

That our Elders befoꝛe time haue vs told. 

In which volume dinerſe ſtozies ou'rkeft, 

That pleaſant was but yet among the reſt, 

A fine fable into that volume J fand, 

Which at this time to our purpoſe may ſtand, 
This was the mairch of the matter indeed, | 
As ye ſhall heare this tale, fo J pzoceed. - 


Ekoze this time there was a noble Knight, 
Manlp in mind, and abundant in might, 
A gay Ladie he had vnto his Mife, 1 
And betwirt them thep led a godly life. 24 
Anelp one ſonne he had, no batrnes mo. 3 
Whom of they tooke great blithnes, mirth and io, 
And him deliuered in far and ſtrange countrie, 
Him to inſtrud and foꝛ to learne Cleargie, 

Df cunning men that Cleargie had perquere, 
As ye haue done to me this many peere. 

So this young man as he in perſon grew, 

So daply did he in cunning and vertew. 

Then after that ke was ſeuen pere at laire, 
Conſidering he was his fathers aire, 

And had no man fo bꝛoke his heritage, 

At ſeuen yeeres end he ſend fo2 him meſſage , 
Charging him ſone fo2 to come home fra hand, 
Which he obey'dhts fathers whole command; ' 5i'- 
And when he came to his Fathers pꝛeſence, : 
Ye hailſed him with all good reuerence, 
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0s him effeer'd with great humilitie, 
his mother als in ſemblable degree, 
whereof they had both game, glee and blithnes, 
hat their one ſonne was commed to ſuch grace, 
#02 not alone in vertue he increſt, 
Nut als of bodie he was the likelieſt: 
ganlp and ſtout well made at all faſhion, 
Nell fauour d of face, and good proportion, 
zentle, humane, courteous, noble and free, 


Nl man him lou d fo2 his humanitie. 


No on a time it chanc'd vpon a day, 
His Father and mother at table ſate theſe twap, 
Che ſonne ſeruing them both right courteouſyj, 
From the kitching the courſes bꝛought right comely. 
In the meane time on a tree ligyhted downe, 
Wit the window, and ſang with heauenly ſoum 
© Nightingale, which ſang with notes ſo cleare, 
Ho wonder ſweet, they all her notes did hear?. 
Light dapes in one they would neuer thought long, 
To heare that bird, ſo done wert was her ſong, 
Then ſaid the night, well were he all his dayes; 
hat vnderſtood what yon bird fings 02 (ayes. 
hen (aid the ſonne, Father, with pour honour, 
No that it be to yoa no diſpleaſure, 
he birds ſong J ſhall declare to you, 
Nut J am fear d that ye take ſturt therethꝛow, 
he Father ſaid, ſonne foꝛ my benniſon, 


Nhat the bird ſayes make interpzetation, 
ap on boldly, fo2 no perſon take feare, 


02 J thereat ſhall no wiſe change my cheare, 


2 


Then 
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Then ſaid the ſonne, this is the very fale, 
What pe father heares of the Nightingale: 
That I ſhall be ſuch a man of great might, | : 
And honaur de be with Lo2d, Baroun and Knight, 
And ſhall come to, that ye my father free, 

The water plate that ye ſhall hoid to me, 

And my mother befo2e me ſhe ſhall ſtand, 

Beſide her ſelfe, with towell in her hand, 
Waiting while J waſh mine hands in the plate, 
This is the ſong that the bird ſang of late. 

The father ſaid thou falſe miſleered knaue, 
Thou ſhalt of vs ſuch ſeruice neuer haue, 

Noz2 neuer ſhall come to ſuch dignitie, 

That we two ſhalt make ſuch ſeruice to thee, 

Ho in malice, and als in great wodnes, 

In great furie and vanaturall kindnes, 

He led his ſonne, and keſt him in the ſea, 

In diſpleaſure, enuy and crueltie, 

Daying, after in the ſea he him flang, 

Ly thou there ſtill gefſer of birds ſang, $74 
The Child could ſwimme, and ſo chanced to land, 
Both whole and (ound, helped by Gods hand, 
And faſted there euen as the ſtoꝛie ſapes, 

But meat 02 dꝛinke by the ſpace of foure dapes, 
On the fift dap by chance a ſhip came by, | 
Whereon ſharply right loud the Childe can cry, 
Skipper of ſhip fo2 loue and charitie. 

From this perill I p2ay you to ſaue me, 

The Skipper heard, and beline dzew to land, 
And ſaw the Childe, in what Kate he could ſtand- 
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n him they had rueth and compaſſion, 
deing hee was a likelie good perſon: 

o narrowly by chance death hee eſchewed, 
ht, Wil in one voice their hearts vpon him rewed: 
nd in on bo2d with ſpebe did him receiue, 
nd in far lands to their countrie did haue: 

hen tv a Duke of that countrie him ſold, 
02 à great ſumme ofmoney to them told: 
nd as this boy grew dayhe into age, 
n like maner hee grew in perſonage, 
peke and humane, in maners comfoztable, 
dentle, jocund, and to all game right able: 
do with all men hee came in ſuch fauour, 
che Duke him lou d, and tooke at him pleaſure, 
ato ſo far hee had the whole credence, 
df all his houſe, and the pꝛeheminence. 
n that ſame time the King of that countrie, 
ll bis great Loꝛds, and counſell called hee, 
dis great Barons, his kmghts and noble men, 
hat of his minde in ſome part they might ken. 
w. Wmong the reſt, suen did this Duke alſo, 
co the counſell pꝛepare himſelfe to goe, 
nd with him toke this Child in companie, 
02 his wiſedome and his great courte ſie. 
Po all theſe Loꝛds haſted them with reuerence, 
vefo;e the King gaue due obedience, 
hep beeing all together ſo conu&nde, 
them in plaine hee didthew what hee meande, 
paying, my god Lo2ds, and true Barons all, 
1d. ou to my counſell fog this cauſe did I call, 
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Lhe matter is ſo great J haue to teil, 
Therekoꝛe J would pee keeped all counſell, 
If any man the trueth will mer declare, 
him pꝛomiſe my Daughter and mine Aire, 
Into ſpouſage, after mee to bee Ring, 
-When J am dead, fo2 ape to bꝛoke my retgne 
This is the trueth and matter moueth mee, 
About this place reſozts Ravens the, 
And followes ape where euer J goe o2 lpes, 
Nouping in one, and daplie on me crpes, 
Wihiles mee behind, and whiles they come befoze, 
With ſuchlike lokes as they would mee deuoure, 
Whey leaue ma not, but ay continnallie, 
They roup, they roare, and euer ſhoutes on mee, 
Scraiping on eird and wauing with their wings, 
Dabbing their nebs, and at the windows dings; 
Lherefo2e I ſend if anp of you did know 
The cauſe heereof that pee would to mer ſhow, 
His god reward hee ſhall not need to craue, 
As haue ſaid, the ſame thing hee ſhall haue: 
Do her deuoide the Rauens from mer all clœne, 
And in my ſight no moꝛe that they bee ſene, 
Ulhen this was moued to all the counſell there, 
There was no man the queſtion could declare, 
Then ſaid this Cyilde, to his Maſter the Duke, 
The man on hand that pon ſame queſtion tooke, 
Fo2 to declare would ha get his pꝛomiſe. | 
From the kings Gracezyea quoth the Duke J will 
Then ſaid the Childe, ik it pleaſed your Grare, 
To ſhew the Bing, I hall declare the cace. 4 
L | nd 
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inder the paine to put mine head in pledge: 

sh& hes ſaid, foz to fulfill the wage, 

Uhen the Dake heard this tale, he was right glad; 

ncontinent paſt to the King and ſaid, 

ind pleaſe your Grace there is an poung ma here. 

cunning Clerke in clergie right perqueir. 

Uſe and wittie, and of ingine right hie, 

Ahich pꝛomiſeth that her ſhall ſatiſfie, 

l pour defires, and the ſamine fulfill, 
- - Wonching the Rauens, ſo that it bee your will, 
02 Wo: to compleat the thing that pee haue ſaid, 
re, Faith (quoth the King) thereof 3 would bee glad, 

hen bzought the Duke the Childeinto pzeſence, 
ee, Pefoꝛe the King with all god reuerence, 
35) When ſaid the King, Young man can pe declare, 
3: The queſtion that AI p2oponed aire, 

efoze my Loꝛds touching the Nauens thzee⸗ 

hen ſaid the Childe, that ſhall J doe plainlie, 

o that your Grace your pꝛomiſe will fulfill, 

hen ſatd the King but doubt truely J will. 
ho euer will this queſtion mee declare, 
Pee chall marie — Daughter and mine Aire. 
ben ſaid the Childe this is the cauſe and why, 
hat thir thzee Rauens doe daplie on you cry, . 
Ke, here was two Ravens, an female any an male; 
ze, That had clecked the third withoutten taile. 
"| here they clecked into that each countrie, 

las great hunger, derth and penuritie, 

Po: fault of fod women and men deceaſt, 


1 like maner ſa did both foull and beaſt, 
nd oy 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Then this poung Kauen being intill her neit, 5 
The mother flew ouer fields where ſhe thought be. 
Seking her fod, in {and out ouer all where, 
And of her bird thx toke no kurt noz care, 
Then the male Nauen ſxtng that diſpleaſure, 
Upon her ſclfe ſhe tooke daplie labour. 
"With paine and pyne and great pen uritie, 
Fed this young Kauen, while it had ſtrength to f 
And fend her ſclfe out ouer the fields faire, 
Do of mother it t oke no ſturt no2 care 
Now is paſt by the ſkant time of theyere, 
Meate grew at large, and victuals was not deere, 
Men beaſt and foull, had meat aboundantlie, 
The Female Kauen came home then haſtelte, 
And would haue had ſuch friendſhip and kindnes, 
To the young Kauen, as he which in diſtres, 
Fed him with fod while hee could fend him ſell, 
The Female Kauen thereok toke no trauell, 
Then the male Kauen twke well into his thought, 
How he his bird had nureiſt and vpbzought, 

In time of dearth, penuritie and ſkant, 

Me thought no way his bird that hee would want 
Fo? the Female out ouer the fields flew, 

And left her bird but helpe o2 yet reſkew, 
Still in the neſt which therefra could not fler, 
But there on foꝛce foz to ly ſtill and die, 
Therekoꝛe the male though hee had moze kindnej 
To the young Nauen that in need and diſtres. 
Oat of perrell it nouriſhed and vpbꝛought, 
N22 the Female, that flew and fed it nought. 


Chereſoʒe the male, (ayes that hee ſhould polleld; 
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is owne young bird, that helped it in neid, 
zather then the which in neceſſitie, 

elt it alone, but help in point to die. 

chen the female alledges this againe, 

hat in the birth of her bird had more paine: 
doe labour, ſozrow,and penuritie, 
Hoꝛe hunger then the male had by ſuch th2e, 
*Thecrcfoze of him ſhe aucht to haue moze mirth, 
hat had of him ſuch ſoꝛrow in her birth. 
this each cauſe my Souerane Lo2d the Bing, 
hir Rauens cryes and fo2 none vther thing, 
delyzing vou to iudge by your wiſdome, 
Cho this young bird ſhall bzuke in time to come. 
herefo2e will pe on this thing gine ſentence, 
hey will ns moze cum in pour grace pꝛeſence. 
hen ſaid the King becauſe that the female, 

ft her owne bird into ſuch neid and bale, 

d in no ſozt would nureis it no2 feid, 

at from it fled when that it had moſt neid, 
thinke alwayes with reaſoun it ſhould ftand, 
be bird ſhould be at bidding and command, 

vith the male Nauen, and in his companie, 

ccauſe he fed it in neceſſitie. 
nd where that ſhe alledges her againe, 

o haue moze ſturt, ſozrow, trauell and pane, 

his clecking, fozth bzinging and his birth, 
ap to you all that was turned in mirth, 
0 ſone as the her owne bird quick could ſee, 
he quyte fo2got her great avuerſitie, 

d als the male is cauſe of v2oductionn, 
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With great hunger and als with cold oppzeſt. 
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And inſtrument of all generatioun, 
A ſay alſo in time ot her great neid, 
He did his bird with paine nouriſh and feid: 
Mhen the female it leſt into the neſt, 


Therefoze J giue diſinitiue ſentence, 

That the male rauin ſhall ay haue ſtill pꝛeſence, 
The fellowſhip and als the companie 

Df the young bird, where euer he goe oz flee, 
And the female his fellowſhip ſhall want it, 
Ercept the male vnto the female grant it. 

Then when the rauens heard the King ſo declare, 
Incontinent they flew vp in the air, 

With ſuch an noyſe as it had thunder bene, 

And was no moz2e into that regioun ſene, 

This being done in ſhoꝛt time after then, 
Incontinent the King called this young man, 
And ſaid god freind your name to me ye ſhaw. 
Alexander (quod he) they do me caw. 
Then ſaid the king pe ſhall take none but me, 
Fo2 pour father and pe my ſonne ſhall be. 

Joꝛ pe ſhall haue my dauchter in ſpouſage, 

And after me ſhall bꝛoke her heritage. 

And euer ſtill ſhall here beLozd and King, 

And all this realme ſhall haue in gouerning, 
Then Alexander in houſhold ſtill he baid, 
Daylp ſeruice vnto the King he maid: 

All men him loude foz his great courteſie, 

Vis gentilnes, and his humanitie: 
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e was ſo ſoft , fo humble and mainſweit, 
Tourteſſe, cunning, debonair, and deſcreit, 
In all god games himſelfe he did frequent, 
In hozſe, harnefſe, Juſting and toznament: 
and all good games gained foz ane gentleman 
Dayly he vſed, and ay the pꝛaiſe he wan, 
bone all them that dwelt into Egypt, 
ge farre excelled and had the maſterſhip. 
In all that realme neither by farre no: netr, 
In manly aas there was non found his peir, 
202 pet there was no great obſcure queſtioun, 
zut he thereto wold giue ſolutioun, 
do he guided in all thing and well pꝛoued, 
Vith old and young wonder well was he loued. 

In this meane time Tirus the Emperour, 
Ahich was a man of might and great honour, 
O gentlenes and alſo courteſte, 
n all vertue he was an A per ſe. 
Duer all the world ſo farre rang his reno wne, 
Chat he pꝛecelled all other that bure Croune, 
into ſo farre that oner all where did flee, 
dis noble name of liberalitie. 
ind round about into all parts him by, 
Sth farre and neir openly gart he cry, 
fany man in maners and wiſedome, 
nd gude ingine vnto his court wold cum, 
Phould be intreated into their owne degrer, 
nd rewarded after their facultie. 
When Alexander heard tell of ſuch an thing, 
ve paſt fra hand to his mate King, 
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The ſeuen Sages, 

And ſaid to him kneilling vpon his knee, 

And pleis your grace my noble father free: 
The noble Court and courteſie is knowne, 


Ok the @mperour, and to your grace is chowne, 


That euery man delyts there to abpde, 

That hes knowledge either to gang 92 ride, 
Learning ſhall learne maners and manlines, 
Pꝛactik of wars, gude gyding and p2ones, 
Dew intreating with honour laud and gloze, 
And great rewarde he ſhallobtaine therefaze. 
If pleaſe your grace J wold deſire heartly, 
Into that court and companie to be, 

That J may wit and vertue dayly leir, 

My ſelfe exerce in noble actes of weir. 

This of pour grace right humble J deſire, 


No wayes meaning that of your grace I ty2e, 


Foz Godwilling J ſhall returne agazne, 

To pour pleaſour which is my ſoueraine. 
Then laid the King your talking pleaſeth me, 
But laith were J to want pour companie. 
Pet not the les, cauſe ye ſuch thing deſire, 

A will glaidlie grant it that ye requpre. 

But o2 ye pas ſe that pe furneiſt be, 


In all behalfes, Gold,clothes.hozſe and money, 


That ye want nocht that is neidfull to haue, 


That ye therethzow may both our honours laue, 


Huchlike J thinke it were expedient, 


That ye ſhould ſpouſe my daughter 02 ye went, 
D2: ye returne perchance an bairne fwzth b2ing, 
Then wilt this realme either of Qutene oꝛ Bing. 


Alex 


lex 
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Alexander then ſaid vnto the King, 
t pieaſe your Grace to ſpare me of that thing, 
Chile Jreturne then ſhall J with honour, 
Pour Daughter ſpouſe with your Graces pleaſure, 
Then ſaid the King of that Jam content, 
-1cn as pee will J doe thereto conſent. 
Ind grant you heere with all beneuolence, 
Lo paſſe your time where that pee pleis licence, 
hen Alexander at the Aing toke godnight: 
ind all the Lo2ds both Barons Squpzs & Knights, 
nd laſt of all hee paſt to the Ladie, 
Loke his god-night and gaue her kiſſes thꝛœ, 
5ade her bee blith fo2 long hee thought not byde, 
hee laid, God ſir, J p2ay God bee your ayde, 
do fo2th hee faires a likelie man to loke, 
nd lap on Yozſe and on his voyage tooke. 
nd with him went an honeſt companie, 
Uith gold and ſiluer furneiſt with all plentie: 
into the court where that the Emperour was, 


Ye takes journey and ſo fozward can pas, 


nd when he came vnto the Emperour, 

pon his knees he hatilſed him with hon aur, 
Dreat reuerence and all humilitie. ZR 
ut ſo ſone as the Emperour could him fee, 


Where that hee ſat out of his ſate he roſe, 


0 Alexander but moze tatie hee goes. 
nd kiſſed him, as was of court the gyſe, 
nd in his Armes he him emb2aced th2yſe. 
nd him inquired what was his name fra hand. 
Aherefra hee came, which was his natiue land 
U 4 Such- 
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Suchlike hee ſpeired whereof that hee was come, 

Tell on hee ſaiv,the trueth of all and ſome, 

Yee ſaid, And pleaſe your noble Majeſtie, 

Alexander men vſeth to call mee, 

Che Bing of Egypts ſonne and heir Jam, 

JF wot his Grace will ratifie the ſame, 

And is come here vnto your Pajeſtie, 

Mo doe ſeruice if yee will except mee. 

Pee are welcome the Emperonr ſaid then, 

Pee ſeeme to bee a Noble Gentleman, 

To his Stewart then a command hee gaue. 
That in houſhold Alexander hee ſhould receiue, 
The Stewart then to a Chamber him led, 

And ſhew him then where he ſhould haue his bed, 
Well perfurgeiſt into all neceſſars, 1 
With pertinents thereto in all effaires. 
Alexander behaued him ſo wiſelie, 

Wilith all the Court and each man loue wan hee, 

Do in ſhoꝛt time fo2 his well behauing. 

Maſter Caruer hee was made to the King, 

Pot long after the Kings ſonne in France, 

To doe ſeruice and daplie obſeruance, 

In like maner come to the Emperour, 

Mhom hee receiued with blithneſſe and honour 

And ſpeared ſuch like at him what was his name, 

Yee ſaid, Lodo wick all men callde mee at home, 

And am come heir to doe pour Grace ſernice, 

If that pee pleaſe vouchſafe to mee office, 


The Emperour ſaid Alexander truelie, 


Js my Caruour, my Copper pee ſhall bee. 


Fo 
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ro that office A thinke pee bee molt able, 
0 doe leruice daplie befoze my table 
do committed he to the Stewart Lodo wick, 

o doe to him as to Alexander ſuchlike. 
do the ſtewart to Lodo wick did aſſigne, 

Chat ſame Chalmer was Alexanders Ludging, 
Uhereofthey were both verie well appleaſed, 
That they were two into on Chalmer eaſed, 

Chir two poung men Alexander and Lodow ick, 

n alkin ſozt they were ſo wonder like, 

n face. fauour, in fozme and in faſſton, 

n ſtature, viſage, ſpech and condition, 

Chat each man ſaid, one was the others bother, 
dcarcelie could any know the one by the other, 
zut Alexander in deeds was moze actiue, 

Then was Lodowick and far moze ſcientiue, 
Fo: Lodowick was ſhamefull and feminine, 

nd Alexander peart,furthie and maſculine, 

AF moze courage moze manly to behold; 

hen Lodowick was ſome ſaid be the third fold. 

che Emperour which Ticus heght to name, 
gad a Daughter of faſſoun faire and fame, 
eght Florentyne a'gratious Ladie, 

Ubich neareſt heare to her father ſhould ber, 
Ahom her father loued sboue meaſure, 

o her hee gaue aboundance of treaſure, 
er own ſeruands ſhe had with her to dwell, 
nd keped Court and houſhold by her ſell. 

o whom daplie the Emperour vſed to ſend 
f his dainties, his Daughters meis to mend. 


The ſeuen Sages.“ 

In ſigne ok loue daplie a viſh o2 tway, 

And Alexander to her bure them away, 

To this Ladie befoze her them pꝛeſented. 

So in her ſight each dap hee was frequented, 

Whhereth2ough fauour of this Ladie hee wan, 

Foz his wiſedome abone all other man, 

Thꝛow buſines it chanced on a dap, 

At dinner time Alexander was away 

From his ſeruice and none in his abſence, 

Mis fault ſupplied, no2 yet gaue attendence. 

Then Lodowick came and that perſaned ſone, 

Did ſuch ſeruice as Alexander ſhould haue dons, 

And ſerued fo2 him into the ſamin ſteed, 

Mis fault he did ſupplie and als remeed, 

And the denner being neer hand at end, 

The Emperour tooke vp a Dich and ſend, 

To his Daughter as hee was wont to doe, 

And bade Lodowick the ſame diſh beare her te 

Beleeuing well Alexander it had bene, 

Few could diſcerne their two viſages betweene, 

Then went Lodowick his way to the Ladie. 

Pꝛeſented her the diſh vpon his knee, 0 

'With reuerencs as ge in heart beſt thought, el 

Fo2 hee befozethat time had ſeene her nought, 

Incontinent when hee the meat her brought. 

Shee perceiued that Alexander it was nought. 

Quod ſhe, Good ſir. to mee pe ſhew your name, 

Ve ſaid, Lodowick it is ſurely Madame 

Whoſe ſonne are pe: tell mi but circumſkance, 

My Father is (quod her) the King of * 
Not 
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» uod ſhe good ſir J thanke you of pour paine, 
are welcum to paſſe oz yet remaine. 

| -hanke my father of the meate he hes ſend. 
2uod he I ſhall and ſo foozth can he wend. 

nd tooke his leaue with all good reverence, 

do paſt againe to the Emperours pꝛelence. 

n this meane tyme Alexander come to table, 
did his ſeruice as he was wont and able. 

che denner done, Lodo wick to chalmer paſt, 
uicht ſeik at heart, and laid him down bedfaf, 
Ahich Alexander perſaued incontinent, 

uen to Chalmer to Lodowick is he went, 

nd ſaid to him, O my good companioun, 
Ubat is the cauſe that ye are now lpene down? 
hen ſaid Lodo wick, J feill my ſelfe truelie 
ext at the heart with ſoze infürmitie. 

Freatlp J feir without J get remeade, 

t halds me ſo that it ſhall be my dead. 
exander ſaid, the trueth J traiſt to ges, 

he pzincipall cauſe of all pour ſoze ſeiknes. 

02 this ſame day when that the meate pe bair, 
o yon Lady which that pe thought ſo faire; 

e her beheld ſo verie feruentlie, 
er gude maners, her viſage and bewtie: 

hat ye therewith is hanked in her loue, 

rom her pour heart no way ye can remoue, 

hen ſaid Lodowick, O my bzother deare, 

he very trueth but dout ye haue gone neare. 
Phiũtians tn wozld they could not ges, | 
2 iudge moꝛe true the cauſe ot me ſeiknes. 

 Whereof 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Wahereof but doubt A take an felloun feir, 

Get Ino helpe that it ſhall doe me dear, 

Then Alexander bade him be of comfozt, 

With my power J ſhall your pane ſuppozf, 

Lift vp your heart and be of god courage, 

Sturt in no way your ſetknes can aſſwage, 
Then Alexander bethought him of an caſt, 
Incontinent to themercat he paſt, 

An pꝛetious cloth with his owne gold he bocht 
Whereof Lodowick knew no way noz wilt nocht, 
Bꝛaue ſet about with pꝛetious ſtones coaſtlie, nl 
And it pzeſentev vnto the fair Ladie, 

Uihen ſhe it ſaw the aſked him in hy, 

Where he could get ſuch coaftly cloath to by. 
Quod he, the Sonok the moſt Chꝛiſtian king, 
Yes foꝛ your loue madame ſend you this thing, 
But fo2 a ſight that he ſaw of pour face, 

He is linked ſo faſt in loues lace. 

That he lycth ſeik without he get remead, 
Appearandly there is nothing but dead. 

And foꝛ your loue ſuffer pe him to die, 

It ſhall degraid pour honour greatumlie. 
Alexander ſhe ſaid would pe now counſell me, 
That I ſhould lots my cleane virginitie, 
Conſidering J am of blad royall, 

Deſcended of the ſtock imperiall, 

And ſecondly as ye know well in detd 

By appearance to this croun ſhould ſucceid 

Ik J did ſo as pe to me declare, 

Zhen were A tynt but doubt toz euermaic, 


The ſeuen Sages. 
zel&uc pe well, that pe fo2 ſuch meſſage, 
phall haue no thanke, noz win of me no wage, 
-herefoze paſſe ye from hand ont of my ſicht, 
hour meffage is neither reaſoun noz richt. 
e ſaw the Mapde was ſumthing diſcontent, 
urth of her ſight he paſt incontinent; 
n the nixt day paſt Alexander againe, 
o the mercat and played the counterpayne, 
0 this Ladie he bought an fyne head geare, 
boue moze the cloth it was thzee times as deare, 
nd it pzeſented vnto the Ladie gent, 
Mn Lodowicks name therewith vnto her went, 
Uhen the Ladie this coaſtly gift had ſœne, 
he merueiled great what Alexander did meane, 
d ſaid to him J maruell of a thing, 
hat ye to me ſuch coaſtly gifts ſhould bzing, 
om any man but if it were your ſell, 
eferrand ay pour owne erand to tell. 
d ſo okt tymes ye haue had my pꝛeſence, 
d foꝛ to ſpeik pe might haue had licence, 
ch thing Iſe& in your heid neuer ſank, 
lherefoze but doubt 4 cun you the les thank. 
uod he, madame pe mult hold me ercuſed, 
durſt not ſpeake perchance pe had refuſed, 
1d moze at ouer my birth it is ſo low, 
0 heich matters J durſt not to pon ſhow, 
uod ſhe it is an pꝛouerbe of the old, 
lhich J oft tymes in merrines hes heard told. 
t a young man whether he ſpeid o2 nocht, 
aine not his ſpeach but ſpeak fozth and ſpare nocht 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Into mine heart quod he) ſuch was not grounded, 
Noz with ſuch thing my hart was neuer wounded. 
And if ſuch thing perchance had happened me, 

A wold haue charged one of moꝛe low degree, 

Noz 1s your grace, but my god freind Lodowick 
Is the great heire ofthe molt chiefe Kingrick, 
At all the woꝛld and the moſt Chziſtian king, 
The moze bolder he durſt defire ſuch thing, 
Rathec noz I which may be no compare, 

Unto your grace fo2 your blod ſingulare. 

Quod ſhe this woꝛd in remembꝛante ye take, . 
Loue whom ye like, they ſay lone hes no lack. 
Quod he who hes into his companie, 

An god fellow as Lodowick now hes me, 
And in him truſteth: am A not bound againe, 
To wis hag god where that he lyeth in paine, 
With my power in ſo far as I map, 

Dvubtles Madame J could not ſay him nay, 
Therekoꝛe I thinke ve Ladte traiſt and trew; 
Mold pe vouchſafe on Lodowick to rew, 

On him to haue compaſſion and pitie, 

That is fo ſoze wounded in your bewtie: 
An woꝛd of yours wold make him haill againe, 
Him to relieue of all ſeiknes and paine. 

Let not his dead be no wyſe on pou laid. 


oO 2e 


M 


Fo2 that thing ſhall your honour great degraid. > 
Af ve abſent from him your gude kindnes, - 


Each man will ſay that ye are merciles. 
She ſaid good ſir, fo2ſooth ye ierne great cryme, 


f me ve get no anſwere at this tyme, 
mY 3 n | Therelo! 


The ſeuen Sages, 

herefo2e paſſe on your wayes, faretyell ade w, 

ce are to blame ſo tharphe to perſew 

02 any man, but if it were your ſell, 

alle on your way as now no moze 3 fell, | 

ce tooke his leaue and departed anone, 

he moꝛne againe to the mercat is gong | 
' 
| 


nd boght a Belt which ten times was moze deir, 
02 was the cloth and als the gay headgeir. 
eſenting it vnto the Ladies fight, 
n Lodowicks name the wofull wounded wight, 
hen thee perſaued the gifts ſo coſtlie was, 
Into her ſelfe ſhee keſt and did compaſſe, 
uch diuerſe thinges as needs not to bee ſhowne, 
02 to each man in no kind to bee knowne, 
herefoze as now I thinke belt let them be, 
ach man ſhould not know Ladies pzluityg, 
t at the Laſt to Alexander thee ſaid, 
got not well to bee moued oz glaide, 
your meſſage but wonder loath were mee, 
my default that any man ſhould die, 
ians life to loſe foʒ lacke of loue, 
ſo J did, J were great to repꝛoue, 
crefo2e yee ſhall haue in this poynt credence, 
my chalmer J will gine him pꝛeſence. 
the third houre that paſt is ouer midnight, 
pChalmer dooꝛe hee ſhall find open right. 
gew pee him ſo this is my minde and will, 
ur minde (quod hee) Madame J ſhall fulfill. 
the anſwere Alexander was glad, , 


Pa tothe Chalmer and to his Fellow (aid, 
elo) 


The ſeuen Sagcs, 
Lodowick ly not, yeetarke ouer long foz lone, | 
I haue not hained to hant fo2 your behoue. 
The companie of yon faire Ladie gent: | 
Powbeit ſome time ſhee ſtod not all content: p 
Pet not the leſſe ſome grace J haue ootainev, pa 
Lo your intent, ſo farre to her J meaned. | 
Yer great fauour to you J haue purchaſt⸗ ' 
And J beleeue all is come foz the beſt, 
Wherefo2e bee blith and take you good comfozt, 
With cleane courage now get you vp at ſhozt. ! 
And in ſecreit J will you ſhew a thing, 

Lo her chalmer this night J ſhall you bzing, 
Where that pee ſhall right wonder welcome bee, 
And well intreated with that faire gay Ladie. 
Wihen hee that heard hee was couragious, 

Bcith baile and feir, focund and als joyons, 

Al's blith in heart and Xurt away was wozne, 

As euer hee was from firit day hee was bozne. 
Was neuer b2ide (6 blith of her baidegrome, 

U las neuer bird ſo blith to light on blome: 

He yet ſparhalk ſo blith to gether Pzey, _ 

Manz vet the Lark in freſh moꝛnings of Map, 

2 Menſtrall ſo blith of his reward, 

as was Lodo ick when he thir tithings heard, 

1 tit fo2 to ſpeake of perfyte Potingars , 
Fyne Phyſicions, maruellous Medicinars, 
Cleirkes of cunning, and counſellours of hale, 

Ch:rmers of chafts and giuers ofLibleale, 
Are ad neuer into no boke ndꝛ place, 

As Alexander was to Lodowick in this caco, 


The ſeuen Sages. 

02 look how ſone that Lodowick heard him ſp eak 
x (aid himſelke hee was no longer ſicke, 

ee know leiches will haue a long pꝛoces, 
zod entreating, rewatds and als kindnes, 
zankets making where euer it may be ſought, 
cith Alexander be no way ſo was nought, 
lexander deburſed his money ap, 

ot being knowne to Lodowick in no way, 
lherethzow to him hee conqueſt this Ladie, 

p coaſtly gifts coft with His owne monep. 

ow let vs ſhew how Lodowick vp he roſe, 
th curious co2ps and cleikit on his cloths, 
hen Alexander his minde vnto him ſhew, 
ow the Ladie all his maladie knew, 

d how ſhee was of his comming content, 

d how that he did purchaſe her conſent, 

e xander conuoped Lodowick that night, 
the Chamber of that faire Lame bzight 

ith whom he was in jop and merines, 

d from hence fo2th euer kept kindnes. 

ſuch a ſoʒt where that ane was content, 
lithout contrare the other gane conſent, 

ſtill they vſedin others company, 

lzuing well all was done quietly. 

t not the leſſe it come vnto the eares 

fall the Court among Bnights and Squpars, 
0 that Lodo wick ſo ſtod in great kindneſſe, 
lith that Ladie wꝛought ſo in quietneſte, 
among them they did conſpire his dead, 

t regarding ths Ladies fanonur noz fead. wy 

* | 
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So Alexander thereof got knowledging, 


He Armed his coꝛſe fo2 to gainſtand that thing, 
And when they knew that Alexander toke parte, 
Him to purſue from thence {a2th they loſt heart, 


Into ſo far, from all \nch they did ceaſe, 

And ſuffered well Lodowick to goe in peace, 
Howbcit oft times into great jeopardie, 

Foz Lodowicks cauſe Alexander was truely, 


But to Lodowick ſuch was not knowne a deale, 


But the Ladie it knew wondzons well. 
Then in ſhoꝛt time there was a mellage ſend, 
Out of Egypt, by wziting making kend, 
That of the lat was new deceaſt their King, 
Which aboue them many a peere did ring. 
Requiring home Alexander to come. 


And with honour receive his owne Bingdome, 


Fo2 his Ladie the Kings Daughter and Aire 
Ok his abſence toke both great feare and care. 
Becauſe the Realme was deſolate of an head, 
Unto that houre ſince her Father was dead, 
Witch lone hee ſhew the Ladie Florentine, 
Next thereafter to Lodowick thew it ſpne, 
Chat he in haſte behoued to depart, 
Vhereok they were both wonver ſad in heart, 
In haſte hee patt vnto the Cmperonr, 
Daping pleaſe your Graces high honour, 
Fo2th of Egypt 4 haue recetued wating, 
Making it knowne my Fathers departing, 
So it bchoucth me to paſſe and recetue, 
The crowns thereof by right thereto J haue: 


The ſeuen Sages: 
If that your grace will licence me to paſſe... 
Without pour fanour J will no licence aſke, 
> | Without your leaue oz I ſhould licence take, , 
had rather both crowne and realme fozſabe, 
In theſe effaires what euor it pleaſe pour grace 
Ok very trueth ſo ſtandeth euen the cace. 
The Emperour ſaid ye ſhall know verelie. 
Df your departing my heart is right heauie, 
oz J held you among my ſeruants all, 
Into my houſe euer the p2incipall, 
But it becommeth not to an Emperour, 
Into no ſo2t, noz pet is his. honour, 
To his ſeruants to make impediment, 
What time they be pzomoted to any rent. 
But farre rather to help them and ſupphe, 
Lo greater gifts and higher dignitie. 
herefoze:co pe from my ſtewart receauc, 
Als much gold as ye pleaſe fo2to haue, 
With my bleſüng and with my inward heart, 
n Gods name A free you ta depart, _ 
And bade farewell, and ſo he toke n@odnmght, : .. + 
at the Empexour, then at Loꝛd Squyze and knight, 
Who was ſo21e of his ſhozt departing, 
Foz he was loued both with old and poung. 
Then paſt Lo ſo wick, and with him Florentyne, 
nd on homeward conuopit him myles nyne. 
| lexander wold let them no further go, 
But fo2 to ſ& the dolour and the wo. 
hen they departed whereto ſhould I ſay mo2e? 


it wold haue maid a whole mans heart right e 
* 2 70; 
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The ſeuen 8 Sages. 
F02 very woe all th2e to ground fell downe, 
Good Florentine fo2 woe the fell in ſwoune, 
Alexander then tooke her vp againe, 
Comfdzted her of her dolour and paine, 
And right ſo did to his fellow Lodowick, 
Comfto2ted him with many wo2ds ſuchlike, 
When ſaid to him, My good fellow and bzother, 
Whom A lone beſt of men aboue all other, 
In time to come fo2 to keepe pou from ſkaith, 
This J you ſay, and to my Lady baith, 
Duitching ſecrets that is betwirt vs two, 
Lcope them quiet, oz ye will ſuffer wo, 
Wiherefo:e take hede and lookeright well about, 
Doe pe not ſo, ye ſtand in right great doubt, 
Foz well J wote, an other in my fied, 
Shall come but doubt and haue you at ſuch feid, 
Mitth great gatred, deceit and als enup, 
Both day and night ſhall you check and eſpy, 
To ſe if they can challenge you with cryme, 
Wherefoze beware and take good heede in tyme, 
Fo2 if they can challenge you any way, 
£2 you rebuke ſurely they will aſſap, 
With the Emperour in fauour pe do ſtand, 
Whairfoze the moꝛe thep will caſt at your hand. 
Then ſaid Lodowick in ſo farre as J may, 
A ſhall beware both by night and by dap, 
But wo alace therein what ſhall J do, 
When J haue none that J dare lippen to: 
That 3 ſhould want pour faithfull companies, 
A can not mend therefoze full wo is me. 


Pe 


The feuen Sages, 
get Yheartly requyze you of one thing, 
e will reſaue from me this litle ring, 
3etwirt vs two to be a remembꝛance, 
»f two Pꝛinces of Egypt and of France. 
lexander ſaid tbe ring J will receaue, 
n remembzance of you {fill fo2 to haue, 
ut yet howbeit the ring I had not tane, 
hour remembꝛance from me no wiſe had gane, 
do one another about the neck umbz2aift, 
Vith great kyndnes and then about the waiſt, 
ut Florentyne was ſo confounded in ſpirit, 
dhe could doe nocht but ſat her doun to greit. 
lexander ſaid amends now no greiting. 
Sut J p2ay God grant vs a merrie meiting, 
d ſo partit with hearts wonder wo, 
lato their home each on their gait did go. 
Not long after the kings Bonne ot Spaine, 
ame to the Court in ſeruice to remaine, 
Jamed Guydo and got that ſame office, 
hat Alexander had into ſermce, 
Iſo the te wart to him he did aſſtane, 
hat ſamine houſe, the Chalmer and Ludging, 
hat Alexander and Lodowick dweltintill 
Ahich was but doubt all againſt Lodowicks Will, 
owbeit the ſame no wiſe he could mend it, 
ut yet therewith his heart was ſoꝛe offendit, 
odowick to Guydo could keip no fellowſhip, 
s he did to Alexander of Egypt, 
Uhairfoꝛe Guido againſt him toke enuy, | 
dWwbeit they both in on Chalmer could ly, 
* 3 An 
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And Lodowick had of Guydo ſuch feare, 
That he durſt nought to the Lady goneare, 
In auenture that Guydo ſhould eſpy, 
Df his ſecreits and them in open cry. 
Pet not the lefſe of her he hadſuch thought, 
Mer companie to abſteine could he nought. 
Noz ſhe could not his companie well want, 
So he againe ſomtimes to her did hant. 
Then Guydo thatperſauing was not flenth, 
On them to wait while that ye knew the trueth, 
That Lodowick had with Lady Florentyne, * 
So great kyndnes that he thought after ſpne. 
Conſidering well the trueth that he did know, 
Dum tyme vnto the Emperour he ſhould ſhow, 
So in his mynde he held it quiethe, 
Uuth falſe diſſait while he his tyme might lee. 
Upon a tyme the Emperour in his hall, 
Talking about among his nobles all. 
Pꝛayſing greatly the wit and the gentlenes, 
Qt Alexander the wiſdome and kyndnes, 
Ie ſaid he was both verteous true and wyle, 
To apde a houſe right well he could deupſe, 
Then ſatd Guydo and pleaſe your Paieſtie. 
Ho farre pꝛaiſed he ought not foꝛ to be, 
Noz foꝛ to be commended as ye wene, 
An great tratour in pour houſe hes he bene. 
The Emperour ſaid tell on how that can be, 
Then ſaid Guydo J ſhall pou tell truelie. 
To pour Daughter pe haue an Lady faire, 
The which ſhould be appearantly pour air. 
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And by 'he helpe the falſet and f upplie, 
him Lodowick hes done her villanie, 
zuen ſo nightly when Lodow1ck takes delite, 
e hes his will of that faire Ladie white, 
ind all this came by the falſe ſittell light, 

Ok Alexander that hee w2ought day and night. 
ahen the Emperour this tale heard to him told, 
In his minde hee was mooued manifold, 

In that ſame time Lodo wick came thzow the Yall, 

And vpon him the Cmperour ſone did call, 

© aying, Mhat's this that J heare tell of thce, 

If it bee true, thou ſhalt bee hanged hie, 

Chen ſaid · LOdo wick, And pleaſe pour noble grace, 
Y will mee ſhow thereof how ſtands tie cace, 
Lhen ſaid Guy do in open Audience, 

Here J avow in your Graces pꝛeſence. 
hat Lodo wick lyes with Ladie Florentyne, 

Do ſure as ſtandes on craige this head of mine, 
nd ſo hee hes defiled the blod Ropall, 

Ahich J ſhall pꝛooue on him in plaine battell, 

On his bodp and thercat ſhall J ſtand. 

Delend it now if thou dare take on band. 
hen ſaid Lodo wick pleaſeth your Majeſtie, 
am ſakleſſe ot yon he ſapes on me, 

lad right kalſlie he layeth on mee ſuch cryme, 
Ahich J ſhall pꝛooue when euer hee thinks time 
o into God A true to finde remead, 
this falſet ſhall light on his owne head: 
hen keſt Guydo his gloue downe fo2 a 3 
odo wick lowted and toke it vp again ; 
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Saying J well that Ladies fame defend, 

With heart and hand vnto my lines end. 

The Emperonr then to them both did alligne, 

An certaine day of battell and feghting, 

And to them both hee bade ſilence and reit. 

Then bade them paſſe where that they pleaſed belt. 
Then paſt Lodo wick to the Ladie fra hand, | 
And all the cace hee gart her vnderſtand: 

And how hee was accuſed into pꝛeſence: 

Ok her father in open Audience, 

And how that hee alligned the fighting day, 

And vnto her on this maner can ſay, 

Now Florentine my Ladie faire and gent, 

It mee behones to wozke with auiſement 

Df you alwayes: foꝛ ſo the matter ſtands, 

I cannot chaip vndead of Guydoes hands, 

Fo2 why? if J had denped to him battell; 

Then had I yceld my ſclfe as criminall, 

And of the cryme granted my ſelfe guiltie, 
Cherefoꝛe fozce was to counterfit niſlie 

Suchlike Guydo is wonder ffout and ffrong, 

In fait of Armes hee he beene vſed long, 

I neuer knew in no compante here, 

But Alexander to fight might bee his peere, 

5702 J am weake and feeble of perſoun, 

And to his ſtrength hes no compariſoun, 

It 3 him meet in field what ſhall bee then? 
Without refuge J am but a deid man. 

And ſo on mee ſhallly the cauſe and blame. 


Chen vee foz euer ſhall thole ſclander and ar 
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Then Florentine to Lodowick this can ſap, 
Since ſuch a chance is come betwirt vs twap, 
And J feill you deſpaired in one part , 

And in this cace ouer weake ſpꝛeited in heart: 
Pet neuertheleſſe where two illes does apꝛoach, 
I thinke it beſt from the greateſt to foatch, 
Lhe firſt ill is, if pee pou guiltie grant, 

Then ſhall J ay both wealth and wozthip want, 
And pee alſo bee put to cruell dead, 

And A foz ay my life in langour leade: 

The ſecond is if pee to battell boun, 

Pee are ſo weake and feeble of perſoun, 

and Guydo is ſo ſtronge and als hardie, 
That ye dow not gainſtand him ftraikes three, 
And ſo alwapes J can find no remead, 

Hob euer it goe there is to you but dead, 
Wherefo2e heerein pee ſhall my counſell doe, 
Yee ſhall but let my father ſoone paſſe to, 

And ſhew to him on your moſt humble wiſe, 
That your father vpon his death bed lyes, 
Whereof there is new w2itings come you till, 
Diſiring him if that it bee his will, 

To p2020gate the day of battell ſet, 

That pee map goe and come againe bnt let, 

In the meane time with pour father to ſpeake, 
Be the reaſon hee lyes ſo wonder ſeeke, 

That yee may ken his perfit latter will, 

Do that pee map in all points it fulfill, 

nd fo2 to ſpeike with him two woꝛds 02 thzee, 
Foozth of this wozld'oz hee depart and die, 


And 
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Mee marueiled great the cauſe of his comming, 
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And that pee may his bliſſing obtaine, 

Wuth his owne mouth then pee to louk his gene, 
So when pee haue obtained his licence, 

To Alexander in all good haſte paſſe hence 
Then ſecretlie to him the matter ſhow, 

How things ſtands perfitely let him know, 

And htm require into this extreame cace, 

That hee would come and to ſupplie your place, 
Contrare Guydo and with him foz to feght, 
Becauſe pour ſelfe to doe the ſame haue heght. 
This counſell then it pleaſed Lodow ick well. 
Euen as thee ſais ſo did hee euerie dell. 

Licence obtained, and als pꝛolonged the dap, 

To Alexander LoJowick toke his journep, 
Small reſt hee toke, but rade both dap and night, 
Till Egypt land while he came vnto right, 

Lo the Caſtell then came hee on in hy, 

Where that the Bing god Alexander did ly, 
Muhen the Ling got of Lodo wick knowledging, 


Ancontinent to meet him is he gone, 

As his bꝛother euen (0 with him hes tane, 

lith all honour hee did him there receiue, 

As him become oꝛ hee liked to haue. | 

Then ſaid Lodowick my deare b2other and kriend, 

In time bygone and euer pet hes beene, 

Now at this time I let you vnderſtand, 

My life and death lyeth both into pour hand. 

Hee ſaid Bꝛother make knowne to me pour querrell 

Pour life ſhall be God willing in no perrell: 200 
| | e 
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Then laid Lodowick, ye remember ye they, 

At our parting ſum wo2ds which I find trew 

Saying J thould in fellowſhip on haue, 

Into your ſtead perchance would me deceaue: 

And ly in wait my ſecreits to eſpy, - 

Which now inded right wonder well find J: 

He ſaid without J were moze circumſpect, 

Jn which my lelfe in ſum part did neglect. 

Foz one Guydo the Kingsſonne of Spaine, 

Into pour ſteade with me he did remaine. 

And by reaſoun he my ſecreits not knew, 

To my Lady durſt not long perſew. 

And ſo at length J could not long abſtene, 

It chanced him know the ſecreꝛts vs betwerne, 

Then me accuſed befoze the Emperour, 

Mhich vnto me was vtter diſpleaſour. 

And hes pꝛomiled in battell to make god, 

That J defyled the hie imperiall blod, 

Do hand foz hand in battell we muſt feght, 

To counter him by my hand J haue heght, 

This day eight dayes the battell ſhould be done, 
Quod Alexander, ſoꝛſoth that 1 is ouer ſone. 

Moꝛe quod Lodo wick, Guydo is ſtout and ſtrong, 

He hes beene vſed in aces of warres long. 

But Jam weake and febill as ye kend, 

From his great dints J can not me defend. 

y Florentyne therefoze gaue me counſell, 

Pou fo2 to ſhew the cauſe and maitter haill. 

Foz ſhe bel&nes you ay her faithfull friend, 

Foz to this tyme yehaue ſo ever bene. 


She 


The ſeuen Sages, 
She truſts doubtles ye willkepe and ſupplie, 
Both me and her in this neceſſitie. 
Then Alexander to Lodowick can ſay, 
As there any knowes pe came here away: 
Bot Florentyne: (quod he fozſoth) not one, 
| Fozeach man trowes to France that Jam gone, 
Foz to viſite my Father lying ſick, 
Khir ſame wo2ds to the Emperour J did ſpeake. 
To that effec he did pꝛolong the day, 
And at poiſt to you am come away. 
Quod he ſhew foꝛth What Florentyne bad deſire, 
Oz whats the thing at me ſhe did require, 
Oz what counſel gaue Florentyne to pou, 
That J ſhould helpe in what maner and how. 
Then Lodowick ſaid, O my molt conſtant friend, 
Chus ſtands the cace, euen this dis ſhe mein, 
Conſtdering we two be ſo wonder like, 
Chat ye ſhould come with Guydo battell ſtrike. 
And none knowing but Florentyne allane, 
The battell done, ye to come home againe, 
And J ũklyke in court to pꝛeſent me, 
As J had done the ad and tcopardie. 
Alexander ſaid the battell pe haue ſet, 
This dap eight dayes to fight withoutten let. 
It is ouer ſhoꝛt: foz euen thus ſtands the cace, 
A can not well be readie in ſuch ſpace: 
Foz tarie A the mozne withoutten moze, 
n not ſe that J can well be there: 


I 
Mhyeretfoze but doubt what ſhall Jſap hereto, 


I can not tell noz wote not how to doe. 


And 
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And my ſubiecs J haue comm anded baill, 
That they be here the mozne at my bay daill, 

kepe Journey, thogh J ride at the poſt, 

Ok my wedding the day is tint and loſt, 

If J go not, and ſo keepe the battell, 

Then Florentyne and pe are loft but faill. 


Therekoze Lodowick, what thinke pe beſt fo doe? 


hat fe deuiſe here J apply thereto. 

Lodowick hearing ſuch excuſe reaſonable, 

To fall in ſwoun where that he ſtod was abill, 
Began to ſigh and ſozrow manifold, 

Foz to his heart catched was caires cold; 
Saping all woe and grief to me betydes, 
Soꝛrow and cair now commeth on enery ſydes, 
Perſaning that Alexander to him ſaid, 

Let be ſuch ſturt, take comfozt and be glaid: 
Foz J will not fozſake yon this voyage, 
Thogh I ſhould both tyne wyfe and heritage, 
But pe ſhallheare in thought what I haue tane, 
Into ſo farre as we two are lpke one, 

And as pe ken it is not long ago, 

The Emperours Court hither ſince J came fro: 
Pet am AJ not weill knowne in this countrie, 
Manp of my Loꝛds as pet haue not [gene me, 
And ſoꝛ that cauſe thep ken not my pꝛeſence, 
They will take pou foʒ me in mine abſence. 
Therefoze here ſhall pe tary and abyde, 

And in my ſteid pe ſhall mary my b2pde, 

Then hold the feaſt with great ſotemnitie, - 
And gar all things be done that done ſhould be. 


Vow 
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Yowbeit my lelfe in body be abſent, | 
Let nothing want moze then J were pꝛeſent, 
To my renowne pertaineth o2 honeſtie. 
Do J foz you, doe pe ſuchlike fo2 me: 
Except onlie when that ye pale to bed, 
With my owne wyfe, howbeit that ye were wed, p 
Into my name and mine autho? itte, 
Into that cace ſe that pe faithful be 0 
And ſo but baid J ſhall incontinent 
Loup vpon hozſc and to the battell went. 
And let my coꝛſe fo2 you into the field, | 
Then your actioun debait with ſpcir and ſhicld, 
And ik that God grant me the vico2te, 
Foz to vanquiſh Guido your enemie: 
Wuthout tarie X ſhall returne againe, 
And ye ſuchlpke in Court fo2 to remaine, 
As ye had done the pꝛincipall ac your ſell, 
So with honour in Court ſtill ſhall ye dwell. 
This being done, Alexander toke godnight, 
Letting no wit vnto his Lady bzight. 
Unto the court from hand toke his iournap, 
No man knowing the mater but they twap. 


Do Lodowick baid at hame ſtill with the Qucene, 


Into Egypt as Alexander it had bene. 

And on the moꝛne Lodo wick with noueltie, 
Paſt to the Church with great Solemnitie, 
Cuen as it were Alexander the Ring. 

And ſpouled his wife at the Church with an ring, 
No man knowing but Alexander it had beene, 


That bad ſpouſed with great AT the Queene- 
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Then held the feaſt with mirth and merines, 
reat honour gloze, triumph, laud and blithnes, 
all the great Lozds, and nobles that were there, 
They made great mirth and ſolace fingulare, 
Then When night come, all men bowned to reit, 
To goe to bed the Bꝛide ſhee thought it beſt. 
zut when Lodowick paſt to bed with the Qucene, 
A naked ſwo2d hee laid them two betweene, 
hereofſhee had great maruell and wonder, 
On the firſt night that they ſhould ly a ſunder. 
do he each night with the Nuene did remaine, 
Ver bed Fellow while the King come againe. 
2othing thee ſaid, but yet mekiil the thought, 
By the reaſoun the trueth that ſhee knew nceugth. 
ao let Lodowick and the Auene byde at home, 
And wee will ſpeake of Alexanders fame. 
Then came belpue the day of toznament, 
Alexander to the Emperour hee went, 
Then laid. O moft redoubted Soueraine. 
Uato pour grace ndw A am come againe, 
Left my father in great infirmitie, 
Doubting nothing but ſhoztly hee ſhall die. 
f02 to debaite this battell with my blod. 
With my two hands to make my querrell god, 
02 God willing to all it ſhall be kend, 
Vow J juſtlie my querrell thall defend, 
The Emperour ſaid Pee doc all that ye can, 
Tonfozme vnto a Noble Gentleman. 

02 belteue well if your querrell bee right, 
pe hall triumph like a kene crutil Knight, 
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Fo2toun will fattour your quarrell and Adion, 
Yowbeit pe fight contrare an Champion. 
Then quietlie hee paſſed vnder cure, 

To Florentyne the hie gate fozward fure, 

Df whoſe comming thee was right worder glaid 
Shee him imbzaiſt, they kiſt and after ſatd, 
Bleſt be the time that pee are now come here. 
From all dolour to mirth hes changed my cheere. 
Pee are als welcome to mee now your alone, 

As any man on life, excepting on, 

Foꝛ ay with mee ye toke ſo trew an park, 
Quod hee Ladte A thanke you with mine heart. 
Where is Lodowick I pꝛap you to me ſhow, 
And how hee does J would pee let mee know: 
Pee ſaid Lodowick was into great blithneſfſe, 
In mirth and joy and in great merines, 

There is no man lines in moꝛe luſtie life, 

Fo2 hee hes now maried an gay young Uife. 
Maried (quod ſhee ) A thinke that cannot bee, 
It is fo2 trueth foz\ath Madame, ſaid hee, 
Euen on the mozne after J tooke voyace. 

It was alſignit the day of mariage. 

The banket was pꝛepared right well Jken, 
Foz called thereto was many noble man. 

All thing was dꝛeſt there was no moze ado. 
But on the moꝛne the Church foz to go to. 

The Ladie ſaid, What woman map that bee? 
Yee ſatd. Fo2ſooth ſhee is an gay Ladie, 
Luſtie of loue right bounteous and faire. 


Df that countrie ſhee is appearand Air. 1® 
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nod Florentine ſhozt kindnes there hes bene, 
z elſe old loue that hes bene them betwene, 


our comming here J thinke it is foz nought, 
ger countenance to ke pe bade fill the cop, 
,owbeit J trow he liſtnot d2inke a d2op, 
hen Alexander perceiuing her patience, 
ger lowlineſle and gentle countenance, 
10 longer hee would hold her into noy, 
gut turned her ſturt incontinent to jop. : 
uod he, Ladie, bee blith and make god care, 
ll hee hes done, is done foz your welfaire: 
* know right well is none in wo:ld moze like, 
n all faſlouns, noz Jam to Lodowick, 
o when hee come, and tolo mee his erand, 
uen on the mozne my b2idaill ould haue and 
nd be reaſoun J could not keepe dpet, 
oz pet to bide the day of bzidaillſef, 
ecauſe on him ſo ftrangely come the cace, 
indnefſe cauſed mee to put him in my place, 
o J cauſed him in my place foꝛ to paſſe, 
o man knowing but the ſame man J was, 
nd wed my wife as J had beene my ſell, 
nd to take the chance of the battell, - 
oz if that J while the b2idaill was done, 
ad bidden at home J had not come ſo (one, 
0 the fixt day of battell that was ſet, 
t then thought my bꝛidaill ould not let, 
0 I him left in my Realme to be King, 
lbile J returne and pou to hondut being, 
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zut if ſuch thing that Lodo wick now hes wꝛought 
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If che was blith it nezde-s not foꝛ fo falke, 
Yee toke his leaue, and to Chalmer did walke, 
But Florent ine there was none that could tell, 
Ol very trueth but it was Lodov ic ks ſell. 

So on the mo2ne tre day of Battell was, 
Ind Alexander vntothe field can pas, 
Into ſuch geir as then to him effeared, 
And on his Steed ſo ſtoutip he him feared, 
Then lighted downe like a keene cruell knight, 
To the Emperour the hie wap ratked right, 
Befoꝛe Guydo thir wo2ds to him he ſaid, 
My great Soueraigne a cryme is on mee laid, 
By this Guy do falfly befoe pour face, 
Ye mee accuſed befo2e pour noble Grace, 
Saping that I had carnall knowledging, 
Df pour Daughter, and her flelh defouling, 
Thich to your Grace it were great diſhondur, 
And A fuchlike to you a great tratour, 
But hcere I (weir and als affirmes ſurety, 
By the great G DD that bledhis blod fo2 me, 
By the Euangels that our Sauiour ſpake, 
And all the mights that God in wozld did make, 
That JI neuer in no manner of way, 
new pour Daughter, as Guydo did pou (ay, 
My minde was not to doe her diſhonour , 
Into no way to pour Grace diſpleaſour, 
And I this dap by helpe of Gods grace, 
Upon Guydo ſhall pꝛeiue befoze his face, 
That hc hes lied, in deſpight of his heart, 
And all his kin and who will take his part. 
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hen ſaid Guydo, pet J ſayonce againe, 
\5efo2e your grace, thou art a fratour plane, 
ind als J ſweare by God ommpotent, 5 
With thy owne fleſh his daughter thou hes chen, | 
o thy pleaſure and thy foull appetyte, | 
y when thou liſt oz therein had delyte, 
Euer each night had her at thy pleaſour, 
Ahich was to her great ſhame and diſhoncur, 
nd als vnto the @mperours Paieftte, 
Open freaſoun. which J ſhall pzouc on the, 
pon thy head in contrar all thy kin, 
um and defend if thou wilt woꝛſhip win, 
-hen Heraulds cryed with loud voyce hie on hight, 
zo together we pꝛap God ſhew the right, 
ncontinent they ſtended on their ſteades, 
ike valiant men into their werrlyke weids, 
is two bold beires together both they ran, 
ach one was like to ding doun hozſeand man, 
dpcirs ſpꝛang like ſparks, as fyre doth off the flint, 
here durſt no man endure there doutſam dint, 
Uhen ſpeirs was palt. there ſhinand \wozds dzew, 
ile plait and maill ail info flinders flew. 
here ſwoꝛds they ſwang while their ſteids ſwat ar 
he gilte ſpurs the cheuals ſkin thꝛow glyds: 
rotth ran fra fronts of the fierce fozſie ſteids, 
Ahike Hoꝛſe and man both at the 15aſnet bleibs“ 2 
tif ſtratks they ſtrike, of vthers ſtod none aw, * 
hile Alexander at ĩaſt an vantagelſaw, 
n Guydoes neck an naked place he ſpyes, 
here at god ſpeid he ſtr; kes twyſe oz thzyle, 
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While at the laſt thereat he ſtrake ſo lang 
All the harnelle was there away he dang. 

Spne thereafter but any moze delay, 

He put Guydo into an felloun fray. 

Guydo that ſes againe vpon him ſets, 

Off his goꝛget ane buckle oz two he frets, 

And ſtrake his goꝛget doun vpon his bzeſt, 
Alexander an other ſtraik wailled nciſt, 

Upon his neck which he perſaued was bair, 

/ Waith all his ſtrenath an ſtraik he laid on there, 
While both there ſteids Kakred on the Cound, 
And Guy does head it happed on the ground, 
Then lighted doun aud toke it in his hand, 

To the Lady it ſent into p2zeſand, 

Whercof the was right wonder blyth and glaid 
To her Father the lame ſhe bure and laid: 
Father behold the head which vpon me, 

Do kalſip leid, ſuch feid vafaithfully, 

Ulhich me and you at his power defamed, 

But the blameles himſelſe hes made vablamed, 
The Emperour ſaid the valiant victozie, 

By Lodowick wꝛought is now ſhowne patently, 
Belceuing well that Lodowick it had bene. 
Then ſaid, Lodo ick it may be heard and ſcene. 
Foz ye haue ſaued this day from ſhame and ſkaitÞ, d 
Pour owne honour and als my Daughters baith, I V! 
And from thence koꝛzth the moze ay ye ſhall ſtand, If F« 
In my fauour I heght yon by mp hand, T. 
And hereafter who euer doth you dekame, TL 
In that behalke he ſhall incurre my blame, 
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The ſeuen Sages, 
Ind at mine hand ſhall be accuſed of cryme. 

That ſuch thing talketh of pou at any time: 
Then Alexander ſaftfd theEmperour, 

Lhe victozteis ay at Gods pleaſour 1 
Who truſteth in him no way he will them wiack, 
No2 there 1uG cauſe he will not thꝛow aback, 
But alwapes will defend the innocent, 
And will not thole the ſaikles to be ſhent. 
Since he hes lend to me the victoꝛie, 
Thanks euermoꝛe to him allanerlie. 
But now my moſt redoubted Lo2d and King, 
Pumbly your grace Frequy?e of an thing. 
From my Fa en 5laſt dtd depairt, 
He was ſo vert with ſeiknes at his heart, 
That we beleeued nothingbrit ſudden dead, 
And now this cace as ve know come on head. 
That J might not at that fitne well temaine, 
Now J wold haue licence to paſſe againe 
To vnderſtand in what Ttaital! things ſtands, 
And thereafter to put rule in my lands. 
And ik he be of ſeiknes conualett, 
While Jreturne Jſhall take litle rel. 
The Emperour ſaid your language liketh me well 
But J would not ſo mot my ſoule haue ſeell, 
), © Want your ſeruite, no2 your dayly pꝛeſence, 
pet not the les J grant vou god licence 
Foz ſuch effaires as ye haue ſhowne to me; 

To pas againe into pour owne countrie: 

Then toke he leaue, and bade each one gad-night, 
To his owne Realme rave home the gate full * 
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In this meane tyme Lodowick hethoght great long No 
To loke about to the wall hetd did gang 
And perceaued an hoꝛſeman cumming kaſt. 
Then Alexander he knem weill at the laſt, 
Whome when he ſaw he was both blyth and glat id 
Then Heartfully receaued him and ſaid, 
O moſt true freind of all my freinds alpue, 
Wihoſe great kyndnes my wits can not deſcrpue: 
Me are welcum, ſo far heere as J may, 
How haue ye done and ſped in your tourney, 
Oꝛ what an end haue pe bꝛought it vnto, 
Quod he Lodo wick now haue pe les ado, 

or of befoze; foꝛ Guydo is departed, 
Wherefv2e be blyth and wonder merrie hearted. 
A wote 4 ſent his he ad to Florentyne, 
To her Father ſhe it pꝛeſented ſyne, 
heretoze goe ve vnto the Emperour, 
Fo2 now pe ſtand far moꝛe in his fauour, 
oz euer ye did befoze at any time, 
And als ye are maid cleane of all the cryme, 
That Guido laid with your faire Ladie, 
Touching your fame and pour owne honellie, 
Then ſaid Lodo ick it neids me ſay no moze, 
y Lyfe oft tymes ye haue p:eſerued-befoze, 
And now my life and als my honeſtie- 
Suchltke pzeſerued the kame of an Ladie, 
"Which be no way J can not recompence, 
But my heartie will and beneuolence 
Then they embzaiſt at vthers toke gudnicht, 
And Lodowick raid vnto the Emperour right, 


The ſeuen Sazec, 
ngo man knowing Alexanders abſence, 
Faz all his Court belcened his owne pꝛeſence, 
Puchlike his Queene the matter nothing knew, 
Js no man was that ſuch thing to her chew, 
ben when night come Alexander him ſped, 

Without tarie vnto the Queenes bed, 

Sone in his Armes hee hint her in all haſte, 
With faire ſweete wo2ds right tenderlie embꝛaiſt 
With all pleaſure that thereto did pertaine, 

Oz into bed a Bing doe to a Nucene. 

N uod ſhee, wherefoꝛe ſince fixſt yee did mee wed, 
And euery night J lay into pour bed, 

Pee neuer ſhewd loue no2 kindnes to mee, 

No2 no friendſhip while now how may this bee: 
Foz ] beleeue pee had judged ſome crime, 

In my contraire which neuer in my time, 

J committed vnto pour noble Grace, 

EIUhereof J am aſtoneiſt in this cace, 

Out of my minde it cannot well depart, 

But ſtill remaine at the rutes of mine heart. 

Quod hee thereat why are pee diſcontent, 

all that J did was done in good intent. 

In god intent? (quod ſhee ) there J ſay nay; 

Foz euerie night pee laid betweene vs twap, 

un naked ſwo2d and neuer couet moze 

Ok my perſoun, and knew no cauſe wherefoze. 

did all that (ſaid hee) fo2 pꝛobatioun, 

And als of loue a great confirmatioun, 

Betwirt vs two of euerlaſting lone, 

On ſuch a ſozt I thought J would-youpzone, 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
An all my dapes ycc ſhall not finde againe, 
A naked ſwoꝛd in bed betwixt vs twaine. 
Pet not the leſſe the Qucene ſaid in her thought, 
In all my dapes fo2get ſhall J it nought, 
That lone thou trowes foꝛ to obtaine of me. 
In thy deſpite J ſhall if wꝛeake on the. 
Pet nought ſhee ſaid, but thought it in her minde, 
Mow ſhee might turne her loue to other kinde, 
There was a Knight whom ſhee loued of befo2e, 
And from hence fo2th ſhee loued him moze x mo? 
At laſt they two bethought them of one thing, 
Hob they might beſt ſlay and deſtroy the King, 
Betwixt them two a conceat ſwne they fand. 
Gaue him poyſon, and thought that hee fra hand, 
Should bee but dead and pet his complerioun, 
At was ſo ſtrong, it toke no infectioun, 
In his Intrals, but bꝛoke fo2th from his heart, 
Into the fleſh and ſhew the ſelfe outward. 
So by working within a ſho2t pꝛoces, 
At was conuerted in other ſoze ſickneſſe, 
Incurable ape holdin among vs, 
And turned into an leper Lazarus, 
Mile that no man with patience might him le, 
And all the Loꝛds deſpiſed his companie, 
Saping it is a thing right odious, 
Ane loathſome leper foz to ring ouer vs, 
Foz all his Child2en and his whole off ſpꝛing, 
Withoutten fale ſhall haue the ſamine thing, 
And ſo at ſhoꝛt him of all dignitie 
They quite denude foz his inürmitie. 
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The ſenen Sages, 
Out of his Realme as a begger him dꝛaue, 

While hee behou'd to beg among the laue, 

In the meane time of Rome the Emperour, 

Payed his dew det wherefo:ze was great dolour, 
Who was Father to Florent ine ſo faire, 

Of the Empire ſhee was appearand Aire, 

And with auiſe ol his counſell did wed, 

Lodo ick her loue, and bꝛought him to her bed, 
Ah ereth ꝛow hee was made pꝛincipall Emperour, 


0 And got the exowne thereof with great honour, 
_ Fin that ſame time of France the Noble King, 


Lodowicks Father in likewiſe made ending, 
And payed his det, as naturall courſe him gaue, 
As doth all thing that euer did life receiue 

And ſo Lodowick came empetour thꝛow chance, 
Huchlike hee was the mightie King of Fran ce. 
About them both at once ſo did hee reigne. 

And both at once her had in gouerning 

Then Alexander who was lately depoſed, 

From his kingdom, the which he ſhould haue jopſed 
heard tell foz trueth Lodowick was Emperour. 
And King of France, and thereof poſſeſſonr. 
Unto himfelfe hee ſaid' and toke in minde, 
will goe ſe ik Lodowick bee kinde. 

02 diners times Jhaue jcopard my life. 

Both fo2 him(ſelfe and ſuchlike fo2 his wife. 
Now will J coe, and to him make my maine, 
Vee will helpe mee J am ſure and certaine, 
20 on a night Alexander bp roſe, 

Cuen as hee might pooꝛelie put on his clothes, 
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The ſeuen Sages, 
Dee ffepped forth with ſtafe into his hand, 
With cop and clapper vato the Emperours land, 
When he come there, he ſat downe at his gate, 
Among the Leper ſome Almous foz to get. 
The Emperour come foozth vpon a day, 
Ok his Palace, to ſpo2t him and to play, 
After his play againe to Palace paſt. 
And to Denner each one they bowned faſt, 
All the Lepper they clapped and they cryed, 
But at that time all almous was denyed, 
Do Alexander clapped as did the reſt, 
Though they got nought, to byd pet he thought belt, 
Unto the time the Emperour was ſet, | 
Wel uing well ſome Almous fo2 to get. 
So vp he roſe. and nere the gate hee went, 
Thereat knocked with mecke minde and intent. 
The Poꝛter ſaid, Whoſe that that knockes ſo bold, 
Quod hee, un poze with you ſome crand wold; 
Requiring you fo2-loug and charitie, 
That pe will doe ſome ſmall meſſage foz me. 
The Poztcr ſaid,-UWihem to is that meſſage, 
Few ts herein of whom ye haue knowledge. 
Alexander ſaid, Good friend with your pleaſure, Ih 
Mine crand is vnto the Gmperour, |, ; 
The Poꝛter ſatd, Does pour erand pertaine 
To the Emperour J know not what yce meane, 
Shew the matter, and what is pour intent, 
So J ſhall teil pour tale incontinent, 
Mee ſaid, J you require fo2 Gods laue, 
And fo2 his ſake that ſits in heauen abouc, 
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50 ye and tell vnto the Emperour, 
A man is heir in ſeiknes and dolour, 
Loth and leper, and lazarous pe ſœ, 
Req upꝛeth his grace foz part of charitie, 
Foz Gods loue that creat hes all thing, 
and Alexanders ſake of Egypt Bing, 
That he wil grant me licence in his hall, 
To eate his meate befoze his nobles all. 
The poꝛter ſaid, J wonder of pour wit, 
Within his hall that pe deſire to ſit. 
F02 all his hall of noble men is fow, 

nd they at meit fo2ſothit they ſaw you, 
They ſhould abhozre andeate that tyme no moze 
Ithinke it beſt to hold you fill therefoze. 
Nuod Alexander, J pꝛap pou of godnes, 
#02 Gods ſake and foz your gentlenes, 
To pour maſter pe woldſhew my meſſage, 
Get Jalmous, pe ſhall not want your wage. 
The Pozter ſaid, ſo farre as ye requyre, 

'02 Gods loue, and heartly pe deſire, 
Pour errand do, the ſame to take on hand, 

hile J returne ſ& that pe heir ſtill ſtand, 


Chen the poꝛter paſt to the Emperour, 


gailſing him with reuerence and honour; 
Did his meſſage as he had got command, 


Che ©mperour heard and vnderſtop fra hand. 


by 


When he heard the name of Alexander King, 
Quod he in haiſt that man to me ye being. 
ow hozrible o2 vgſum that he be. 

In all good haiſt pe fetch him heir to me. 


The fenen Sages, 

That he may eate his meafe into my hall, C9 
In my pꝛeſence befoze my Lo2ds all, Ul 
Then the poꝛter vnto the gate is gone: 50 
And Alexander bzought to the hall anone, £0 
Oꝛdaining him into the hall and place, Th 
Where he might eate befo2e the Emperours face, Nn 
When he was well refreſhed at his owne will; an 
A Gentleman belpue he called him till, Th 
Saying gude Sir requy2e the Emperour, nt 
If that it be his will and his pieaſour, Du 
Fo; Gods loue firſt and king Alexanders ſyne, { 
He wold me giue an cup full of his wyne Bu 
The Gentleman laid that will J doe to thee, W2 
But à belt ue that ſuch thing can not be. Yai 

2 if pe once of his coup take a -d2inke, Ve 
To dꝛinke therein he ſhall no moꝛe J thinke. it 
Pet not the les thy erand I ſhall do Fo: 
Let him adupſe if he conſents thereto. WI 
Che meſſage then to the Emper out he ſhew, Aft. 
But ſo ſoone as he the erand knew. Ant 
Foz Alexanders ſake the Coup he ſend, and 
Full of wyne that of the beſt was kend. Wit 
Dꝛanke his pleaſure and then he pat the reſt, Ale 
In his bottell that time he thought it beſt. Wh 
Olk his finger an ſmall Gold ring he thzew, Pe | 
Which the Emperdur long time befoze that knew, Pli 
Becauſe the ſame he had ginen him befo2e, Th 
In token of loue and friendſhip euermoze, Th 
Mhich Alexander into the coup let fall, Ale 


Then bade the Coppez beare it thꝛo the hall, 5 Pe 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Lo the Emperour and the lame let him ſer, 
Aho ſaid my friend 4 ſhall it doe truelie. : 
The coup and ring withoutten pzoces moze, 
To the Emperour the copper ſoone it bure. 
Lhe Emperour then how ſoone this ring he ſaw, 
Ancontinent full well he did it know. 

And wilt right well it was the ſamin ring, 
That he had giuen to Alexander King, 
nto friendſhip when ather did depart, 
Out of the court whereof he at his heart, 
las ſozrowfull:foz he knew no remead, 
But Alexander his companioun was dead. 
22 els he thought this pooze man maruelouſſie, 
Had gotten this ring by ſame great ieopardie, 
Ve commanded the Leper not depart, 
Mhile he had heard moꝛze ſecreits of his heart, 
#02 he knew not by fauour noz nothing 
What man that was that had ſent him the ring 
After denner he tooke him quietly, 
and faid tell me the trueth and veritie, 
and fenzie not to tell me of this thing, 

When where and how ye hapned on this ring. 
Alexand.r ſatd and pleis pour maieſtie, 

What is the cauſe ye ſpeix ſuch thing at me. 
Ye haue knowledge of this ring J perſaue, 

„eit was yours ye know where ye it gaue. 
The Emperour ſaid right wonder well A know 
The ring and man luchlike if J him ſaw, 
Alexander (aid I meruell that can be, 
Ye know the ring and no war knowes me, 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Fo2 Alexander Jam of Egypt King, 

Sum tyme J was to whom ye gaue this ring. 
Utihen he that heard to his heart ſtrak a ſtound 
Foz verte ſturt fell flatlings to the ground. 
Then rent his robs, and eſt his cloths him fro, 
hen he perſaued Alexander was ſo. 

Wlith ſoze ſighings and ſobbings to him ſaid, 
My deare fellow, how is this on pou laid: 

Such ſoze ſeiknes and great inürmitie, 

My heart it bꝛeaks ſuch thing on pou to ſie, 

Pe are my lite, my ſoule and my welfaire, 

My only fctend and fellow but compaire. 

Where is pour coꝛſe that was ſo tleinip cteid? | 
Pour bold bodic that was ſo fpnelp fed, 

Pour puiſſant pith and ſkate that was ſo tout, 


Quod Alexander this great infirmitie, 

And vncleannes which pe now ſe on me, 
Foz the great faith, trew kyndnes and freindſhip 
That ye ſhew when J left you in Egypt 

To wed mp wife: there pour fidelifie 

Cauſed this ſeiknes to chance vpon me. 

Foz into bed with my wife when ye lay, 

An naked ſwoꝛd pe lapd betwirt you fway, 

She beleeuing it was not pe but J. 

So fremmedlp with her in bed could ly: 


And foz that cauſe had me at ſuch hatrent, 
An other Squpꝛe the choſed in louerent. 
Betwirt them twu purpoſed to poyſoun me, 
UUbich is conuert in this infirmitie. 


Pour manly ſtrength whereof each man han doubt? 
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602th of my Realme they haue mee dzinen x chaiſt 
und to returne thereto J haue no truſt. 

The Cmperour then toke him about the neck, 

Joz verie laue, and ſaid in this effec, 

© my molt beft beloued true bother, 

Whom euermo2e J loued beſt aboue all other, 

J ſoꝛrow ſ(o2e in ſuch ſozt pon to ſee, 

Without remeid maſtered in miſerie. 

But pee muſt thole and take in patience, 

And ik there may be found any defence, 

elpe o2 remeide that may pour ſeiknes ſane, 

Fo} gold 02 geir, but doubt pe ſhall it haue 

Wee ſhall not faile to fetch fyne Phiſitians, 

With cunning Clarkes and perfite P2actitians, 
Noz pet ſhall mis foz many Pediciners, 

No2 fo2 payment to pꝛooue all Potingers. 

With counſells of Maſters and Doctours fine, 

Foꝛ all ſeiknes that can giue Pedecine. 

Into this neede if they can you ſupplie, 

It ſhall not want foz Gold geir noꝛ money; 

To get you helpe wer ſhall not ſpare to ſpend, 
Though wee ſhould ſeeke vnto the wozlds end. 
Lherefoze be blith and take nothing in thought, 
Thꝛough all the world pour health it ſhall be ſought, 
Then to a Chalmer belive they could him bꝛing, 
Was well pꝛepared wanting no kind of thing, 

Ok honeſtie noꝛ pet was neceſſare, 

#02 eaſe no2 health where his bed was and lair. 

In this meane time the Emperour gart pꝛepaire, 
vis meſſengers to paſſe and ſreke all where, 
Cunning 
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CunningDocours, and Phiſitians pꝛofound, 
That was expert in any land o2 ground, 

f whom there come to him in weekes ther, 
Whirtie Doctours cunning in all degree, 

The molt expert and had experience, 

In ſuch effaires belonging that Sciante, 

Df ſure ſupplie pertaining Phyfick ſpne. 
And was extolled Paſters of gedecine, 

To whom anone the Emperour then laid, 

Df your comming Paſters J am right glad. 
This is the cauſe why 4 fend foz pon all. 

J haue a friend the which lyes ſicke and thꝛall, 
Uncurable, which onelie we ſuſpect, 

As is leper, wherewith hee is infect, 

Whhereof if yee could make him haill and ſound, 
J would giue gold many a thouſand pound, 
All the riches J haue and other gere. 

J would it giue to haue him haill and fare, 
The Maſters ſatd, Wie ſhall doe diligence, 
By Airt. Phyſick, and naturall Science: 
Together with all poſũbilitie, 

Him to recure ofis tnfirmitis, 

Pleaſeth your grace ye muſt vs all pardoun, 
Tice muſt haue ſight of the pꝛincipall perſoun, 
Ulhich all thirtie at once when they him law, 
Jncontinent his ſicknes they did know. 
And ſaid, it was a ſickneſſe vncurable, 
Which to remead no mo2tall man was able, 
When the Emperour them heard deliuer ſo, 
At his heart rate bee was right wonder woe, 
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Remitting all to the helpe and calling, 
Df God aboue that helpe can all ſach thing. 
Che Emperour called vnto him godlie men, 
Fozth ol all parts where that hee could them ken, 
That were deuote, with minde and thought inwarf, 
Deſiring them right humbly with his heart, 
That they would pzay to God of his god Grace, 
£hzow their pꝛapet if they could helth purches, 
To Alexander which was a King with crowne, 
By their faſting and als deuotioun. 
and als himſelfe faſted and pꝛaped daylie, 
Chat God might haue of his god friend pitis. 
Nyon a day Alexander alone, 
: ving in bed, in heart all woe begone, 
P2aping to God fo2 ſome helpe and ſupplie, 
De heard a voyce, ſaying to him on hie, 
lexander, if that the Emperour, 
Deſireth thine helth thine helpe and thy ſwcconr, 
let him gos ſone with his owne hands twa, 
dis two young ſonnes incantinent hee fla, 
Lhe which his wife at one burden them bair. 
At the laſt time her was in child bewair, 
Wetſh thy bodie with the two Babies blove, 
Thy fleſh ſhall bee as faire as clene as gode, 
7s euer it was in any time before, 
© as the fleſh of a babie new boznis, 
Alexander heard and thus ſaid to him ſell, 
I thinke it not neivfull this tate to tell, 
Noz to bee ſhowne its not expedient, . 
Nature thereto by no way will conſent; 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
No wonder was his heart fo2 to bee wa, 

F502 a ftranger his owne two ſon nes to ſla. 
Though X be now in ſuch extremitie 

Such a vaine voice ſhall not bee ſhowke foz mee, 
Pet not the lefſe the Emperour night and dap, 


U. 
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Continnallp at his deuotion lay, it t 
Pꝛaping to God to ſend helpe and ſupple, il 
To Alexander Aing of Egypt ſhould bee, og 
Oo at the laſt come to the Emperour. he 
In voice ſaying, why maketh thou moze dolour, Pov 
Jog to get helth to Alexander king, due 
Dince to himſelfe is ſhowne the ſamine thing: ca 
The Emperour then to Alexander went, N02 
Saping, bee blith and merrie in intent, 202 
O my god friend, ſince God of his godneſſe, £02 


Yes towne remem and health foz your ſicknes, nd 
Unto pour ſelke alone ſo ſecreitlp, 

I pꝛay vos ſhew what faſhioun it ſhall bee. 
od is remeade to all vpon him calleth, 

To them ſupplie in ſundꝛie ſozts hee ſheweth, 
And ſinte ſo is, ſuch ſecreits to you ſhowne, 

A would the ſame pe ſhould make to me knowneSut 
To get your heith, ik J might helpe therein, he 
That to welfare againe wee might you win: ou 


gau 


A cure no gold noꝛ counts no wozlds geir, het 
So J againe might haue you haill and feir; pd. 
count no coſt, noꝛ pet none other thing, lex 


Do pou 2gatne to helth it may ſone bꝛing. be 
Mold not your minde into no ſozt fromme. Mit 


In any thing that map pour helth ſupplie. Pine 
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:02 might 4 deale your leiknes into tht, 
Ye lhould not haue ſo great infirmitre, 
2p wife and ve the two pairt ye ſhould haue, 
and the third part my ſelte it ſhould receaue, 
nens as ye Where ye may haue ſuppozt, 
it to receaue the time ſhould be right ſhoꝛt. 
hereſoze feate not ſoꝛ me to tell the trueth, 
Fo help pour ſelfe (& na wap ve be flucth. 
hen Alexander anſwered with minde ſo meik 
gowbeit that J fyftene tymes were moze ſeik, 
zuen at the point of the moſt cruell dead, 
can not ſhaw the cauſe of my remead. 
202 J would not that ſach an thing were ſhowne, 
202 J would not to any. make it knowne, 
*02 to be ſhowne it is ſo odious. 
1 Ind to nature {o done contrarious, | 
nto this caceye man hold me excuſed, 
o haue my health ſuch way quite J refuſed- | 
he Emperour ſaid my onely friend and other, - 
thom with my heart J loye aboue all vther, 
haue me in traiſt haue me in no deſpaire, 
ut the haill ttueth J pzay you me declare, 
he thing is not poſſible to be done, 
ou foz to cure but it ſhall be had (gone, 
herefoze J yon requyꝛe oł bꝛother hoo, 
Me not from me that map be pour remead, 
e xander fald ſince euen ſo is your will, 
he whole faſſoun J will declare you till, 
ith hartlie minde humbly pmying your grace, 
Dince pour will is, that Achaw you the cace, 
2 2 That 
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That ye will take mp woꝛds in patience, 
And pardoun me where that J make offence, 
Foz ye will thinke my wozds farre by reaſoun, 
Neid were therefoze your grace grant me pardouſf- 
Mit and reaſoun my talke will both impugne, 
Welt were therefoze in tyme to hold my tongue. 
The Emperour ſaid foz his ſaik that you bought, 
Wuthouttin feir hew me your minde and thought 
Pe ſhall me finde to von truſt and conſtant, 
Unto your health there is nocht pe ſhall want, 
Therefoꝛe ſhew foozth Pour minde if it you pleaſe, 
What ye ſhall ſap nothing ſhall me diſeaſe. | 
Quod Alexander J will pleaſe pour intent, 
As it was ſhowneto me in verament. 
Pet once againe pour grace J will pꝛoteſt, b 
That my ſharp wo2ds your minde nothing moleft,F 
VAy an great voyce to me it wasrenealed, 
By an ſtrange wap how that J may be healed, 
Pour owne two ſonnes pour ſelfe them foz to ſlae, 
And my bodte wetſh with the blood of tha, 
This is the way wherethzow J may be haill, 
Mich is to you an thing vnnaturall, 
That the father his owne two ſonnes ſhould kill, 
With his owne hands foz any ſtrangers heill, 
And is contrare the courſe of naturall Law, 
Chis was the cauſe ſuch thing J durft not ſhaw, 
The Emperour ſaid ye faill farre to me there, 
Chat calleth your ſelfe to be here an ſtranger, 
Fo2 in true faith and ſo my ſoule haue ſeill. 
As my owne ſelfe I lone you euen als weill, 


The ſeuen Sages, 
Foz if A had ten bairns perchance and ma, 
Lo get your health there ſhould not one of thea 
done be vnſlaine, J ſho2tly you declare, 
Of this matter now we will ſpeake no moze 
Hoe ya to reſt and make no moze adoe, 
ith helpe of God all to gude ſhall come to, 
che Emperour he waited day and night, 
ind watched about what time that beſt he might, 
Tum to his chake his owne two ſonnes to fla 
do on a dap the Empaice fazth could ga, 
With her Ladies airly in the mozning, 
To take paſtime into an greene gairding, 
The Emperouc ſaw, and to chalmer him ſped, 
Ubere the two Babes lay ſleiping on their bed, 
ncontinent his whinger foozth he dew, 
Vith his owne hands his owne two ſonnes he flew _ 
utted there thzoates and then kepped the blood, 
dobobeit the ſame contrair his heart it Foode, 
20 meruell was howbeit bis heart was wo, 
de them begot and were his childꝛen two. 
nd with that blood Alexander did walh, 
Vith his owne hands, all his body and fleſh, 
Uhich was als fair incontinent and clene, 
any time befoze had euer bene, 
Ind als good like in perſoun and viſage, 
when he was but twentie yeeres of age. 
the Emperour then knew weill by his colour, 
3p his faſſoun, his face and poztratour, 
t was but doubt Alexander truelie, 
IUhereof in heart right wonder blyth was he. 
3% BS ... 
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Foz he beleze knew not but this and ſo, 
Whether it was Alexander o2 no, 

But then doubtles Alexander he knew, 
Without deſpaire it was Alexander true, 
Piſt him and ſaid, Om god tender friend, 
Since firſt we knew and euer moꝛe hes bene, 
Ok pour perſoun J hauc the knowledge, 

Ol yaur fauour pour face and pour viſſage, 
Vhich many tyms J doſpꝛed to ſc, 

To eate and dntie and bo in companie: 
Bleſt be the tyme ſuch childzen JF begat, 
That bes pon bꝛocht to the Late pe are at. 
But pet none wiſt that the childꝛen was flane, 
Wut Ale Kander and the Emperour alone. 
The Emperour ſaid ſinte God of his godnes, 
Mes maid you haill of all your ſait ſeiknes, 
A ſhall oꝛdain foz youricht quietly, 

To pale an ſpace an honeſt cunipany, 

ut from this place but £:ght 02 myls ten, 

Co that effect that none here ſhall vau ken, 
And on the moꝛne ye thall ſend an mellage, 
Ok your cumming making to me knowledge, 
Then ſhall J cum with blyth and merie ſpꝛeit, 
Into all haiſt caſt me pou foz to meat, 

Then till with me alwayes pe ſhall temaine, 
UWihile we aupſe to get your realme againe. 
Ob this counſell Alexander was content, 
Do as they ſaid was done incontinent, 

On the next day came to the Emperour, 
An meNenger who hailſed him with honour. 


Dye! 
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dhewing fo him as they had gotten command: 
ing Alexander of Egypt was at hand. 
Che Empaice heard and was right wonder glaid, 
the Emperour thee haſted her and ſatd, 
my good K02d bee blith and make god cheir, 
ing Alexander they ſay is comming here, 
Ahom with wee oft in great blithneſle haue bene, 
bis many day bygone hes not him ſcene, 
ind would pour grace bee ſo good to make gate, 
im fo2 to meit hee would bee blith J waite 
and my Ladies into our beſt Array, 
dj all paſſe with you and merte him by the way, 
his beeing done, as yet nothing ſhee knew, 
hat the Father his owne two ſonnes dew · 
he Emperour ſaid, ik that it bee your will, 
hat ſame journey blithly J will goe till, 
hen rade they fozth an honeft companie, 
oꝛds, Knights, Ladies with great ſalemnitie, 
uen as they rade royallie th2ough the ſtreet, 
1 the mid way thep Alexander did nickte, 
1ho hailſed other with all humilitie, 
Uuith laude and gloze and honour that might bee, 
Lhe re was kindneſſe and there was great kiſſing, 
There was blithneſſe; there was in Armes b2acing, 
There was kneeling and there was courteſie. 
Nith reuerence and great ſolemnitie, 
ter talking with god and true intent, 
Il together into the Palace went. 
N ime come of meate all was at table ſet, 


thing wanted that nedfull was to get. 
Z 4 lexander 
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Alexander was ſet at the hie deaſe, 
With the Emperour and the Empꝛite at meaſe. 
As they weretalking into merines. 5 

The Emperour ſaid vnto his owne Empiice, 
O Florentyne mine owne good wife and loue, 
A thinke mine heart in ioy exalted abone, | 
That pee doe make Alexander ſuch chere, 
And is ſo blith that hee is comming heere, 
Shee ſaid foꝛſuith could A it better make, 
It ſhould bee done foz Alexanders ſake. 
Should not his comming beene to vs glaidnes, 
And in ſpeciall to you a great kindnes? 
Foz yee had not come to this dignitte, 
Whore yee are now fo2 ſooth had not beene hee, 
And diners times hee hes ſaued pour life. 
Pꝛincipall hee was that got mee to your wife, 

The Emperour ſaid, Pour wit well J allow, 
That thinks on them that was ſo good to pou, 
Then J pꝛap you take good heid what I ſay, 
Into this Yall ſaw pee not the laſt dag 
A loth Leper befoze your table ſate⸗ 
Both meat and dꝛinke as pee ſaw ſome hee gat. 
And fo2 Gods loue, and King Alexanders ſake, 
Deſired a Dꝛinke, which I gart to him take. 
Shee ſaid, My Lo2d, that man right well A ſaws 
A moꝛe vglie yet neuer one did know. 
The Emperour laid, One thing J you demand, 
Which z beleeue pee will diſcuſſe fra hand, 
put the cace that Leper man had beene 
Zing Alexander, that pee (ce with your eene. 
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And his remeade and helth in your hand lay, 
Cuen with the blod of yourowne Sonnes tway, 
Behou d foz tobe bathed all about, 
Would pee not then with a ſtiſte heart and ſtout, 
Right well conſent that both their bloods were ſhed, 
To the intent that his health might hee had? | 
Their thzoates cutted, and doe them both to dead,. 
Do Alexander therethzow might get remead, 
And make him haile euen as pee ſe& him now? 
That would J doe (quod ſhee ) God Javow. 
Had wes ten ſonnes gotten vs two betweene, 
J would conſent to ſe them with mine ene. 
Incontinent to ſee them dead and llaine, 
Into that caſe to get his health againe, 
They being flaine with my power and pith, 
Pine own two havds ſhould weſh him well therwith 
Rather no; A ſhould leaue him in ſuch need, 
J would not cure to ſeg their thꝛoates bleed, 
Fo2 God againe might ſend vs Bairnes anew, 
But neuer againe a friend ſo traiſt and trew. 
Mhen the Empecour thir woꝛds by her heard ſaid, 
Into his heart he was both blith and glaidz. 
and ſaid to her, Good Florentine my wife, 
Mad pee rather ſaue Alexanders life, 
And healed of ſoze noꝛ haue pour ſonnes linany, 
Trewlp (quod ſhee) that heir J take on hand. 
Bet auſe therefozeto him pee are ſo kinde, 
J will you ſhew the in wart of my minde, 
The loth Leper that ſat into my haw, 
L bat I and pee both eat and dꝛinke wer law, 


0 


ot 


Shes 
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She ſaid hee was molt leper Lazarous, 
That euer come within a noble houſe, 
A merueled great wherefo2e that thing was w2ought 
Within your Yall ſuch a Bairne ſhould be bzought, 
To you A trowed it ſhould come in pour offence. 
That ſuch perſouns ſhould came in your pꝛeſence: 
But ſince pour grace ſuffered ſuch thing to bee, 
JF was content and well allowed with mee. 
The Emperour ſaid, Had pe the trueth then kend 
As J belcene pe had not beene offended, 
God Florentine now J will make you ſure. 
Thich man it was that ſat on pour Yall flw2e, 
J will yon ſhow but anie feinpeing, 
Alex inder it was of Egypt Ring. 
Which at your table now ſitteth pꝛeſentlie. 
Nuod ſhe, my Lozd. A thinke that cannot bee, 
Alexander that now ſitteth at dur table, 
What is athing notliklic to bee able, 
Foz Alexander that ſitteth here pꝛeſentlie, 
Is haill and feir, pleaſant fo loke and ſæ, 
Without ſickneſſe of bodie ſound and cleine, 
Blith of viſage, with two fair chꝛiſtall eine, 
Curious of coſe an comelie creature, 
So was hee not that ſat into the flure. 
But ok his lpꝛe was loth and horrible, 
And had ſickneſſe which was bncurable, 
And ſo is not now Alexander King, 
And J maruell pe ſhould ſav ſuch a thing. | 
Mine heart (quod hee) God hes ſend him remead, 
Thꝛoh ma and you, and by our ſonnes dead, 

| My 


The ſeuen Sa gee. 


Hy haart no2 hand fo2ſwth no aw 1ffod, 
Eo cut their thꝛoats, and bath him in their blond, 


Do by Gods grace he is maid haill and feir, 

n clein perſoun as pe now ſee him heir. 

hen the began to mourne and to make ſozrow, 

as nature wold, howbeit the ſaid befozrow, 

That ſhe had rather ſe all her childzendead, 

znto that caſe 02 he wanted remead. 

Yet not the les the naturall conrſe and kynde, 

In this behalfe changed both thought and minde, 

The heartlie love, and Þothertte pitie, 

Mhich nature giues in the Mother to be, 

Could not ſuffer, noꝛ yet no way ſuſkaine, 

But with ſoze hart ſhe grat with both her eine. 

The Cmperour perceaued her take ſuch ppne, 
o ftanch her fturt ſatd O god Florentyne, 

Thoch pe be wo, J can no way you wyte, 

Foz well J know pe had loue and delyte, 

Inwart kpndnes vnto pour ſonnes two, 


can well thinke that your heart ſhould be wo, 


Vet nat the les, J pꝛap pou ceaſe of ſoxow, 

All will be weil J finds pou God to bozrow, 

The nourithes hearing of thir tythands, 

Fo2 great heart bꝛek they cryed + w2ong their hands 


They knew nothing what foz to doe oz ſap, 


Paſt to the Chalmer where the two bairnes lay, 
:cleung well fo2 no vther remeid, 
Zut finde the bairnes in their bed lying deid. 


They fand them both at their paſtyme playing, 


In great blythnes, and giuing God louing, 
75 Heuer 
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Heuer moꝛe blyth ſince firſt houre they were bozne, 
Nothing knowing that there two throats wer ſhozn, 
The nouriſhes vnto the Emperour went, 

And how all was they ſhew incontinent: 

How his two Sonnes was liuand blyth and glaid. 
And how about there two necks that they had 

An cirkill of Gold where that the knyfe had gane, 
Which knyfe from them ſo ſone there life had tane, 
WUWherethzow there was great mirth in the citie, 

In the Palice and all the companie: 

Chat God ſuch grace to thir two babes had granted, 
Chat being flaine their liues pet they not wanted 
Mherefoꝛe there was th2ough the cities and tounes, 
Great p2ayers maid with many Dziſouns, 
Louing the Lozd life to thir babies lent, 

And granted health to ſeik and impotent. 
Bankets they maid, with top and merines, 
Menſtrels maid mirth ceaſed was all ſadnes, 
ARucene Florentyne ſhe bliſt that ſamin dap, 
She did conſaue and beaze ſuch ſonnes tway, 
No thing was there the ſpace of fourtie dayes, 
But alkin mirth blythnes ſpozts and playes, 
Great toꝛnaments with batrded hoꝛs running, 
Daum vther dayes with grewhounds Deir hunting, 
This being done the Emperour did p2epare, 
Ane great armie ot manheid ſingulare, 

And paſt away with all their fellowſhip, 
UtTith Alexander againe into Egypt, 

Set him againe into his ropaltie: 

In his owne Realme with great ſolemmitie- 


Reſto- 
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keſtozed him haill to all his poſſeſſioung, 

UUth due ſeruice ofhis Loꝛds and Barrouns. 
That gude iewell King Alexanders Qutene. 

In Adultezie that ſo long time had bene, 

UUith her louer what he was knight oz ſq upꝛe 
As thep deſerued was both bꝛint in an fyze, 

In this meane time the Emperour chanced to haue, 
Ane fair iffer the which to wife he gaue, 

To Alexander and foztified the band, 

Df great kyndnes which enermoze did ſtand, 
1Setwirt them two with heartie minde and thought, 
UUhat the one did the vther wold haue wzought. 
Do Alexander being ſet doun at reſt, 

In his realme, the Emperour thought it beſt, 

Foz to returne ageine to his ze, 

And tooke gudenight at their owne hearts deſire. 
They were right wo to part pe may confider, 

But yet ay ſtil friends may not byde together. 
Do thepdeparted with merines and iop, 
Alexander homeward did him conuop. 

Then after this Alexander him dꝛeſt 

To guide his realme alwayes as he thought beit 
ULuith manlines and wiſdome in him ſel! 

He vanqueiſt all againſt him did rebell. 

His enemies about him all he danted, 

Do thꝛow wiſdome of his will nought he wanted, 
UThhen he was in all his gloꝛe peace and might, 
Into his minde it come vpon an night, 

How his father in the Sea did him fling, 
Becauſe he ſhew what the wilde byꝛde did ling: 


And 
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And his Mother thereto did well conſent, 
Lherefo:e he ſend meſſage incontinent. 
Lowbeit they did an fac way from him dwell, 
The meſſenger pet he bade to them tell, 
That Alexander who was King of Egypt, 

Wold to them cum with an great fellowthip 
To cat and dzink, and with them make god cheare, 
In that countrie ſum nouels fo2 to heare: 
The meſſenger blythlie they did receauc, 
And richrewards ſuchlike they to him gaue : 
Daping their ſeruice at enery time and houre, 
Should be readie at the great kings pleſour, 
Howbeit they were not wozthie of ſuch thing 
Fo2 to reſlaue with them an Crowned King: 

Pet not the les, and pleis his grace to cum, 
With all our hearts he ſhall be right welcum. 
The meſſenger againe tothe Bing went, 

As they him ſaid he ſhew incontinent, 

And what reward with blythnes they him gaue, 
And how blythlp the Kung they ſhould receaue, 
And how ready thep were at his command, 

Pim fo2 to ſerue all tyme with heart and hand. 
What euer his grace gaue them commandement; 
Thereof the Bing was blyth, and well content. 
The day become the King tooke his tourney, 
With divers Lo2ds to pale the ready way, 
Where his Father and Mother made dwelling, 
Tnknowne to them oi any vther thing, 
But he was ling of Egypt and none vther, 
Noz yet none knew ol his Father and Pother, : 
| DE Except 
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Crcept himſelfe which knew well all the cate. 
und when they dꝛew neir hand his Fathers plate, 
as they come foo2th ryding on their journey, 
The Knight his Father met him by the wap. 
and when hee ſaw the King command with crown, 
Incontinent off his Yo2ſe lighted downe, 
With all honour and all god reuerence. 
Upon his knee making obedience, 
and when hee ſaw his Father take ſuch pains, 
Her tote him vp and bade him ride againe, 
Ho cheike foz cheike to the Caſtell they rade, 
here there was cheire with all aboundance made 
And when they come vato the Caſtell Pet, 
His mother come and with blithnes him met. 
Untelling to him, hee lighted and her kift, 
But what hee was the ſoth nothing ſhee wiſt. 
Shee ſaid to him ſince it pleaſeth your Grace: 
To viſit vs at this time and our place, 
Pee doe to vs pour ſecuands great honour, 
And wee are blith that it is vour pleaſour, 
Foz yce are welcoine to all that we finde here, 
Cuen as we may we ſhall make pou good cheete 
The time of day d2cw neir, all bowned to dine. 
His Father came with a ſtluer Baſen. 


liz Noſ-water vnto his knee kneilland, 


And his Mather with Towelt in ber hand, 
Haping meiklp, pleaſeth pour grace to welh, 
And thereafter with ſome moat yen refreſh, 
It is teadie the chere wee may pon make; 


ot Pꝛaping your Grace in patience to take. 
f 
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Che Ring this ſaw, hee ſmiled and then ſaid, 
Unto himſelfe there is none can avoid, 
Noz ſet aſide the Godlie pꝛouidence, | 
He will haue done by his perfite pzudence, 
The Nightingals ſong now J perſaue it true 
Which long agoe to my Father J ſhew. 
When that ſhe come to his windo and ſang, 
Chat they ſhould both bee right blith fo2 to gang, 
With the Towell and Baſen in their hands, 
Mee fo; to ſerue as they were my ſeruands, 
If J would thole them ſuch thing foz to doe, 
Now the ſame thing and mater is come to. 
This in himſelfe hee ſaid, And no man knew, 
Noz to no man as yet ſuch thing her ſhew, 
So her would not them thole to doe ſuch thing; 
Yowbeit that time hee was a crowned King. 
Saying Sir Knight, J will honous your Age, 
Pe no2 your wife ſhall doe mæ no ſuch homage, 
It becommeth not ſuch two Aged to bzing, 
Water to wech, howbeit J bee a King, 
Take in patience fozſoth J ſay you true, 
Foz I haue here other ſernands anew, 
Then ſaid the Knight, to vs it were honour, 
So that it were vnto your Grace pleaſure. 
But ſince cace is yee will not thole vs dor, 
By reaſoun wee ate not woꝛthie thereto, 
Then ſaid the King, J doe honour to Age, 
Such office gaineth to younger perſonage. 
Then to denner was this good King ſet downe, 
And after him his Lozds of great renowne. 


| | * at 
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hen he was ſet bee gart ſet dolone his 


Pn his owne ſide, his father on the other, 


ho intierely behelv ay his viſage, | 
t they tould haus of him any knowledge, 
zut none ther hav: eild ſicknes and labour, 
Cauſed them miſken his faſoun and fauour, 
che Dinnet done, the King to Chalmer went, 
foz his Father and Mother hee aſter ſent, 
who come to him with all obedience, - 
ending to him ſeruice and reverence. - 


Pee commanded all perſouns paſſe adde, 


done but ths Knight and his wife to abive, 
It whoſe command as hee hade ſd was done, 


Chen was the TDooze on them thzee cloſed ſeonte, 


Then ſaid the King to the Knight and his wife, 
aue pes none Bainres?! quod they none vport lite, 


dorme no2 Daughter af this time haue wee nons, 
ind to get moe, wee trait the fime be gone. 


chen laid the King, A ſpeare fo7time bygone. 
ad pee any, 02 had ges neuer none: 
then ſaid the Knight, foz a Sonne wee bad one; 
ut it is long ſince bee was dead and gone, 
chen ſaid the King, In what death died hee, 
chen ſaid the Knight a natutall death ſuretie, 
hen laid the King, ber that not true but fale, 
& fault to mee aud daublethj to me pour tale. 
hen ſaid the night your Grace J now tequitt 
uat is tho cauſe vet feruentlie yeſire, , 
1d to rich thing what canſeth you take beads 
wtt ucpteata pets ae hs vat 9 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Then ſaid the King, without cauſe doe I it nought, Al 
How your ſon died thew mee your mind x thought, — 
Af yee will not ſhew foo2th the veritie, 
A ſhamefull death but doubt pee ſhall both die. 
Wihen that they heard they fell downe on their kneg 
Aſking him grace, fo2gineneſſe and mercie, 
Then laid the Bing, Pet will J honour Age, 
J couet not of you ſo great homage, 
A grant you licue befoꝛe mee fo2 to ſtand, 
And ſo hee raiſde them both vp by the hand, 
To that intent J come not in your place, 
Pou to betray inany ſoꝛt o2 cace, 
Foz it is given mee well to vnderſtand, 
Pee put your ſonne to death with your owne hand, 
And if that ſuch thing come to the judgement, 
Pee wlll bee both comdemn'd incontinent. 
Therefoe to mee the verie fructh pee ſhaw, 
It is danger foꝛ ſuch to bide the law, 
Shew mee the trueth. and J ſhall ſaue you baith, 
From all perrill, and keepe you from all ſkaith, 
Then ſaid the Knight, Dy life, Sir, to mee grant, 
Dfthe true trueth, one wo2d pee ſhall not want. 
Then ſaid the King Feare not the frueth to ſay, 
And on credence, here 3 ſhall ſaue you tway. 
Then faid the Knight, Wee had a ſonne truelie, 
Who well was ſeene in cunning and Clergie, 
Sicker cunning her had in ſcience ſeuen, 
In all Planets that moned vnder Peauen, 
Mee knew their courſe, and all their ſtrange aſpect 


— pith their power, and all their firme effects. . 


The ſeven Sages; 
t, Jau herves and trees right wonder well he knelp, 
t What ſtrength they had, what pith and what vertnsg N 
There was no fowle that euer fiew with wing, | 
But he knew well in ſong what they did ſing, 
Into ſo tar, there was no herb that ſpꝛang, 
He knew the pith, and als the fowles ſong, ö 
Upon a day befoze'vs he could ſtand, | 
With baſen, water, and towell in hand, 
In the meane time that bonte fowle of flight, | 
The Nightingale at our window did light, | | 
And ſo began to ſing her notes full good, 
Well were the man (quoth J)that vnderſfod, 
Pon ſweet ſinging. and what the bird doth mene, 
Quoth he, father ſo pe will not be tene, I! 
J ſhould you ſhew what yon bird ſings ſo [wert, * 
And euerp note I ſhall to you interpzet. | l 
uoth J, deare ſonne, J pap thee tome ſhaw, 1 
To ſay the trueth, of no man and thou aw: | 
„Auoth he, father, fo2\oth J take great feare, - = 
It ſhall vou craib, her ſong when it pou heare, l 
day, nay, ſaid J, of that ye haue no doubt, 
The birds ſong J pꝛap the tell me out: | 1 
Quoth he, von bird, ſhe meanes into her ſong, | 
y mother and ye are able to ling ſo long. 
While that ye ſtand befoze me as ſeruands, 
Ind to be blyth to hold water to mine bandes, 6 
if that J will pon ſuffer ſuch to doe, 
Quoth J, that day thou ſhalt neuer come to, 
And ſo at ſhozt ere euer I toke reit, 
. Fnto the ſea foz to dꝛown J himkeff, 
4 Aa 2 Then 


The ſeuen Sages; 
Chen ſaid the King to you had bene no ſkaith, 
Unto his hands ye hadholden water baith, 
I think it had bene to you both pleſour, 
That your one Sonne had cum to ſuch honour, 
Then ſa(d the knight that ſame thing Aconfes, 
In great furie J did it and wodnes. 
Wit and wiſoome was went, will was ouer man, 
Richt and reaſoun and rueth quyte from me ran. 1 
Do when wit wants, and ſtrength of reaſoun leiſt, 
J count a man no better noz a beaſt, 6 
That runneth on head and loketh to no reaſoun, 
Nicht ſo did J when J my ſonne did dꝛoun. 
Then ſaid the King I thinke it was follie, 
Pou fo2 to wozke contrairthe maieſtie, 
Ol God alone and his great pꝛouidence, 
His wit his will and mightie D2dinance, 
Ve might well wit God of his laptence, 
That to your ſonne had ſend him (ach ſcience, 
To know the voyce of birds in the air, 
And it was God that cauſed her to come there, 
To ſing that ſong as God her had direc it, 
Foz in no ſozt ſhe might no way neglett it. 
Therefoze let none the man moſt mightielf, _ 
Caſt him to wonke tontrair which God hes dzeff, 
Fo2 it paſſeth wit power and putCance, 
Zo wozke contrair his mightie oꝛdinance. 
Now ye ſhall know the trueth and veritie, 
J am your ſorne which ye kel in the Sea, 
Foz the great God of his mightte Godhead, 
Pes me pꝛeſerued from ali danger of dead. 


I be ſeuen Sages, 
And by his grace hes bzought me to this ſtate, 
As A am now and foz me did debait, 


Foz his fozeſight no way can be doun ſmozed, 
But euermoze the ſame will be decozed, 
As wozthie is fo2 none can wozke contraite, 
His pꝛouidence which ſurely J declare. 
, [Eben 28 Father and Mother hearing that, 
22 feir and ioy fell to the earth doun flat, 
; I<@bome he tooke vp with all humilitie, 
Saying Father and Mother feir not me, 
Haue ye no doubt of all that J haue ſaid, 
Rather be blyth iopous merrie and glaio, 
ith helpe of God no danger ſhall you der, 
Nhat ener pe thinke I p2ay pou take no feir, 
Pe ſhall aill nocht in geir noz pet mpcrſoun, 
Ok all bygane J grant vou plane paiduun, 
'02 ye ſhall finde that my might and weilfare, 
Shall be your gloze, foꝛ now and ever mo2e, 
Into this lyfe ſo long as J endure, 
haue reaſoun, ve two me got and bute. 
20 with blythnes with hat into his hand, 
de kiſt them both with merie heart laughand. 
gen the mother ſhe grat right piteoully, 
And the Father the teare fell in his Cie. 
Then (aid the King be ffill and weip ye nocht, 
Foz in my realme with blis pe ſhall be bꝛought, 
and with all gloze there ſhall ve honoured be, 
Vith all blythnes wo2ſhip and dignitie. 
boue my ſelfe except my {ingly croun, 
Nhich is reſerued but to my owne perſoun, 
[119 Aa 3 


So 


The ſeuen Sages. 
So in that place he left certaine ſeruands, | 
To rule and guide their roumes, rents, and lands, 
Toke his father, and mother to him hame, | 
here they liu d fill in honour and god fame, 
All their life-time while Gad to death them dzeff;;- 
Guided the Kealme in juſtice peace and reſt, 
Unto the time courſe was paſt of nature, | 
Ended their liues onely to Gods pleaſure. * 


How the Emprice was condemned to dead, 
With her louer without mercy or remeade. 


Hen Dtocleſiane ſaid to the Emperour, 
1 Father, this tale J told to your pleaſour: 
Which J beleene, right well ye vnderſtand, 
Pea, euery wozd (quoth he) ſonne J warrand, 
At is a tale to be noten, Jſay, 
t one better I heard this many dap. 
en ſaid the ſonne, and pleaſe your majeſtie. 
Mowbeit that God had giuen ſuch grace to me, 
Ok wit, wiſdome, and other great cunning, 
Ok diners things hath len. me vnderſtanving, 
Pet this ſhould in no wiſe miniſh your cight, 
No2 your honour, your majeſtie noz might, 
But rather ſhould the ſame eike and augment; 
By right, reaſon, and als equall judgement, 
Ho in like wiſe theKings gre and eſtate, 
Which was by God onely predeſtinate, 
Send by the bird to ſing that he might heare, 
Which in that caſe was Gods meſſenger, 
Foz had not bene, God gaue that bird ſuch * 


3 


And ener ſhall the ſamine night and day, 


b 


The ſeuen Sages. 


IShee had not ſung ſuch ſingingin that place, 
The Sonnes honour and als his dignitie, 


Loke none honour from his Father wee ſe, 
No2 to his Mother it did none hinderance, 


But rather was their honours to aduance, 


Fo2 as pie heard, they were honour'd alwayes, 


Into his Realme during their lines and dayes, 


Then ſaid againe to him the Cmpereur, 
J petceiue well the ſonnes great honour, 
Lan no way pare the fathers might and gloze, 


But rather ap to make it moꝛe and mo2e: 


Therekoꝛze J will the whole Empire reſigne, 
Into pouc hands, and pe therefo:e bee King. 


Ind guide the ſame, and haue the rule and ſt&re, 


02 Jam olde, and map not burthen beere, 
But rather would bee ſet at reft and eaſe, 
and pee the Realme to guide as pee beſt pleaſe, 


Foz J may not endure ſuch buſineſſe: 


y reaſon of mine age and fcebleneſſe: 

Then ſaid the ſonne, @auing pour graces will. 
Lo that ſentence, no wiſe grant will till, 
But pee ſhall ay haue the Authozitie, 

During your life, euermoze aboue mee, 

To charge, command to vid. and foz to doe, 
In all affaires that pertain d you fo, 

All buſineſſ e that is labozious. 

actes and Erands weightie and ponderous, 
Alwayes J will accept them vpon mee, 

You foz to ſerue, as is my great duetie, 


Aa 4 


| - Als to your Grace vnfaithfull ſhe hath bene, 


« The ſeuen 77 F ger: 
o your as I may, 

ot red wr: fe A his Juſtice, 
— fit, and doe fozth his office, 
d the Empaice in pꝛeſence fo cauſe bʒing. 
With der Kebald, clad in womens clothing, 
pom next her ſelle hee cauſed foz to ſtand, 
Then her Ladies in oꝛder neare hex ſtand, 
Then Djocleſiane to the Emperour ſaid, 
Father, your Nuene your honourhath degraide, 
Ouer all the wozly you ar great Emperour, 
And it perteines ta your Grace and Yonour, 
To poe julkice to all the ſame rei uires, 
Fo2 the ſame thing your Pajeltie deſires: 
Aſwellto poꝛe, as to the rich alway ;-- 
Tquall juſtice * ſhould miniſter ap. 
Not I deſire, that yee gius right ſentence, 
Df the vntrueth; falſed and great offence, 
Done and alledged by the Empꝛice falſelie, 
By'counſell of her loue in contrare me. 
By whole falſe meanes ſeuentimes J was fozth la 
To the gallous to leaue my life in wed. 
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Df her bodie, not guiding as a Nuene, 
Which is well pꝛooued into your owne prefence, 
By manie ſignes, and perfect euidence: 
Upon the which J aſke and als deſires, 
Juſtice and right, euen as the cauſe requires; 
To your juſtice J would pee giue command, 
Lo give ſentence but delatours fra hand, 


When the Empzice heard this ſoze petition, 


— 


Ce 
D 


EI 


Upon 


The ſeueh Sa ges. 
Upon the Earth then flatlings thee fell downe, 
At the Emperont aſked grace and mercie, 
But in no ſoztſuch thing there could not bee, 
Accoʒ ding to the Law hee bade pꝛocede, 
To giue ſentence confozme vnto her dede, 
— bade panſe well to whom the deed was done, 
By 4 — where, how loug, oz yet how ſone, 
Then thereafter to make the 
As pleaſed the Judge to gine fozth his Judgement, 
Chen ſaid the Judge, No way J can herclenge, 
Foz her owne deede it ſelfe it doth reuenge. 
Che perfect pzofe of her Rebald and naue. 
Themlelfp both files, as all men may perceine, 
Pozeoner the faylt it is leeſe Pajeltie, 
Done in contrare the Crownes dignitie. 
Into ſo farre as the defil'de his bed, 
Chen his one ſonne to gallous cauſde ber led 
Therefozs J giue in open Audience. 
And pꝛonounces now foz extreame ſentence, 
That the Empꝛice bee bound to an Yozſe-taile; 
Th2ough all the ftreetes of the Citie her traile, 
Till che come to the place burnt foz to bee, 
Foz her pzeparde, that enery man may ſe, 
And als we giue cn her Rebald ſentence, 
Foz his knaurie and his peruerſe offence, 
Contrare the Crowne, mercileſſe to be marky2de, 
On the Rats teuin, hanged, dꝛalone and quaxterde: 
After that, his fleſh to bee caſten to Tykes, 
To bes deuourde with Dogs vnder the Dykes, 
And with the Fowles that fl& into the Aire, 


Lye 


The ſeuen Sages: 
Che Dogs leauings to take vp to their ſkaire, 
In memoꝛie that hee durſt ſo pꝛeſume, 

In contempt of the great Emperour of Rome. 
This ſharpe ſentence wee pꝛonounted openlie, 
To all people, and does it ratifie. 

|| + Dakes the ſame knowne, and to all men patent, 
As well abſent, as they that are pꝛeſent, 
So they were both confo2me to their offence: 
Done and demained accozding to ſentence, 
Giuen and pzonounc'd by that moſt awfull judge, 
Wherefra remead they had none, no: refuge. 
But ſuffered death with euerlaſting ſhame. 

And ay to b2ooke of great Harlots the name, 

As woꝛthie was, foz why continuall ſin, 

With indur'd heart euer to liue therein, 

But feare of God, oꝛ any repentance, - 
Cauſ d them ſuffer ſuch dulefull ſad ſenfence. 
Vowbeit that man ſuch bawdzte did not know, 
Pet God in Yeauen right well it hard and ſaw, 
Foz all things are to his Eine ape patent: 
Zherefoze hee found a ſuttle inſtrument, 

To make ſuch thing to mans ſight bee kend, 
Chus map pee ſe of this Cmpaice the end: 
2aping Great G O D, of vs to haue mercie. 
And vs fozgiue: Amen lo mot it bæ. 
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il A declaration to the Emprice 

1 after her death. 

4 () Faithleſſe feeble foole, O vgly hote holed hure. 
4 O poyſonde paddocks pole, O miſchant mad —_— 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
Curſl catine creature, O Sathans ſeede all ſhent, 
That ener yet Wrought nature, or yet to liſe Was lent 
here was thy wiſdome went? when ſuchfolly thou fand, 
T by laſt thou may lament, that ever tocke ſuch on hand: 
Thou haſt loft life and land, and all thy royall rout, 2 2 
T by ſtate no way could ftand, it was ſo ſtinking tout, * 
Upon thee, all cries out, fy, fy for very (hame, TI. x. 
All pomens ſecede does ſhout vpon thy filihie name, ; 
Ay Watied be the wombe, that brought thee in this life, 
Euer to brooke ſuch blame, woe Woorth the wicked Wife, 
Rooted in ſturt and ſtrife, thy bow was euer bended, 
T herefere but (Word or knife , thy life new Mon ha iſt ended, 
So greatly thou offended vnto an innocent, SY 
That thon would neuer mendit into this life preſent, 
Thou Would neuer repent but wrought wrong with iniuret, 
Now with ſhame thou art ſhent, bead patron to all hurts: 
Ay whyle this World endures, cuer to brooke that name, 
Vith all quicke creatures, with ſlander, lacks and ſhame. 

The concluſion of this Worke, 
Dw our Empꝛice hath ſuffered, dead, and gone, 
Therefoꝛe as now we will let her alone, 
With her harlot, whoſe dayes they haue ill ſpended, 
An ill enfrie, foz common is ill ended. 
As well appeard indeede betwirt them tway, 
Df them as now no farder will J ſay. 
But in all hafte goe finiſh fo2th our boke, 
Becauſe the ſame to doe we undertooke, 
Therefoze as now moꝛe time we will not ſpend, 
But ſhew at ſhoꝛt of the god Emperours end, 
Within few dayes after this buſines, 
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The ſeuen Sages. 
he Emperont he tooke an ſoze ſeiknes, 

As pleaſed God, and payed his naturall det, 

As the teme came, and as the terme was ſet, 
Diocleſiane then tooke the ſteir on hand, 

And Emperour was of that countrie and land. 
Rewled the Emppꝛe with wiſdome and pzudence, 
Veld his Paſters in dayly reuerente. 

Be whoſe wiſdome, his connſell and deſpꝛe, 

Be guyded well his kingdome and Emppꝛe. 
hat he pzecelled all his pꝛedeceſtours, 

In riches, Juffice, wiſdome and honoars. 

Df hisLeiges ſach1oue he till conqueſt, 

Chat on'r all thing in earth they lou de him belt. 
Vis Maſters als they lou d him oner all thing, 
With all ſeruice, as their true Lozd and Ring. 
And ſo ended their dayes in great honour, 

In ioy and mirth, and to the great pleaſour, 
Df God alone, to whom all honour be, 

Laud, pꝛaiſe, impy2e, triumph and dignifie, 
Kingdome, renowne, and toy perpetuall, 
Louing and lone, obedience ouer all: 
Melth and vertue, and enerlafting gloze, 
Into all wozlds both now and euermoze, 
Be to that Loꝛd with all humilitie, 
And to diſtill an dꝛop of his mercie, 

On vs ſinners, his glozie that we may ſ& ic 
To his pleaſure ſay enery man ſo be it. 


Finis quod Rolland. 
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A ſhortdeclaration , where and when, andat 
whoſe requeiſt this booke was tranſlated - = 
out of Proſe into Meter. 


in rouſtie Ryme this quair I did cranſlair, * | 
Ofall trim tearmes as ye may ſee denude 

Becauſe fhe me proteſted air and lait, wp 1 

All ſtrange tearmes to caſt out of my gait, 

Saying to me ſhe them not vnderſtude, 

Requyring als that l would be ſo gude, 

Womens honour to holde vp and eſtait, 

As ye may ſee I durſt not elſe but dude, 


So in ſeuin weekes this quair was clene compleit, 
Out of plaine proſe now keiping meters feit: | 
Within the fortand Towre of Tamralloun, 

When the Engliſh float beſyde zachkeich did fleicy 
Vpon the Seca in that great birniug heate, 
Both Scots and Engliſh of Leith lay at the coung 

With _ aſſiege, and garneiſt gariſoun, 

On ather ſyde where ſindrie loſt che ſweit, N 
That ſame tyme 7 made this tranſlatioun- 


in merines ſince my Ant cauſed me make it, 
lyou requyre good readers for to take it 
in patience, where faults are found corre them, 
Yet were /laich ouer far that ic were lacked 
if ſum verſe halts, or any culours cracked þ, 
For my requeiſt rake out a pen and bleck them, 
Becauſe for haiſt perchance / did neglect hem. 
For if ſo be / can no way defend it 
Excuſe it ſelfe, and ſo dais quairis endadh 


\ I che requeiſt of my Ant called Kait, 


The Author fayes to the Booke, 
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I by haſte goe hye thee to ſome hole, 

And hide t hee, be not call'd a Booke: 
Goecownme thee ouer all blacke with cole, 
Goe ſmeere thee ouer with ſmiddie ſmooke, 
Or ſcoure pots to ſome greeſie cooke, 

Or in ſome kitchin turne the = 
Among Ladies thou dare notTooke: 
For they will on thee withtheit 5 


For men of good thou art not meet, 


They will thee hold of ſmall auaile,. 
What reſts there then, but yeeld thi 
Or to tyr'd tincklers tell hy tale, 
Thy rouſtie ryme among them Ale, 
For honeſt men few will ſet by thee, 
And I ſweare by the rule of Erle, 
Touching my part, I heere denie thee. 

My counſell is that thou cauſe cry thee, 
Among Cowclinks and common hures, 

All good women they may detie thee, 

Of zl th y crackes they take no cures: 

But fand fillockes vp in the moorcs, 

Who firſt you reades, ſome skinner hang them,; 
See on them thou wor ke all injures, 

Paſſe on and fend thy ſelfe among them * 


FINIS. 
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